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qUCH were the notes thy onccf-lovM Poet fung, 
^ Till death untimely ftoppM his tuneful tonguf. 
Oh, juft beheld, and loft'! admir*d, and mourn*d ! 
With fofteft manners, gentteft arts adomM ! 
■. Bleft in each fcicnce, bleft in every ftrain 5 
I Dear to the Mufe, to Harley dear^in vain ! 
For him thou oft haft bid th^ world attend, 
fond to forget the ftatefman in the friend ; 
For Swift and him, defpisM t}ie farce of ftatc, 
The fober follies of the wife ap4 gr^at ^ 
Dextrous, the craving^ fawning croud to quit, 
And pleas\d to fcape from flattery to wit. 

Abfent or dead, ftill let a friend be dear, 
(A iigb the abfent claims, the (lead a tear) 
Recall thofe nights that closM thy toilfome days, 
Still hear thy Pamell in his living lays : 
Who, carelefs now, of intereft, fame, or fate, 
Perhaps forgets that Oxford e'er was great j 
Or, deeming meaneft what we greatcft call. 
Beholds thee glorious only in thy fall. 

And fure, if aught below the feats divine 
Can tducA immoruh, *tis a foul like thine *. 
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A foul Aipreme, in each hard inftance try'd. 
Above all pain, all anger, and all pride j 
The rage of power, the bljiA of public breathy 
The luft of lucre, and the dread of death. 

In vain to deferts thy retreat is made $ 
The Mufe attends thee to thy (ilent (hade : 
Tis hers, the brave man^s lateft fteps to trace^ 
Ke-judge his a^s, and dignify difgrace, 
When intereft calls oiF all her fneaking train^ 
When all th* obliged defert, and all the vain ; 
She waits, or to the fcaffoldy or the cell, 
When the laft lingering friend has bid farewell. 
Ev^n now ihe ihades thy evening-walk with bays^ 
(No hireling (he, no proftitute to praife) 
Ev'n now obfervant of the parting ray. 
Eyes the calm fun-fet of thy various day 5 
Through Fortune^s cloud one truly great can fee> 
Nor fears to tell> that Mortimer is he. 

Sept. »5, ijai, A. P O P 
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;H E S I O D: 

O R, 

THE Jl I S ,E OF WOMAN. 

^T 7" HAT antient times (thofc times we fancy wife) 

^^ Have left 6n lopg record of woman's rile, 
^hat morals teach it, and what fables hide, 
What author wrote it, how that author dyM, 
All thefe I fing. In Greece .they fram'd the tale 
'(In Greece 'twas. thought a woman might be fraif}} 
Ye modern beauties ! where the Poet drew 
•His fofteil- pencil, think he dreamt of you; 
And, warn'd by him, ye wanton pens beware 
How Heaven 's concerned to vindicate the fair. 
The cafe-wM.Hefiod's ; he the fable writ j 
:8ome think with meaning, fome with idle wit : 
Perhaps 'tis either, as. the Ladies pleafej 
I wave the contetl, and commence the lays. 

In days of yore (no matter where or when, 
'Twas ere. the low creation fwann'd with men) 
That one Prometheus, fpi*ung of heavenly birth, 
f(Our Author's fong can witnefs) liv'd on earth ; 
He carv'd the tusf to.mold a. manly frame. 
And ftole from Jove his animating. flame. 
The fly contrivance o'er Olyinpus ran» 
When thug the Mpnarcb .of the Stavt b^J^w. 
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O vers'jA in arts ! whofe daring thoughts afpire^ 
To kindle clay with never-dying fire I 
Enjdy. thy glory paft, Jthat gift was £i|ine j 
The next thy creature meets, be fairly mine : 
And fuch a gift, a vengeance fo defign'd. 
As fuits the counfel of a God to find^ 
A pleafihg bofom-cheat, a fpiecious iH, ' 
. Which felt the curfe, yet covets ftill to feel. 

He faid, and Vulcan ftrait tlie Sire commjtnd*, 
T6 temper mortar with aetherial hands 5 
In fuch a ihape to rhold a rifuig fair, 
As virgin goddeUcs are proUd to wear ; ' ^ ^ 

To make her eyes with diamond-water thine. 
And form her organs for a voice divine. 
•Twas thus the Sire ordained } the Power obcy'd ; 
And wofk'd, and wonder' d bt the work he made; 
The faireft, fofteft, fWeeteft frame beneath, 
Now made to Cttm, now more than Cetm to Inreafhe. 

As Vulcan ends, the chearful Queet^pE CHxarms 
Clafp'd the new-panting creature in her arms : 
From that embrace a fine complexion fpread, 
Where mingled whitenefs glow'd with ibfter red. 
Then in a kifs flie breath*d her vririous arts. 
Of trifxing prettily with wounded hearts 5 
A mind for love, but ftill a changing xn)nd ; 
The lifp affcfted, and the glanctf deiign'd 5 
The fweet coflfufing bkrfh, ^he'fecret M^ink, 
The gentle f^mnming'wriHc', 'ilie^eoui^eoiM ikik j 
TJje ftare for ftraA^eft ^t, » fot '4eotn ¥he>fro^^ j 
I^or decent ykidbrg, ' looks 'fftectiiiibJ^g'^im*! 

2 p *«. 1 
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The pra^lif M lapguiflij Yrhere well-feigii'd defire 
Woul(l own its melung in a luutual fire ; 
Gay rpoiies to comfAst } April ihowert to move | 
And all the nature* all the art pf love. 

Gold fcepter'd Jimp next exf^lts the fair $ 
Her touch endows her with imperious air* 
Self-valuing fancy, highly-creAed pride^ 
Strong fovereign will, and fome deiire to chide ; 
Forw))icb, an eloquence, that aims to vqt, 
Witli native trppes qf anger, arms the fex. 
Minerva, ikilful goddefs, tiaia'd the maid 
To twirle the fpindle by the twifting thr^ { 
To ^x the loom, inftruA the reeds to part, 
Crofs the long weft, and clofc the web with ait. 
An ufeful gift j but wh^t profufe expence, 
What world of fafhions, took its rife from hence 1 

Young Hermes next, a cloie contriving God, 
Her brows encircled with his ferpent rod j 
Then plots g||i fair e^ccufesfiird her brain, 
The views of breaking amorous vows for gain ; 
The price of favours ^ the defigning arts 
That aim at. riches in contempt of hearts ; 
And, for a comfort in the marriage life. 
The little pilfering temper of a wife. 

Full on the ^ir his beams Apollo flung. 
And fond perfuadon .tippM her eaiy tongue ^ 
He gave her words, .where oily flattery lays 
The pleaG ng colours of ^he art of praife^ 
And wit, to (candal exc^iiltely profie. 
Which frets axu^^r^/pje^to cure its own. 

B 4 ' TVo^c. 
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Thofe Tacned Virgins whoni't^e Bards iicvere 
TunM all hei- voice> and 4hed a iwcetnefs thare, 
To make her fenfe v(rith double charms abound. 
Or make her lively nonfenfe ple2ife4>y found. 

To drefs the maid, the decent Graces brougl 
A robe in all the dies of beauty wrought, 
And plac'd their boxes o''er a rich brocade. 
Where piftur'^d Loves on every cover play'd 5 
Then fpread thofe -implements that Vulcan's mi 
Had fram-d to merit Cytherea's heart; 
The wire to curl, the clofe indented comb 
To call the locks, that lightly wander, home ; 
And chief, the mirrour, where the raviih'd ma 
Beholds and loves her own reflefied (hade. 

Fair'Flora lent her ftores j the purpled Houi 
Confin'd her trefles with a wreath of flowers $ 
.Within the wreath arofea radiant crown ; 
. A veil pellucid hung depending down ; 
Back rolPd her aaure veil with ferpent Ibid, 
Thepurfled border'deck*d the floor with gold. 
Her robe (which clofely by the girdle brac'd 
Revealed the beauties of a flender waift) 
Flow'd to the feet, to copy Venus' air, 
.When Venus' ftatues^ have a robe to wear. 

The new-fprung creature, finifh'd thutf for 1 
Adjufts herhabit, praflife^ her charms, 
Witli blufhes glows, or ihines with lively fmil 
Conikms her will, orrecbllefts her wiles : 
Then, confciOM% of her worth, with eafy pace 
./Crlides bythe^^fs, aad turmtisV«H«%VkSti^ 
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A finer 4ax tihan what they wrought before, 
Through timers deep eave, the Sifter Fates explore. 
Then fix the loom, thek fingers nimbly x^reave, 
And thus their toil pro{ihetic fongs deceive. 

Flow from the rock, my flax ! and fwiftly flovir» 
Purfue thy thread ; the fpindle runs below. 
A crrature fond and changing, fair and vain> 
The creature woman, rifcvnow to reign. 
New beauty blooms, a beauty formed to fiy.| 
New love begins, a love produced to die 5 
New parts diftrefs the troubled fcenes of life. 
The fondling miftrefs, and the ruUng^wile* 

Men bom to labour; all with pains provide 3 
Women have time to facrifice to pride : 
They want the care of man, their want they know. 
And drcfs to {jfcafc with heart^aHuring-fliowj 
The fhow prevailing, for the fway contend, 
And make a' fervant where they Tncct ar friend. 

Thus in a thoufand wax-ercfted. forts 
A loitering race the painful bee fupports 5 
From fun to* fun, from bank to bank- he flies, 
With honey loads his bag, with wax his thighs $ 
Fly where he will, at home the race remain. 
Prune the filk drefs, and- murmuring cat the gain. 

Yet here and there we grant a gentle bride, 
Whofe temper betters by the father's fide j 
Unlike the reft that'dotble human care, 
Fond to relieve, or refolute to fhare : 
.Happy the man whom thiis his ftars advance*. 
TSe curf&jsgencraj, but the bkfTing change. 
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Thus (bng the Sifters, whik the Gods admir 
Their beantcoos creature, made for m^ in ire j 
The ymmg Pandora ihe, whom all contend 
To inake too peife& not to gain her end^ 
Thfn bid die winds, that fly tg breathe the ipri 
Return to bear her on a gentle wing{ 
With ^tslting airs 4he winds obfequious blow. 
And land the ftininc: vengeance fafe below. 
A goldeii coflfer in her hand ihe bore. 
The prefent treacherous, but thebe^vrer more f 
^Twas fraught with pange $ for Jove ordain*d s 
That gold-iiould aid, and pangs attend on love 

Her; gay defcent the man perceivM afar. 
Wondering he ran to catch the falling ftar^ 
B^t fo furpriz^d, as none but he can tell, 
Who lov''d fo quickly, and who lovM Co well. 
O^er all his veins the wandering paHion bums. 
He calls her Nymph, and every Nymph by turn! 
Her form to lovely Venus he prefers. 
Or fwears that Venus' muft be fuch as hers. 
She, proud to rule, yet ftrangely framM to tea: 
Negj^Q^s his offers while her airs (he plays. 
Shoots fcomful glances from tlie bended frown. 
In .briik diforder trips it up and down $ 
Then hums a carelefs tune to lay the ftorm. 
And fits, and bluihes, fmlles, and yields, in f 
" Now take what Jove deiign'd, (he foftly c 
«« This box thy portion, and myfelf the bride. 
Fir'd ^th the proipe^l of the double charms, 
lie /h9Uh:d tbc box, and bride, yr\tYi e»%« am 
\ 
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VnhsL^Pfmani to whom £) bright ihe ihpne^ 
The fatal gift, her tetnpdi^ deHf^ xmlmown ! 
The winds were iilent, all the waves afleep. 
And heaven was trac'd upon the flattering deep; 
Sut, whilft he looks unmindful- of a ftorm^ 
And thinks the water wears a^ble form. 
What dreadful din around his ears ihall rile ! 
What frowns confiife his picture of the ikies ! 

At firft the creature man was fi-am^d alone. 
Lord of himfelf, and all the world his •own* 
For him the Nymphs in gi«en forfook the woods. 
For him the Nymphs in blue forfook the floods j 
In vain tlie -Satyrs rage, the Tritons Ta\«, 
They bore him heroes in the fecret cave. 
Ko care deftroy'd, no fick diforder prey'd. 
No bending age his fprightly form decayed. 
No wars were -known, no females heard to rage, 
And, Poets tell us, 't wa« a golden age. 

When woman came, thofe ills the box confined 
Burft furious out, and poifonM all the wind. 
From point to point, from pole to pole they flew, 
Spread as they went, and in the progrefs grew : 
The Nymphs regretting left the mortal race. 
And altering natui*e wore a fickly face : 
New terms of folly rofe, new ftates of care ; 
New plagues, to fufFer, and to plcafe, the Fair I 
The days of whining, and of wild intrigues, 
Commenc'd, or finifliM, with the breach of leagues 5 
The mean defigns of well-dilTembled love j 
The /brdid matches never joined above j 
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AbroBn the ubuuTy and at lume the noife^ 
^Adan^s fluubie zuimtib^ for donoKmc )0]fs) 
1'he cone or ^caaafitj'y expcnce and-Ariie'; 
J)vnscCf uBt pub Ell Drafld or flujiMluI life y 
The rivalTs (wwd ; Ae ^palm that take»-die faii^ 
DuBun tivpaffiofiy paffioii'TB delpair^* 
Thefe, and a thonfand yet nnnamM, we find | 
Ah fear tile tiiou&nd y«t unnamM behind ! 

Tims on Pamafius tnncfal Hefiod Cxuag;, 
The mdontaxn echoed, and die valley rung. 
The &cred gnnres a'fix*d attention iusw. 
The Oryftal Helicon forbore to flow, 
The flty grew bright, and (if his verfe be tm^) 
The Mules came to give the laurel too. 
But what aTail^ the verdant prize of wit. 
If Love'{wore vengeance for the tales he writ? 
Ye Fair offended, hear yourfncnd relate 
What heavy judgment prov'd the writer's fate. 
Though when it happeh'^d no relation clears, 
Tis thought in 'five, or five and twenty years. 

Where, 'dark and (ilent, with a twitted (hade 
' The neighouring woods a nalive arbour made. 
There oft a tender pair, for amorous play 
Retiring, toy'd the ravifliM' hours away 5 
A Locrian yodth, the g^tle Troilus he, 
A fair Milefian, kind Evanthe ihe : 
But fwelling nature in a fatal hour 
BetrayM the fecrets of the confcious bower; 
The dire diigrace her brothers count their owq, 
Ajid track her fteps, to make \x% vi^^x Vauawti, 
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9ne evenlngy *t was the lover's da/f 
bndces the jealous kindred layi 
, wanderings musM along the plain» ^ ^ 
feat where love had fix'd the fcenc $ . : 
icion fbaitpoflefs their mind • ■ • 

rer were a gentle kind)^ 
anthe near the pa/Iage ftood, 
I doubtful looks and fhot the wood, 
(at once tliey cry) thy due reward,'* 
with erring rage, aflault the Bard, 
e fea received. The dolphins bore 
le Gods would do) the corpft to fliore. 
I view the dead with pitying eyes, 
dreams of ancient wifdom rife| 
ifcs round the body cry, 
'upid loudly laughing by; 
is arrow with infulting hand, 
rcjribe* the moral on the fand. 
lod lies : ye future Bards, beware 
your moral tales incenfe the F^ir. 
unloving, 't was his fate to bleed j 
his quiver, Cupid causM the deed; 
i this turn of malice juftly due, 
lod dy*d for joys he nev«r knew.** 
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If PARNEf L'§ POtE^MS, 

S Q N .."q,[ ... 

WH £ N thy beauty appears 
In its graces and airs. 
All bright as an angel iiew dropt from tbe iky ; 

At diftance I gaze, and am aw'd by my fcai 
So ftrangely you dazzle my eye ! 

But when wkhouf art^ 
Your kind thought you impart^ 
When your love runs in bluihes through every vein | 
When it darts from your eyes, when it piuK 

in your heartt 
Then I kJK>w you're a woman again* 

There^s a paflion and pride 
In our fex, (he reply M, 
And thus, mi^ht I gratify both, 1 would do : 

Still an angel appear to each lover beflde. 
But ftili be a woman to yon. 
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THYflSI^ a/young and amorous iwain. 
Saw two, the beauties of the plain. 
Who both his heart fubdue : 
Gay Cselia^s eyes were dazzling fair, 
Sabina*s eafy ihape and air 

With fofter magic drew. 
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He haunts the fbeam, he haunts the grove, 
Lires in a fond romance of love. 

And feems for each to dic^ 
Till, each a little fpiteful grows, * 
babina Caelia's fhape ran down. 
And (he Sabina's eye* 

Their envy made the flrt^lrerd find 
Thole eyes which love could only blind ;. 

So fet the lover frte t 
No more he haunts the grove or ftreoa. 
Or with a true-love knot and name 

Engraves a wounded tree. 

Ah, Cjelia! fly Sabina cry'd, 
Tbough neither love, we' re both denyM j 
I Now to fupport the ifex's pride, 
I Let either fix the dart. 

Poor girl, fays Cselia, fay no more j 
For (hould the fwain but one ^dore, 
i That fpite, which broke his chains before, 
! Would break the other's heart. 
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Vf Y days hslve been fo wondrous free, 
^^^ The little birds, Aat fly 
With carelcfs cafe from ttcc to tree. 
Were hut as bJefs^d as J, 
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Afk gliding waters, if a tear 

Of mine increased their ftream ? 
Or afk the flying gales, if e'er 

I lent one figh to them ? 
But now my former days retire. 

And Fm by beauty caught. 
The tender chains of fweet defire 

Are fixM upon my thought. 

Ye nightingales, y6 twifting pines I 

Ye fwains that haunt the grovel 
Ye gentle echoes, breezy winds ! 

Ye clofe retreats of love ! 

With all of nature, all of art, 

Aflift the dear defign $ 
O teach a young, unpra6lu*d heart. 

To make my Nancy mine. 
The very thought of change I hate. 

As much as of defpair i 
Nor ever covet to be great, 

Unlefs it be for her. 
•Tis true, the paflion in my mind 

Is mixM with foft diftrefs j 
Yet, while the fair I love is kind, 

I cannot wiik it lefs. 

ANACREONTIC. 

WHEN fpring came oti with fre/h delight 
To cheer the- foul, and charm th? fight, 
While eafy breezes, fofter rain, 
Aad^warmcr funSf falute the pUVn\ 
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Twas then, in yonder piny ^ov«» 
That Nature went to meet with JLovt. 

Green was her robe» ani green her wreaiii, 
Where-e'er ihe trod, 't wae green beneath i 
Whsrc-e'er ihe tum'd, th« pulfcs beat 
With new recruits of genial beat } 
And in her train the birdjs appear^ 
To match for all the coming year. 

Rais'd on a bank whene daiilet grew* 
And violets intermix^ a bUie> 
She finds the boy (he went to find j 
A thoufand pleafures wait behindj 
Aiide, a thoufand arrows lie, 
But all unfeather'd^ wait to £y. 

When they met, the dame and boy^ 
Dancing Graces, idle joy. 
Wanton finiles, and airy play 
ConfpirM to make the fcene be gay; 
Love pair*d the birds through all the grove« 
And Nature bid them fing to Love, 
Sitting, hopping, fluttering, fing. 
And pay their tribute from the wing. 
To fledge the ihafts that idly lie. 
And yet unfeather'd wait to fly. 

T is thus, when fpring renews the blood. 
They meet in every trembling wood^ 
And thrice they make the plumes agree. 
And every dart ihey mount with three. 
And every dart can boa/{ a kind, 
'^^cA/uiis €acbj)top€r tmn of mind* 

C Y 
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From the towering eaglets plume 
The generous hearts acc^t their dooms • 
Shot by the peiK:ock*s painted eye. 
The vain and airy lovers die^ 
For careful darner- and frug^ men. 
The ihafts are fpeckkd by the hen. 
The pyes and parrots deck the darts. 
When prattling wins the panting hearts:} 
When from tho voice thfe paffions fpring. 
The warbling finch affords a wing : 
Together, by the fparrow ftung, 
Down fall the wanton and the young : 
And fledgM by gecfe the weapons fly. 
When others love they know not why. 

All this (as kte I chancM to rove) 
I leam'd in yonder waving grove. 
And fee, fays Love, who trallM me near. 
How much I deal with Nature* here 5 
How" both ^pport a proper part. 
She gives the feather, I the dart : 
Then ceafe for fouls averfc to figh. 
If Nature crofs you, fo do I ; 
My weapon, there unfeatherM flies. 
And (hakes and ihufAes through the (kies. 
But if thennituil charmsl find 
By which flie links you mind to mind. 
They wing my fliafts, I poize the darts. 
And ilrike from both, through both your, hearts* 
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A N A C R E O M T I a 

y^ AY Bacchus,. liking Kftcourt's • winQ^ 
^^ A noble ineal befpoke us j 
And for the guefts that were to dine. 
Brought Comus« Love, and Jocus. 

The God near Cupid drew his chair. 

Near Comus, ^Jocus plac'd j 
For wine makes Love forget its care. 

And mirth exalts a feaft. 

The more to pleafe the fprightly God, 

Each fweet engaging Grace 

Put on fome cloaths to come abroad. 

And took a waltei-'s place, 
*' 

Then Cupid nam'd^ every glafs 

A lady of the Iky ; 
"While Bacchils fwore lieM drink' the laf^^ 

And had it bumper-high. 

Fat Comus toft his bi-iramers o'.er. 

And always got the moft ; 
Jocus took care to fill him more. 

Whene'er he mifsM the toaft. 

They call'd, and drank at every touchy 

He fiird and drank again ; 
JVnd if the Gods can take too mudh, 

'T is faid, they did fo then.. 

C n Ct-.\^ 

* A cekkr^cd caracdjan and taven\-kc't^v» 
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Gay Bacchus little Cupid ftung. 

By reckoning hit deceks ; 
And Cupid mock^^-his ftaimnering -tongue^ 

With all his ibggering gaits : 

And Jocus droird on Connis** ways. 

And tales without a jeft} 
.While Comus callM his witty plays 

But waggems at beft. 

Such talk foon /et them all at odds ; 

-And had I Homer^s pen, 
IM fmg ye, how they drank like Gods» 

And iiow they fought like Men. 

To part the fray, the Graces fly. 

Who make them foon agree i 
Nay, had th& Furies felves been nigh. 

They ftill were three to three. 

Bacchus appeased, raised Cupid up. 

And gave him back his bow ; 
But kept fome darts to ftir the cup. 

Where fack and fugar flow. 

Jocus took Comus** rofy crowu^ 

And gayly wore the prize. 
And thrice, in mirth, he puih'd him dowQ^ 

As thrice he ftrove to rife. 

Then Cupid fought the myrtle grove. 

Where Venus did recline j 
^/jd Venus clofe embracing Love, 
IThey joitC^ Xo rail at wiue. 
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And Comus loudly curfinf wit« 

Roird off to Come ittivat f 
Where boon companions gravely' iit 

In fat unweildy ftate« 

Bacchus and Jocub Atll blebind. 

For one frefli glftfs prepan ; 
They kifsy and are exceeding kiad^ 

And vow to be fincere. 

But part in time, whoever hear 

This our inlbii^ive fong { - 
For though fuch ^lendfliipf m^ be dear^ 

They can*t continue long* 

A FAIRY TALE. 
IN THE ANCIENT ENGLISH STILE. 

T N Britain^a iflei and Ar^or^^ days, 

When midnight Fairies danacM the maze, 

Liv'd Edwin of the Gfeeo j 
Edwin, I wis, a gentle youth, 
Endowed "^^ith courage, fenfe, and truth. 

Though badly il^p^d he'd been. 

His mountain back mote well be iatd. 
To meafure height againft hk head. 

And lift itielf above ^ 
Yet, fpite of all that Nature cGd 
To make his uncouth form forbid. 

This creature dar^d to love* 

C3 ^ft^ 
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He f^t die charms of Edith^s eyes. 
Nor wanted hope to gain the prize^ 

Could' ladies look within ; 
But one Sir Topaz drefsM with art^ 
Ands^ if a ihape could ^n a heart. 

He had a iha|^ to win.. 

Edwin, if ri§^ I read' my ibng,. 
With flighted paflion pac*d along 

All in the-noony light y. 
*T was near an old enchanted court. 
Where %ortive fairies made refort 

To revel out Che night. 

His heart was drear, his hope was crofsM,. 
*Twaft lats, ^t was fas, the paih wtis \ok 

That reachM the neighbour- town j: 
With weary fteps he quits the (hades, 
KefolyM, the darkling dome he treads,. 

And drops his limbs adown. 

But fcant he lays him on die floor, 
When hollow winds remove the dbor. 

And, trembling, rocks the ground:: 
And, well I ween to cotint aright. 
At once a hundred tapers light 

On all ^e walls around.. 

Now founding topees aflail his ear. 
Now founding feet approachen nearf 
And sow tW£Q\]^xid%\iis:tt^C^v 



^ y Al *^ ^ 

A,d from tlie corner ^ . 

He fees a train P-J^^^^^^^^^ 

Come pranKl»«S 

Ccntlesl) «^^®^^^ 

The country lent * ^^ ^^^ ^^^„, 
, ^.M a gallant "*"** 

.. WHO view, by » J ^gVit. 

..V/blcUt«a<le«yS;ae.." 
„ We faVrie. never ,P)«^^,. 
C ♦ 
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*• Exalt thy loye-de^fted feewrt, 
« Be mine the talk, or ere we part, 

<< To Aiajce thee grief X9&gn \ 
" Now take the pleafure of thy chaunce ; 
" Whilft I with Mal>, my partner, daunce, 

<« Be tittle Mable thine." 

He fpoke, and a)! ^. Maddest there 
Light muilc floats in wanton air| 

The monarch leadf the qi)ee» i 
The reft their fairy partners found : 
And Mable trimly tript the ground 

With Edwin of the Green. 

The dauncing paft, the board wa| laid. 
And ilker fuch a £eaft wai made. 

As heart and lip diefire, 
Withouten hands the difties :0y. 
The glaffes with a wiih cpme. »igb» 

And with a wift retire. 

But, now tb pleafe die £airy king^ 
FuU every deil they laugh and iitig) 

And axKtic feats devile^ 
Some wind and tumble like an ape> 
And other fome tranfmute their fliape 

In Edwin's wondering eyes. 

Till one atlaft, that Robin hight, 
RenownM for pinching maids by nighty 
Has b»t him up alocpf) 
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And full againll the hnm he fliing» 
Whereby the batk the yovdi he hung 
To fpraul itnneath the roof. 

From thence, *« Reverfe my charmi he cries^ 
« And let it fairly now fuflice 

<< 1 he gambol has been fiiowir/* 
But Oberon anfwert wkh a fmile, 
** Content the^ Edwin for a vdultf 

** The vantage it thine own*'* 

Here ended all the phantom -play ; 
They fmelt the frelh approach of day. 

And heard a cock to crow ; 
The whirling wind that bore the crowd 
Has clappM the door, and whiftled ioud> 

To warn them all to go. 

Then fcreaming all at onee ihey fly> 
And all at once the tapers dye ; 

Poor Edwin foils to £oor$ 
Foi-lom his ftate, and dark the place. 
Was never wight in fuch a cafe 

Through all the land before. 

But foon as Dan i^pollo rofe. 
Full jolly creature home he goes. 

He feds his back the lefs j 
His honeft tongue and fteady mind 
Had rid him of the lump behind. 

Which made him want fucctfs. 
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Widi lufty li¥dyhed he- talks. 
He feems » danncing as he walks. 

His ftory foon took wind j 
And Ijeauteous Edith fees the youth 
Endowed with courage, ienle, and truth,- 

Without a bunch behind. 

The ftoiy told, SirTopaz tootM, 
The youth of. Edith erft approvM^ 

To fee Um revel fcene i 
At ciofe of eve he leaves his home. 
And wends to find the ruin'd dome 

Airon the gloomy plain. 

As there he bides, it fq befell. 

The wind came 'ruftling down a dell, 

A (baking' ieiz^d the wall j 
Up fpring the tapers as before. 
The fairies bragly foot the floor. 

And muTic fills the hall. 

But certes (brely funk with woe 
Sir Topaz fees the Elphin (how, 

His (pirits in him dye : 
When Oberon crys, •• A man is near, 
" A mortal paffion, cleeped fear, 

«• Hangs flagging in the iky.** 

With that Sir Topaz, haplefs youth ! 
In accents faultering, ay for nith> 
lutrcats them p\t^ gra.ut\\.\ 
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For als he been. a miftcrwigfat< 
Bctray'd by wandering m the night- 
Tor tread the circled'hatint; 

** Ah Lofell vile, at.oBce Acy roar:: 
♦* And little Ikill'd of fairielore,. 

" Tfiy caufe to come, we know : 
" Now has thy keftrell courage fellj. 
«* And fairies, fince a lye you tell,. 

" Arp free to work thee woe." 

Then Will, wha bears the wifpy fire- 
To trail the fwains>among the mire. 

The caitiff upward flung ;. 
There, like atortoife, in a (hop 
fie dangled from the chamber- top. 

Where whilome Edwin hung. 

The revel -now proceed* apace. 
Deftly they fri^ it o'er the place. 

They fit, they drink, and eat j 
The time with frolic mirth beguile. 
And poor Sir Topaz hangs the while 

Till all the rout retreat. 

By this the ftar* began to wink, 
They ihriek, they fly, the tapers fink. 

And down y-drops the knight t 
For never fpell by fairic laid 
With ftrong enchantment bound a glade, 

JS€yond the length of night* 
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Chill) dark) alone, adreed, lie lay. 
Till up the welkin rofe the day, 

Then deemM 4he dole was o^er : 
But wot ye well his harder lot ? 
His feely back the btrach had got 

Which Edwm loft afore. 

Tills tale a Sybll-nurfe ared ; 

She foftly ftroak'd my youngling head;- 

And when the tale was done, 
«* Thus foifcc are born, my fon, fhe^ cries, 
<* With bafe impediments to rife, 

^< And fome are bom with none. 

** But virtue can itfelf advance 

*< To what the favourite fools of chance 

** By fortune feem defignM 5 
*' Virtue can gain tlie odds of fate, 
** And from itfelf ihake off the weiglu 

** ^pon th' unworthy mind.*' 
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: in the dme of Jvltv^ Casar^ tad bjr 
fome afciibed to Catv^lvs. 

' ibfffe h<ve notv, mjho ntvtr iov'd hefwe ; 
t tboft 'wha-id'wafs ltn}*dy new l$*ue the more* 

prjng,' the new, the warhling fpring appear8> 

ithf ul feafon of reviving years j 

^ theloves enkinfile mutual heats, 

LherM nation cfaufe their tuneful mates, 

^ grow fnikful with defcendingKrain, 

ft in-differing greens adorn the plain. 

es 5 to-morrow Beauty*8 cmprefs roves 

1 walks that winding run witliin the groves; 

les the ihooting myrtle into bowers, 

; their meeting tops with wreaths of flowers^ 

lisM fubllmely on her eafy throne, 

iture''s powerful di6lates draws her owH. 

§/e k've nenVf tvbo ne^er hyv'd hefort ; 
voho 4dnfMy$ lofv^d, aw; hve the more. 

; on tliat day which faw the teeming flood 
and, impregnate withceleftial blood \ 
ng in circles ftood the finny crew, 
ft was left a void expanfe bf blue, 
ircnt ocean work'd with heaving throes^ 
}^pjng wet the fsdr Dione^ tok. 
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Let tbofe love notv, tvbo never lov^d before; 
Let tbofe <tuboMl'ways Jo<v\ii, nsnv hve the more* 

She paints the purple year with vary'd ftiow, 
^ij>s the green gem, and makes the bloflbm glow« 
she makes the turgid buds receive the breeze. 
Expand to leaves, and (hade the naked trees, 
Wheii gathering damps the mifty nights difFufe, 
Sjtit Iprinkles all the mom with balmy dews, $ 
Bright trembling pearls depend at every fpray. 
And, keptfrom falling, feem to fall away. 
A gloffy frefhnefs hence the rofe receives. 
And bluflies 'fweet through all her filken leaves 
(The drops defcending through »the filent night. 
While ftars ierenely roll their golden light) ; 
Clofe till the morn, Tierlivimid veil flie holds j 
Then deckt with virgin ponip the flower unfolds. 
Soon will the morning blufli : ye maids ! prepare^ 
In roiy^^ariands bind your flowing hair; 
'Tis Venus' plants the blood fair Venus flied. 
O'er the gay beauty pour'd immortal red j 
From Love's foft kifs a fweet ambrofial fmell 
Was taught for ever on the leaves to dwell ; 
From gems, from flanoes, from orient rays of ligh 
Theiricheft luftre makes^er purple bri^t 5 
And fhe to-morrow weds 5 the (porting gale 
Unties her zone, (he burils the verdant veil j 
Through all her fweets the rifling lover flies. 
And as Jie breatlips, her glowing fires arife. 

Z^/ thofe love noiVf <wbo never lov'^d before ; 
-^C /j^qfif vjbo alvan^s lov^d^ riQVi :lo*vc th< raw e* 
J 
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Dtone to the myrtle grove 
ay Nymphs, and fends her tender lore, 
hey venture- ? Is it fafe to go, 
iphs have hearts, and Cupid wears a bow^ 
venture, 'tts his mother's will; 
marm*d, and undefigning ill, 
xtin£t, hb quiver iifeleis hung, 
idle, and his bowun^bung. 
^e Nym^s, beware; his eyes have chanp^; 
hat 's naked, ftil! is love in arms. 
lo*ve. nttnjUy ivbo ne*uer lo^Sd before ; 
)bo ahways hnPd^ notv io*ue tbe mere* 
jnus' bowei- to Delia's lodge repairs 
rain complete with modeft airs : 
)elia, grant our fuit I or (htm the woo^I, 
n this facred lawn with favagc blood. 

Delia 1 if (he could pcrfundc, 

afk thy prcfence, might fhc aflc a maid.'^ 
*ful quires for three aufpicious nights 
rs prolong the pleafurable rites : 
ds in mcafure lightly-decent rovej 
r pairs the covert of the grove, 
acting greens for arbours arch above, 
jling flowrets ftrow the fcenes of love, 
:ing Ceres Ihakes her golden (heaves ; 
:hu6 revels, deck'd with viny leaves : 
> enchanting God, in-lawrel crown'4» 

1 the ravi(h'd hours with filver found* 
, ye forefts, own Dione*s reign, 

h ^untre^ Delist, ihuDtliepUtfU 
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L£t tiafr lave maeagp nmkB mexfrnr kn^d brfore, 
Ixt thafr 'wit mtusfKfs bni'd, jbko l&ve tke wmte* 

Gaj witk tbe-blooa ef ail hcnQpeaiiig year, 
Tke Q^pea at Hjbfak huts Wr tknMC sq^pcar.^ 
A]idtibtrcL.pKcfidess and there tke favoorittf band 
(Her £nilisg^ gn^cs) flaic ^ gicat.coauDaad« 
Now, bcairtBaiisHybU! dR& dty: flowery beds 
^Whh all the pride tke laviik baSuA ikeds ; 
Now aU tkf colours, all thy fira^raacc yield. 
And riTal Eana^s aronatic ield. 
To fin the preftoce of. tke gentle cowt, 
.From CYcry quarter rural nyflo^s jrcAtft. 
From wockIis,. trom movntaiss^, from their hwAhle viii 
From waters curlings with the wanton gales. 
Plea»*d with the joyful train, the laughing queen 
In circles feats thera roand the bank of green \ 
And, '* Lovely girls, ihe whiTpers, guard your hex 
^' My boy, though ftript of arms, abounds in arts 

Let ibofe Unit uvw^ tube never iov'd before -y 
^Let tbafe lubo al-wajs lo^^d^ nvtxi Ufucibe wt»re, 

Ixt tender grafs in ihaded alleys ^Mread, 
Let early -flowers ered their fainted head, 
To-morrow^s g^ry be to-morcow leen. 
That day, old Ether wedded Earth in gree 
The Tcmal iather bid the Spring afipear. 
In clouds he coupled to produce the year. 
The fap descending o'er her hofom ran. 
And all the various forts of ibui began. 
By wheels unknown to light, by fecret veins 
Vj&iUing U£c, the fruitful ^^eCs t8^\, 



T-ttE VIOII^/^ ■ 
rertilc feed fee fell ^^ ^^i,. . 

„on LavVrtia for her ^ ^„„. 

' to Mars the -«d. ^ ^ e 

.^dwiththefounder^^ ft^Ud, 

l„ni«U-«thefouJ^V^^^,f,,„es, 
The Ufe of Beau^fi^* „f i.„,e declaic) 

1 r:r::^*p'"-"'"" * 
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Now ftately rams their fleecy conforts lead, < 

Who bleatmg follow through the wandering ihadc. 
And now the Goddefa bids the birds appear, 
Raife all their ihuHc, and falute the year : 
Then deep the fwan begins, and deep the long 
Runs o*cr the water where he fails along : 
While Philomela turns a treble ftrain. 
And from the poplar charms the liftening p1ain> 
We fancy love expreft at every note. 
It melts, it warbles, in her liquid throat. 
Of barbarous Tereus (he complains no more^ 
But fings for pleafure, as for grief before. 
And ftill her graces rife, her airs extend. 
And all is iilence till the Syren end. 

How long in coming is my lovely Spring ! 
And when fhall I, and when the fwallow fing f 
Sweet Philomela, ceafe :— Or here I fit. 
And filent lofe my rapturous hour of wit : 
•Tis gone, the fit retires, the flames decay. 
My tuneful Phoebus flics averfe away. 
His own Amycle thus, as (lories run, 
But once was filent, and that once undone. 

Let ibofe love now, lubo never lov^d before \ 
Lit tbofi wbo a!*wajs hv^d, no*w love tbe more* 
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Names of the pRees. Names of the ] 



Phy^ignathits, oneivbo 

Jkvells bis cheeks, 
Pelus, a name from mud, 
Hydromedufe, a ruler in 

the ivateri. . 
Hypfiboas, a loud hauler, 
Pelioii, from mud^ 
^cutlaeusy udUd from the 

bees. 
Polyphonus, a great babler, 
LymnochariS) one <ivbo 

loves the lake, 
Crambophagus, a cabhage- 

eater, 
Lymuifius;, tailed from the 

lake, ,.^ 
Calaminthius^ ' from the 

herb. 
liydrocaris, n.vbo lo*ves the 

ivater* 
Borborocates, luho lies in 

the mud, 
Praffophagus, a» eater tf 

garlick, 
Pelufius, from mud. 
Pelobates, nioho ivalks in 

the dirt. 
Preflaeus, called from gar- 
lick, 
Craugafides^rozs croaking. 



PSYCARPAX, ont 
plunders granarii 
Troxartas, a breac 
Lychomile, a lit 
\meiiJL 
Pternotra^lasy a 

eater*, 
Lychopynaxy a It 

Mjbes. 
Embafichytros^ a 

into pots. 
Lychenor, a name^ 

ing. 
Troglodytes, onei 

into holes, 
A4'tophagus, w9bo^ 

bread, 
Tyroglyphus, a 

fcooper, 
Pterhoglyphus, a 

fcooper, 
PternophaguSy a 

eater, 
Cniflbdroftes, one * 

hivs the fleam ofi 
Sitophagusy an t 

'wheat, 
Meridarpax, onem;. 

ders his fhare. 
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H O M E R'S 
TI.E OF THE FROGS, ^c. 

B O O IC I. 

fill my rifing-fong with fecred fire, 
'e tuneful Nine, ye fweet celcftial quircl 
Eelicon^s imbowering height repair, 
my laboursy and reward my prayer; 
eadful toils of -raging Mars I write, • 
rings of conteil, and the fields of fight ; 
ireatening mice advancM with warlike grace, 
agM dire combats with the croaking race, 
ider tumults ihook Olympus' towiers, 
earth-born giants darM immortal powers* 
iq^usd a6i:s an equal glory claim, 
LU8 the Mufe records the tale of fanw. 
e on a time, fatigued and out of breath, 
ift efcap'd the.ftretching claws of death, 
tie Moufe, whom cats.purfued i» vain, 
mft of foot acpofs the neighbouring plaiii^ 
o'er a brink, his ^ager thirft to cool, 
ipp^d his whifkers in the /landing pool ; 
near a courteous Frog advanced hjs head { 
irom tlie waters, hoarfe-refounding, faid, 
at' art thou, ftrapger ? what the line you boaft * 
chance has caft thee panting on our coaft ? 
ftricleA truth let all thy words agree, 
'we find a, fafthlefs Moufe In thee. 
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If worthy, fxiendfliipy proffered frieadfiiip taJ^et 
And entering riew the pleaiurable lake ; 
Raage o^er my paimce, in my bounty fiurv. 
And glad return from hofpltable fare : 
This filver realm extends beneath my fway. 
And me, their monarch, all its Frogs obey. 
Great Phy£giiathus I, from Pelevs* race. 
Begot is fair Hydromede^s embrace. 
Where, by the nuptial bank that paints his 6dt, 
The fwift Eridanus delights to glide. 
Thtt too, thy form, thy ftrength, and port, piDcli 
A fcepUi'd king $ a Xon of martial fame; 
Then trace thy line, and aid my goeffiisg eyes. 
Thus ccas'd the Frog, and thas the MouTe replies. 
Known to the gods, the men, the birds that fly 
Through wild expanfcs of die midway Iky, 
My name reibunds ; and if unknown to thcc9 
The ibul of great PT^^carpas lives in ne. 
Of brave Troxartas line, whoie ileeky down 
In love compieisM Lychomile the brown. 
My mother flie, and princefs of the plains 
Wherc-e'er her father Ptemotra^s reigns. 
Bom where a cabbin lifts its airy (hed. 
With figs, with nuts, with raryM dainties fled. 
. But, fince our natures nought in common know. 
From what foundation can a Mendfliip grow ? 
.Thefe «urling waters o'er thy -pidace roll ; 
But man*s high food fupports my princely ibul : 
In vain the circled loaves ttttem^t toV}« 
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In fain the tripe that boaftt the whiteft hue, 
Ib ?ain the gilded bacon (huns my view. 
In fain the cheefes, offspring of the pail, 
OrhoBey*d cakes, which gods themfelves Fegale, 
And as in arts I ihine, in arms I fight, 
ACz*d with the braveft, and unknown to flight. 
Though large to mine, the human form appear^ 
Not man himielf can fmite my foul with fearj 
Sly to the bed with filent fteps I go. 
Attempt his finger, or attack his toe. 
And fix indented wounds with dextrous Ikill^ 
'Sleejuog he feels, and only fisems to feel. 
Yet have we foes which direful dangers caufe, 
Oiim owls with talons arm'd, and cats with claws. 
And that falfe trap, the den of filent fate. 
Where death his ambufli plants around the bait s 
All dreaded thcfe, and dreadful o'tr the reSi 
The potent wairiors of the tabby veft. 
If to the dark we fly, the dark they trace. 
And rend our heroes of the nibbling race, 
But me, nor fialks nor waterifli herbs delight. 
Nor can the crimfon radifh charm my fight. 
The lake-£efi3iinding Frogs fele£led fare, 
Which not a Mouie of any tafie can bear. 

As thus the downy prince his mind expreft. 
Hit anfwer thus the croaking king addreft: 

Thy words luxuriant on thy dainties rove, 
And, ftranger, we can boaft of bounteous Juve : 
We fport in water, or we dance on land, 
Air/^ bora 9^j4iitlQU$, food fipm bgth comtR^itv^- 

D4. ^ 
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But ti-uft thyfclf where wonders aflc thy view, 
And fafcly tempt thofe feas, I '11 bear thee throi 
Afcend my fhoulders, firmly keep thy feat, 
And reach my marfhy court, and feaft in ftatc. 
He fald, and bent his back ; with nimble bound 
Leaps the light Moufe, and clafps his arms aroi 
Then wondering floats, and fees-with glad fui*ve 
The winding banks refembling ports at fea. 
But when aloft the curling water rides, 
And wets with azure wave his downy fides. 
His thoughts grow confcious of approaching wo 
His idle tears with vain repentance fl«w, 
His lock-s he rends, his trembling feet lie rears. 
Thick beats his heart with unaccutlom'd fears 5 
He fighs, and, chillM with danger, . longs for flu 
His tail extended forms a fruitlefs oar. 
Half drench'd in liquid death his prayers he fp^I; 
And thus bemoan'd him from the dreadful lake j 

So pafs'd'Europa through the rapid fea. 
Trembling arid fainting all the venturous way 5 
With oary feet the bull triumphant -rdde. 
And fafe in Crete deposM hrs lovely load. 
Ah, fafe at laft, may thus the Frog fupport 
My trembling limbs to reath his ample court I 
As thu»Tje forrows, death ambiguous grows, 
Lo ! from the deep a Water- Hydra rofe ; 
He rolls his fanguin'^d eyes, -his bofom heave?. 
And darts with aftive rage along the waves. 
ConfusW the monarch (ees his hJfiing foe, - 
And dwQ$, to fliuB th« fabW £ft.tt'«>3^W. 
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?rog!-the friend thy '(boulders bore, 
n fwimmmgy floats remote from ihore* 
with fruitlefs hands to find relief, 
alls, and grinds his teeth with grief; 
le links, and ilniggling moTmts again, 
, and ilrives, but ftrivcs with fate in vain. . 
ity. moifture clogs his hairy veft, 
the prince, his. dying rage exprcfl : 
u, that fling'fl me floundering from thy back^ 
ard rocks rebounds the (battering wrack, 
fhalt 'fcapc tliy due, perfidious king ! 
y vengeance on the fwiftefl wing ! 
\y (Ircngth could never equal mine, 
conquer, and by craft, was thine, 
n has Gods, and Gods have (earching eyes \ 
ye Mice, my great avengers rife ! "' 

id, he fighing gafp'd, and gafping dy'<i» 
the you9g Lychopynax efpy'd, 
ilowery brink he pafs'd the day, 
the beams, and loiter'd life away, 
•ks the Moufc, hisibrieks the fliores repeat j 
ling.ivation learn their hero's fate : 
xnal grief enfues ; deep murmurs foun^^ 
ler fury .fills the deafen'd ground. 
^e to lodge, the facred heralds run, 
:ir council with the rifing.funj 
eat Troxartas crownM in glory reigns, 
is his lengthening court beneath the plains^ 
:' father, father now no more ! 
P/ycarpax JI^s remote j&gm 'ihore \ 
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Saplne he lies! the filent waters ftandj 
And- no kind billow wafts the dead to land ! 



B O O XL 11. 

"WTrrlTEN rofy-finger*d mom had tingMtl 

^^ Around their Monarch-moufe the iiati( 

iSlow rofe the.lbvereign, heavM his anxious b 

And thus the council, fiird with rage, addrc 

For loft Pfycarpax much my foul endures, 
'T is mine the private grief, the public your 
Three warlike fons adomM my nuptial bed, 
■'Three Tons, alas, before their father dead ! 
'Our eldeft perifliM by the ravening cat. 
As near my court the prince unheedfui fat. 
Our next, am engine fraught with danger dr 
The portal gap^d^ the bait was hung in view 
Dire arts aflift die trap, die fates decoy. 
And men-unpitying jdllM my gallant boy ! 
The laft, his country's hope, his parent's pi 
Plung'd in the lake by Phyfignathus, dyM j 
Koufe all to war, my friends ! avenge the d< 
And' bleed that monarch, and his .nation ble 

His words in every breaft inipir-d alarms. 
And careful Mars fupply'd their hoft with aj 
In verdant hulls dcfpqiKd of all their beans. 
The buflcin'd warriors ftalk'd along theplai 
iXuiUs aptly bound their bracing corfelet ma( 
/acV/ with the plunder of ^c^Ltthey flayed; 
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cmiKl bofs aifiirds them ample ihielcli 
of nats their covering" helmet ]rield j 

region 9 wi^ refle^ed raysy 
Df needles for their lances blase, 
inns the marching Mice appear; 
ing Frogs perceive the tumult near, 
waters, thickening from a ring, 
id hearken, whence the noifes fpring* 
the croud, difclosM to public view, 
chief Embafichytros drew : 
berald'^s fceptre gracM- his hand, 
8 word exprefs'*-d his king^s command t 
! the Mice with vengeance firM, advance^ 
in armour £iake the fhining lance i 
s prince by Phyftgnathus ilain, 
umbent on the watery plain, 
reur hoft,'the doubtful battle try; 
thofe Frogs that have the ibul to die. 
'retires, the croud the challenge hear, 
y fwelling yet perplexM appear : 
reient, yet much their^ monarch blame, 
r, ipoke.to cleai* his tainted fame : 
, I- never- forced the Moufe to deaths 

ga^ying of his lateflr breath. 

youth, our art of fwimming try^d, 
rous, in the lake the wanton dyM. 
£e now by^&lfe appearance led, 
their anger at my guUtlefs head, 
tie riim^ war hy deep device, 
f ^ur^ niL /jbe crafty Mice* 
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Your4dng[ dflpe^ the 'way $ my ihpi^ghtgy elate 
IVithiippea f>f cpxvqueft, fonn de/igos df fate. 
Where high the banks their vedant furface heave« 
And the (leep fides confine the fleepii^g wave. 
There, near the margin, dad- in armour bright^ 
Sudaln^the. firft impetuous Aiocks of fight : 
Then, where the dancing feather joins the creft^ 
Let each brave Frog his obvious Moufe arrefl j 
Each, ftroQgly grafping, headlong 4>luuge a foe^ 
Till countlefs circles -whirl the lake below $ 
Down fmk.the A£icein yieldixig waters drowned; 
Loud Baih the waters ; and. the ibores refound : 
The. Frogs triumphant 4xead the conqucrM plain. 
And rai£e tlieir glorious tiophies of the flain. 

He fpake no more, his prudent fcheme imparts 
Redoubling ardour to.the.bolde£t hearts. 
Green was. the fuit his arming- heroes chofe. 
Around their legs^the^ greaves of mallows clofe^ 
Green were the beets about their fhoulders laid. 
And green the colewort, which the .target made. 
Form'd of the vary'd ihells the waters yield. 
Their glofly helmets .glifteiiM o?er the fields s 
And .tapering fea-ireeds-for the poliih'd.fpeary 
With upright, order pierc'd. the, ambient air. 
Thus drefiOd for war, they take th^ s^pointed heig 
Feize the longamu, and urge. the promised %ht. 

But now, where Jove's, irradiate fpires arife. 
With ftass.furrounded in aetherial ikies, 
(A folemn council call'd) the brazen gates 
Unbar j the Goiz- dSjm^^m .^Vk|xfe»xsk\ 



le fire fxiperior leans* ittid |>oiiftstor ibow ' 
bat wondrous combats mortals Mrage' below : 
m^toong, how lax^ the numerous heioes ftride, 
hat length of >laace they Aiake with varltke pride ! 
hat eager fire, their rapid march revtals'f 
the fierce. Centaurs ravaged o^er the dales ^. 
id fo confirmMr the daring Titans rofe, 
apM •hills on hills, and bid the Gods be foes* 
Phis feen^.the power his facred yifage rears, 
i.cafts a pitying fmile on worldly cares> 
id aiks- what heavenly guardians take the M, 
-who the Mice, or who the Frogs aflift? 
Then thus to Pallas : If my daughter's mind 
ave joinM the Mice, why ftays ihe ftili behind ; 
rawn forth by. favory fteams they wind their way, 
ad fufe attendance round thine altar pay », 
lere while the vi^Ums gratify their taiie*. 
hey fport to pleafe the Goddefs of the fcaft. 
Thus fpake the Ruler of the fpacious /kies. 
it thus, refolvMy the blue-eyM Maid replies: 
vain, my father 1 all their dangers plead, 
fuch thy Pallas never grants her aid» 
[y flowery vtrreaths they petulantly fpoil, 
nd rob my cryftal lamps of feeding oil. 
ills following ills 1} but what afiii^ls me more, 
ly veil that idle race profanely tore, 
'he web was curious, wrought with art divine j 
.elentlefs wretches! all the work was minel 
Uong tlie loom the purple warp I fpread, 
'iA ibc light (hoot, smd crod the filvcr t\\read-, 

1 



Deep through the belly piercM, fupine he lay. 
And breathM his foul agjunft the face of day. 

The ftrong Lymnochai is, who viewed with ire- 
A vi€ior triumph, aiid a frkhd expire 5 * . "T V ' ' 
With heaving- anus a rocky fragment csttght^rf 
And fiercely flung whertf' Troglodytes foughl: > 
(A warrior vers-M in arts, of fure retivat^ . 
Biitarts in 5Fam elude impending. fate); 
Full on his finewy neck the fragment fell, > 
And o'er his «ye-lids clouds eternal dwell. - 
Lychenor (fecond of the glorious name) • 
Striding advancM, and took no wandering aim^ : 
Through all the Frogs the ftiining^ javelin ffies^ 
And near the yawquifli'd Moufe the viftor die*. • 

The dreadful- ftroke Crambophagu« affiright. 
Long bred to banquets, le(s inurMtv -fights, 
Heedlef^ he runs, and ftumbles o'er the fteep. 
And wildly floundering flafhes up the deep ; 
Lychenor, following with- a downward blowy 
Reach'd in the lake his unrecover'd'foe; 
Gafping he rolls, a purple flream of blood 
Diftains ttte furfaceof tfie filvcr flood ; 
Through the wide wound the rufhing entrails throngs 
And flow the breatlilefs carcafs floats along. 

Lynmifius good Tyroglyphus aflails. 
Prince of the Mice that haunt tJie flowery vales, 
Lofl to the milky fares and rural feat. 
He came to perifh on the bank of fate. 
The dremi Ptemogiyphns demands the flght, 
tVhlch tender Calaminthius (hvins \>^ ^\^^> 
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Drops the ^reen target, fpringing quits the foe. 
Glides through the lake, and fafely dives below. 
Bat dire Pternophagus divides his way 
Through breaking ranks, and leads the dreadful day* 
No nibbling prince excelfd in fiercenefs more. 
His parents fed him on the favage boar j 
But where bis lance llie field with blood imbrued. 
Swift as he mov'd Hydrocliaris purAied, 
TillfUlen in death he lies, a ihattering done 
Sounds on the neck, and cruHies all the bone. 
His blood pollutes tlie verdure of the plain. 
And from his noftrils burfts the gu(hing brain. 

Lychopinax with Borborocates fights, 
Ablamelcfs Frog, whom bumbler life delights j 
TIk fatal javelin unrelenting^ files. 
And darknefs feals the gentle Croaker's eyes. 

Incens'^Praflfophagus^ with fpritely bound. 
Bears CnilTodtofles off the rifmg ground, 
Then drags him o'er the l^e deprived of breath. 
And, downward plunging, finks his foul to death. 
But now the great Pfycarpax fhines afar 
(Scarce hefo great whofe lofs provok'd the war)j 
Swift to revenge his fatal javelin fled. 
And through the liver fbruck Pelufius dead ; 
His freckled corpfe before the viftor fell, 
His foul indignant fought the fhades of hell. 

This faw Pelobates, and from the flood 
HeavM with both hands a monftrous mafs of mud, 

The cloud obfcene o'er all the hero flies, 

I>}Jhojjours his brown face, and blots his c^'ts. 
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EnragMy and wildly fpattermg, from the (hon 
A ftdne, immcnfe of fize, the warrior bore, 
A load for labouring earth, who(e bulk to raiie, 
Aikf ten degenerate mice of modem days. 
Full on the leg arrives the crufhing wound : 
The Frogj, fnpportlefs, writhes upon the grounc 

'fhut flijfh'd, the viftor wars with matchlefs f 
Till loud Cniugafides arrcfts his courfe, 
Hoarfe croaking threats precede ! with fatal fpeec 
Deep through the belly ran the pointed reed. 
Then, ftrongly tugg'd, returned imbrued with g 
And on the pile his reeking entrails bore : 

Tlie lame Sitophagus, opprefsM with pdn, 
Crec|«« from the dcfpcrate dangers of the plain ; 
And where the ditches rifing weeds fupply 
To Ipread their lowly fhades beneath the Iky, 
Thcit lurks the fdent Moufe relievM from'hcat, 
Andy fafe embowcrM, avoids the chance of fatt:* 

Bwt here Troxartas, Pbyfignathus there. 
Whirl the dire furtes of the pointed fpear j 
But whei^ the foot around its ankle plies, 
Troxartas wounda, and Phyfignatlms flies, 
Uah9 to the pool, a faft retreat to find. 
And trails a dangling length of leg behind. 
The Moufe ftill urges, ftiU the Fn^ ittires. 
And Ik^Vt Itk aRguiftk of the l%lit ezjores. 

Theft jhi«ua ardour yousg P^ffiras Vrin^ 
IMnvixi tK* foDTtunes of coatendSsg kings : 
JLmk iMunniMt F^\ xn^ f«Rc& kuAy gan^t, 

AHTtt At mA ill fiMabiiia^^^»«^ 
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^'cJi, faintly tiokling on Troouutas* (hieldt 
/fiu^s at the point, and drops upon the field. 

Kow nobly towering o^erthe reft appears 
A gallant prince thatfar tranfcends his yeai% 
^e of his tire, and glory of his hou^, 
/Ind more-a Mars in combat dian aMouie^ 
9is z&ion bold, robuft his atnplerframe, 
\sA Merldatpax liis refbunding name. 
The warrior, fingled from the fighting crouds 
Soafts the dire honours of his amas aloud ; 
rhen ftrutdng near tlie lake, with looks elate, 
r^ail its -nations threats approaching fate. 
M fuch his ftrengthy the filvcr lakes around 
Might roil their waters o''er unpeopled ground. ., 

Bet powerful, Jove, who fliews no Icfs his grace 
h Frogs that periih, ^than ^ human race, 
^elt foft companion riiing in his ibul, 
^d /hook his facred head, that Ihook the pole. 
Htei^ thus tx> all the gazing powers began 
lie fire of Oods, and Frogs, and Mice, an^* Man. 
Wiiat feas of blood 1 viewt what worlds of (lain'! 
Ji Iliad riling from 'ft klay*s campaign; 
ow fierce his rjaveitn o^r tlie trembling lakes 
he black-frirr-d-hero Meridarpax ihakes ! 
nlefs fome^faTOuring Deity defcend, 
K>n wvll the .l^ogs.loquacious empire end. 
!t drcadBil Fallae winged with pity fly, 
nd make her sgis blase before liis #ye : 
fkMie MaM refulga^ oil his rattling cat, • 
7W& his n^ngHvBl qf the ^ar. * . ,. /5. ... 
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He ceasM> reclining with attentive head. 
When thus the glorious God of combats faid ; 
Nor Pallas, Joye ! though Pallas take the fiel 
With alithe terrors of her^iifling ihield ; 
Nor Mars himfelf, though ^ars in armour br 
ACcend his car, and whetl amidft the fight; 
Not thefe can drive the defperateMoufe afar, 
• Or change the fortunes of the bleeding war. 
Let all go forth, all heaven in arms arife. 
Or launch thy own red thunder from the ikies 
Such asdent bolts as flew. that wondrous day. 
When heaps of Titans mix-d with mountains 
When all the giant-race enormousrjel]. 
And hoge;£aceladus was hurlM to hell. 

*Twas thus th^ armipotent advisM the God^ 
When from his throne the cloud-compeller n< 
peep-lengthening thunders run from pole to p 
Olympus trembles as the.thpnders roll. 
Then fwift he whirls the brandi&M*bolt aroui 
And headlong dartSiit at.the.diftant.groundw5 
The bolt difchargMriawrap'd with lightning J 
And rends its fiwnHtig paflage through t^e ikii 
Then eartk!« inhabitants, the jiibblers, .(hakej 
And Frogs, ^the dvif^llefs in tjUe waters, quak< 
Yet ftill the Miqe advance their dread defign. 
And the laftdangn'-ihreatsthe^ crowing line, 
Till Jove, fhattinly.raoarnM the lofs they bor 
With ftrangC: affi^ts fiUM the: frighted fliorc 

f our*d from tlieneigUbowinglband^defi^nDi 
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^rong fuits of armour round their bodies clofe. 
Which, like thick anvik> bUnt the forceof blows } 
k wheeling marches torn oblique they go-; 
Wdt'harpy claws theif'limbS divide'below'; 
Jell (heers the paiTage to their mouth command ; 
From out the fleih their bones by nature ftand ; 
Broad fpread their b^cks, their fhining (houlders rife $ 
Unnumbered joints diftort their lengthened thighs ; 
With nervous cords their hands are firmly bracM 5 
Their round- black eye-balls itt their bofom plac'd ; 
On eight long feet the wondrous warliors tread ; 
Aid either tod alike fupplies a head. 
Thefe, mortal wits to call the* Grabs agree, 
The Gods have- other names for things than we. 

Now where the jointure* front their loins depend, 
The heroes tail with fevering grafps tliey rend, 
flfre, Ihart of feet, depriv'd the power to fly, 
There, wathout hands, upon the field they lie. 
Wrenched from their holds, and fcatter'd all around. 
The bended lances heap the cumber-d ground. 
Uelplefs amazement, fear purfuing fear. 
And madconfufion, through their hoft appear : 
O'er the wild wafte with headlong flight diey go. 
Or creep conceal'd in vaulted holes below. 
Bat down Olympus to the weftera feas 
Far-fliooting Phoebus drove with fainter rays j 
And a whole war (fo Jove ordain'd) begun^ 
Was fought, and ccas'd, in one revolving fun. 

£ J TC 
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TO MR- P O P E. _ r 

TO praiie, jet ftill with due refpcft to prai%, 
A< bard triumphant io immortal bays^ 
The leam*d to ihow, the feniible commend^ 
Yet fUli.preien'e the province of the friend^. 
What life» what Tigour, muA liie lines reqjtiire ?:' 
Wh^t mufic tune them ? what affection fire ? 

9 might thj genius in my bofom ihiae ! 
Thou ihould'ft not &il of.numbers. worthy thine*, 
The brigbteft ancients' might at once agree. 
To fmg within my layf> and iisg of thee* 
Horace, himielf would own thou doft excel: 
Ii) candid arts to play the critic well. 
Ovid him&lf might wi(h to fing the dame 
Whom Windfor Foreft fees a gliding fbeam^. 
On illver feet,, with annual ofier crown'd>. 
$he runs for ever through poetic grounds 

How flame the gloiics of Belinda's haic^. 
Made by thy Mufe the envy of the Fair ! 
Lefs (hone the treffes Egypt's princefs wor^ 
Which fweet CalJimachus fo fung befoi». 
Here courtly trefles fet the world at odds> 
Belles war with Beaux, and whims dcfcend for Gods 
The new machines, in names of ridicule. 
Mock the graire phrenzy of the chemic fool. 
But know, ye Fair, a point cenceard with art> 
The S/Iphs and Gnomes are but a woman's heart t 



TO MR, POPB.' ' s^,. 

The Graces Hand in fight ^ a Satyr traia 

?€ep o^er their heads, and laugh behind the fcene. 

In Fame''9 fair temple, o>r the boldeft wits 
Inlhrin^d on high the iacred Virgil fits, 
Aod {its in meafaresy fuch as Virgirs Mufe 
To place thee near him might be fond to chufe. 
How might he tune th' alternate reed with thee. 
Perhaps a Strephon thou, a Daphnis he. 
While foine old Damon, o^r the vulgar wife. 
Thinks he deferves, and thou deferv^ft, the prize. 
Rapt with the thought, my fancy feeks the plains. 
And turns me fliepherd while I hear the ilrains. 
Indi^gent nvrfe of every tender gale. 
Parent of flowerets, old Arcadia, hail ! 
Here in the cool my limbs at eafe I fpread. 
Here let thy poplars wbifper o'er my head. 
Still Aide thy waters foft among the trees $ 
Thy afpins quiver in a breathing breeze, 
Smilgall thy vallies in eternal fpring. 
Be hufh*d, ye winds I while Pope and Virgil fin^« 

In. Engliih lays, and all fublimely great. 
Thy Homer warms with all his ancient heaty 
He ihines in council, thunders in the fight. 
And flames with every fenie of great delight. 
Long has that poet reign' d, and long unknown. 
Like monarchs fparkling oh a diilant throne j 
In all the majefty of Qreece retired, 
Himielf unknown, his mighty name admirM, 
His language failing, wrap d him round with ivig\it| 
Thioe, raised by thee, recalls the work to light. 

£ 4' So 
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So wealthy mines, that ages lon^ before 
Fed the large realms anyund with golden oar. 
When choak'd by finking banks, nomore appearj^ 
And (hepherds only fay, Thejmines were here ! 
Should fome rich youth (if nature warm his heart 
And all his proje6is ftand inform^ with art) 
Here clear die caves, there ope the leading vein $ 
The mines detefted flsme with gold again. 

How Taft, how copious, are thy new defignst 
How every rouiic varies in thy lines ! 
Still as I read, I feel my bolbm beat, 
And rife in raptures by another's heat. 
Thus in the wood, when fummer drefsM the dayi| 
When Windfor lent us tunrfnl hours of eafe. 
Our ears the lark, the thruih, the turtle bleft; 
And Philomela fweeteft o'er the reft : 
The fhades refound with fong — O foftly tread! 
While a whole feafon warbles round my head. 

This to my friend— and when a friend infpire^ 
My ^ent harp its mafter*s hand requires, 
Shakes oS the duft, and makes thefe rocks refound^ 
For fortune plac'd me in unfertile ground j 
Far from the joys that with my foul agree. 
From witi from learning, — far, oh far from thee 
Here ntofs-grown trees expand the fmalleft leaf! 
Here half an acre's corn is half a fheaf. 
Here hills with naked heads the tempeft meet. 
Recks at their fide, and torrents at their feet, 
Or }&gy lakes, unconfcious of a flood, 
Wftoie dgjl brown Naiad* t\cr ik^ij vtv m\i^» 



to Mr; f Of B. jy 

Yet here coxuent can dwell, and learned eaf^^ 
A friend delight me, and an author pleafe, 
Ev*n here I fing, while Pope fupplies the theme,- 
Show my- own love, though notincreaTe hi« fame* • 



A TRANSLATION* of plrrof the firft Canto^ 
of the RAPr of the Lock, into Leonine Verfe, 
after the manner of the Ancient Monks. 

ET nunc dile6luiti fp^cuhlni/ pro-more rtteftulDy 
Emicat in mensa, quse fplendet pyxide densa i 
Turn primum lympha, fe pnrgat Candida nympha '; 
Jamque fine menda, coelefti» imago indenda, 
Nuda caput, bellos retinet, regit, implet, ocellos* 
Hie ftupet explorans, feu cultus ntimen adoran^* 
Inferior claram Pythoniffa apparet ad aram, 
Fertquc tibi caute, dicatquc fuperbia ! laute. 
Dona venuila j oris, quae cun^lis, plena laboris, 
Excerpta explorat, dominamque deamque decorat; 
Pyxide dcvota, fe pandit hie India tota, 
Et tota ex ifta tranfpirat Arabia cifta : 
Tcftudo hie fle6lit, dum fe mea Lefbia peftit j 
Atque elephas lente, te peftit Lelbia dente ; 
Hunc maculis noris, nivei jacet ille colons. 
Hie jacet et munde, mundus muliebris abunde-; 
Spinula refplendens aeris longo ordine pendens, 
Pulvis fuavis odore, et epiftola fuavis amore. 
In luit arma ergo. Veneris pulcherrima virgo ^ 
hilcbrior in prsofens temjyus de tempore crefcet\s\ 
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Jam repa^at rjfbs> jam furgit gratia vlsus> 
Jam promit CDltu> tnirac'ia lateotta vultu. 
Plgmina^ jam mifcet, quo plu^ fua purpura glWset, ■ 
Et gemmui bellis fplendet mage fulgor ooeUis. 
Stant Lemures muti, Nymphae intentiquc faluti. 
Hie figit zonam, -capiti, locat ille coFonam> 
Hi9f mankis f«rmam^ plicis 4at et altera iipi;maix|^ . 
Et ]dhi Tcl Betty, tibiYel nitidifliraa Letty J 
Gioiia faflcrum temere coiiceditur honim, ' 



HEALTH. AN ECLOOUl. 

"^f P W «a?ly fliepherds a'er the meadbw paf>> 
-*--^ And print hx^g footfteps in the glittering grafej 
The CQW8 negleftful of their paAurf ftand. 
By turns pbTequious to the milker's hand. 

When Damon foftly trod the (haven lawn^ ^ 
bamon. a yquthfrom city cares witbdcawn j 
Long was the pleafiog walk he wander' d through^ 
A cov«;M,jMrl?our dosM the diftant view 5^ 
There refts the youth, and, while fh^ featherM throng 
Raife their wild mufsc, tlsus contrives a fong. 

Here, wafted o'er by mild Eteiian air. 
Thou country Godde6, beauteous Health ! repair j. 
Here let my bread through quivering trees inhale 
Thy rofy bleffings with the morning gale. 
What are the fields, or flowers, or all I fee ? 
Ah ! taftelefs all, if not enjoy'd with thee, 

Joy to xny foul! I feel the Goddefs pigh. 
The fucc of nsLtwx cheev% as w^W a§ 1 v 
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0>r the flat green re frefliing breeiet nin^ 

The fmiling daisies blow beneath the. fun^ 

The brooks run purling down with fllvcr wavqsn ' 

The planted lanes rejoice with dancing leaves,. 

The clilrping birds- fr«pi all the compafs rove 

To tempt the tuneful echoes of the grove : 

High funny fuavnit^ deeply-ftiaded dale«|{. ^ , 

Thick a&offy banks^ and flowery windiuj^^ valea^ 

With various profpe£k gratify the iight>. 

And;fcatter BsCd attention ia delight. 

Come> country goddefs^ cpme i nor t^ou: fufficf^ 
But bni^g thy mountain-fifterj ^xorcile. 
Caird by thy lovely voice,. (he turns her pfice> 
Her win(|ittg horn proclaims, the fiaiih'd chace ^ ; 
She mounts the rocksi ihc (Idms the level pjain^. 
Dq^9 hawks^:a»d horfes^ croud Iier early traiji*. 
Her hardy face repels the tanning windy 
And lines and-meihes looiely float. behind*. 
All thcfe af means of toil the feeble^, iee. 
But the^ are helps to pleafuce joined with. thee*. 

Let Sloth lie fpftening till high, noon in down^ # 
9r lolling fan her in the fultry town, 
VnnervM witk refts and torn her own difeaie^ 
Or fofter others in luxurious eaie & 
I mount the eourfer, call the deep<mout)i*d hounds^ . 
The fox unkennerd flies to covert grounds^ 
I lead where flags thnough tangled thickets tread> 
And fliake the faplings with their branching head %, 
I make the fliulcons wing tJieir airy way, 
Amd hu- to fiigfy or dooming ^^ke ihgix prey \, 



Ta fiiare the filh; I £x the hiring bait ; 
To wound th(e fowl, I load the gun with fate. 
*Tis tktis through change of exercife I range. 
And i U^ ng th ^nd pleafufe rife' from' everjr change* 
Here, beauteous Health, fbr all the year remain | 
When the next comes, I *I1 charm thee^thus agaia 
Oh come, thou Goddefs of my rm^ fong, . 
And bring-thf daughter, calm Content; alon|;»- 
Pame of the ruddy cheeks and hiughing eye. 
From whofe bright prefence clouds of •(brroW fly a 
FoTilier I-mow my walks, I plat my bowers. 
Clip my low hedges, • and fupport my flowers %• 
To welcome her^ this fummer-feat I dreft. 
And here Icourt her when fhe comes to reft ^ 
When 4ht ftom exercife to ieamed eafe 
Shall change. again, and teach the change to pleafc^^ 

Now friends converfing my foft hours refiney 
And Tully'« Tufculum- revives in mine : 
Now to grave books I bid the mind retreat. 
And fudi as make me rather good than great* 
Cr 0*99 the-works of eafy fancy rove. 
Where flutes and innocence amufe the grove >• 
The native Bard, that on Sicilian plains ' 
Firft fung the lowly- manners of the fwains^ 
Or Maro'sMufe, that in the faireft light 
Paints rural profpe£ls and the charms -of ilght; 
Thefe foft amuiements bring Content along,- 
And fancy, void of forrow, turns to fong.- 
Hne, beauteous Health, for all the year remain f 
Whtn the next come»> 1 *\\ cVvwBvi^t^^>»^^^ 
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THE .FLIES. AN ,E C,L O G U E. 

WHEN in the nveis cows for cooIdaTs ftand. 
And iheep for breezes feck the jofty landj 
.A youth, jnrhomJEfop taught that « very tree^ 
Each bird and infedy fpok&as well as he } 
Walked calmly mufing in a ihady way, 
Where flowering hawthorns broloe the funny ray^ 
And thus inftni^s Jiis. moral pen to .draw 
A fcene that, obvious in the fi«Ld he faw. 

Near a lowditch, where ihallow waters meet, 
Which never leam'd to glide with liquid feet ; 
Wbofc Naiads never prattle as they play, 
BtttfcreenM with, hedges ilumber^ut the day^ 
There^ftands a flender fem^s afpiring Aade, 
Whofe anfiiirering branches regularly laid 
Bet forth their anfwering boughs, and proudly riP) 
Three ftories upward, in th& nether ikies. 

For flieUer here, to .ihun the noon-day heat. 
An aiiy nation of the Flies retreat $ 
Some in foft airs their filken pinions ply. 
And fome from hough to bough delighted fly> 
Some rife, and circling light to perch again) 
A plcaiing murmur hums along the plain. 
So, <when a llage invites to. pageant fliows, 
(If great and jfinall arc like) appear the beaux j 
In boxes fome. with fpruce pretenfion ^U 
Some change from fent to feat within the j\\j 
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Some roam the fcenes, or turning ceafe to roam; 
FreliKling muiic fills the lofty deme. 
. When thcs a Ply (if what a Fiy can fay 
.Dcfcrvcs attention) raised the rnral lay. 

Where late Amiator made a nymph a brid^ 
Joyful I flew fey young Favonia^ fide, 
Who, mindlcfs of the fcafttng, went to Up 
1 he balmy J>learnre of tlic fhephcrd's lip, 
I law the Wanton, where I ^oop'^-to A»p, 
And half refelvM to drown me in a aip j 
Till, bniflrd by carclcfs hands, flie foar'd above: 
Ccaic, Beauty, ceafe to vex a tender love. 

Tlviis- ends the youth, the buzzing meadow rung, 
And thus the rival of his mufic fung. 

When I'uns by thoufands ftenc on orbs of dow, 
I waftad foft-with.Ztrphyretta flew ; 
Saw the. clean pail, and fought the milky rehear. 
While little Daphne feiz'd my roving Dear. 
AlTivtch that- 1 was ! I might have wai-n^-.the idamc 
Yet fate indulging as tiie dangercam«. 
But th<i:kind huntrefs left her free to foar : 
Ah ! guard, yc lovers, guard a raiftrefs more. 

Thus'from the fern, whofc high projefting amrt 
The Aoettng nation bent with dufkyfwarms, 
The (wains their love tn cafy mufic* bi-«athe. 
When tongues -and tumtrltftun the field beneath 3 
Black antd in teams come darkening til the road, 
- Som^ c all to Miarfch, ami fome to lift the load $ 
They /Irain, Wejr hbour with mcitE&tit ^aly , 
Prafs'd fcy tte cumbrous .^e\gU^ Tvb:^«-%^^* 



THE FLIES. x\N ECLOGUE. . dj 

The Flics ftradc (ileftt gaze with wonder tl«wn i 
The bufy butchers reach their earthy town ; 
Where lay the burthens of a wintery ftore. 
And thence unwearied part. in fenrch of more. 
Yet one grave fzge a moment's fpace^attends, 
And Ihe fmall city's loftieft point afcends, 
Wipes the fait dew that trickles down his face. 
And thus harangues them with the»grav€ft grace. 

Ye foolifh nutilings of the fumoier air, 
Tliel'c gentle tunes and whining 'fongs. forbear 5 
Your trees and whifpering bi-ecec, your gi'ove and lonr^p 
Your Cupid's quiver, and his mother's dove 5 
Let Bards to bufincfs bend their vigorous wing. 
And fing but feldora, -if they love to fmg : 
Elfe, when the flowerets of the feafon fail, 
And this youu ferny-fiiade forfakes the vale, 
Though one wbiild faye you, not one grain ©f vrhttlf 
Should ^y fuch fongi^ers idling at my gate* 

He ceasM : the Flies, inconigibly vain, 
^Heard the Mayor'^ fpeech, and fell totfiDg-^gatn. 

AN ELEGT, TO AN OLD BEAUTY. 
}t"N fjfin,, poor nymr(>h,*to pieafc our yotithful figlit 
'^ You flecp in cream and frontlets all the night. 
Your face with patches foil, \<rith ^paint repair, 
^Orefs with gay gowns, and Aaide whK=forei^nr>hair/ 
-If truth, in l^ite ef makers, «Hift btf told, 
MVhy really .fiftyAftVei*ibmelfcmg old. '- . ' .. C 
Oate^ytm ^jfire young ;' dr. *nfcj. whctfe «^fe'a to\ow^ 
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And once, fince Envy 's dead before you die^ 
The women own, you play'd a fparkling iy^ 
Taught the light foot a modifli little trip. 
And pouted with the preJtie/l purple lip«-« 

To fome new channer are the rofes.Hecif 
Which Wew, to damafk all thy cheek with.red^ 
Youth, calls the Giaces their to fix Jthcre reign, 
And. airs by thoufands £11 tlieir eafy train. 
€o parting Summer bids her ilowery prime 
Attend the Sun to drcfs fome. foreign clime, 
, .While withering feafons in fucceflion, jbere. 
Strip the ^ay gardens, and deform the year. 

But thou, ilnce nature bids, the world reiign, 
"•Tis now thy daughter's daughter's time to ihiue. 
With more addrefb, or fuch as pleafes morct 
She runs her female, exercifes o*er, 
>£ftfurls or clofes, raps or turns the. fan. 
And fmiles, orblufiies, at the creature man» 
With quicker life, as gilded coaches paf&. 
In iideling courtefy ihe -drops the gla&. 
With better ftrength, on vi (It-days fhe bears 
' To mount her^fty-flights of ample ftairs. 
Vermien, her fliape, lier temper, eyes, and tongu 
Ar^ fure ta conquer—for the rogue is young : 
And all that 'Sl madly wild, orsX>ddly gay, 
. VTe call it only. pretty Fanny's way. 

Let Time, that makes you homely>. make you. £ 
Thefphere of s^ifdom is the iphereof age. 

*Tis true, when beauty dawns with early fire, 
>Uuiiiesan.the.ilatter'mg tatigut% oS i^ix^t^^^ 
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[f not from virtue, from its graveft ways 

The foul with pleafmg avocation ftrays. 

Jut beauty gone, '^•tis eader t© be wife; 

\s harpers better by the lofs of eyes. 

henceforth retire, reduce your roving airs, 

iamit lefs -the plays, and more the public prayen« 

(eje5^ the Mechlin head, and gold brocade, 

jo pray, in fober Norwich crape array'd. 

Thy pendant diamonds let thy Fanny take 

[Their trembling luftre ihows how much you (hake)^ 

^r bid her wear thy necklace row'd with pearl, 

i'ou'll find your Fanny an obedient girl. 

So for the reft, with lefs incurribrance hung, 

^ouwalk through life, tinmingled with the young, 

Ar.d view the fhade and fubftance as you pafs 

^Vith joint endeavour trifling at the glafs. 

Or FoUy dreft, and rambling all her days, 

To meet her ccmnterpart, and grow'by praife : 

Vet ftill fedate yourfelf, and gravely plain, 

Von neither fret, nor envy at the vain. 

fwas thus, if man with woman we compare, 

The wife A-fhenian croft a glittering fair, 

IJnmov'd by tongue and lights, he walked the place, 

rhrough tape, toys, tinfel, gimp, perfume, and lacej 

rhen bends- from Mars*s hill his awful eyes, 

bd— What a World I never want ? he cries : 

^t cries imheard » for folly i?vi 11 be free. 

K) parts the buzzing gaudy crowd and he : 

fVs carelefs he for them, as they for him-. 

k w/tipt Im wifdom, znd they whirVd bv-NAam. 
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/^ O ME hither, boy, we '11 hunt to>day, 
^^ The Book-worm, ravening beaft of pr^* 
l^roduc'd by parent Earth, at odds. 
As Fame reports it, with the Gods. 
Him frantic hunger wildly, drives 
Againft a thoufand authors lives t 
Through all the fields of wit he flies j 
Breadful his head with cluftering ey^. 
With horns without, and tuflcs v<rithip. 
And fcales to fervc him for a ikin. 
CJbferve him nearly, left he climb 
To wound the Bards of ancient tin\c. 
Or down the vale of Fancy go 
To tear fome modem wretch below^* 
On every corner fix thine eye. 
Or ten to one he flips thee by. 
See where his teeth* a pafls^e eat : 
, We Ul rouie, him from the. deep retrofit. 
But who the ihelter's forced to give ? 
'Tis facred Virgil,. as I Kve ! 
From leaf tojeaf, from fong to foiig» 
He draws the tadpole form along. 
He mounts the gilded edge befone> 
. He 's up, h« feuds the cower o'er. 
He turns, he doubles, there he paft, 
Aad Jiere we. haK.hu»t ^m^^^ ?x V&« 
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Infatiate brntey whole teeth abnie 
!rhe fweeteft fervantsof theMuic. 
'{Nay never offer to deny, 
1 took tkee ii> the fsL&;to fly;) 
His rofes nipt tn every page* 
My poor Anacreon miiums diy ray ^ 
By thee my Ovid wottftded lies $ 
Jythee my Leibia^s Q»Bn:ow^ies^ 
Thy rabid teeth have half deftroyM 
The work «f ~ love in Biddy Floyd, 
They rent Belinda-s locks away. 
And fpoilVi the Bk>iizdiifd of Gay^ 
For all , for every iingle deed, 
llelentl efs Juftice bids thee -bleed . 
Then fall a viftim to the Nine, 
Myfelf tlic prieft, my deflc the ihrine. 

Bring Homer, Virgil, Tafib near. 
To pile a facred altar here ; 
Hold, boy, thy hand out-^^puns thy wk. 
You reach'd the plays that Dennis writ; 
You reachM me. Philips^ ruilic-ftrain j 
Pray take your mortal Bards again. 

Come, bind the viftim,— diere he Iiet, 
And here between his numerous eyee 
This venerable duft I lay, 
from manufcripts yuft fwept away. 

The goblet in my hand I take, 
tPor the libation 'e yet to make) 
A health to poets / aJi tiieir days 
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Senfe may they feek> ;ind lefs engage 
In papers filPd mth, party-rage. 
But if their riches fpoil their vein. 
Ye Mufes, make them poor again. 

Now bring the weapon, yonder bladct 
.With which jny tuneful pens arc made. 
I ftrike the fcales that arm thee, round, 
, And. twice and thrice I.. print the wound{ 
Tl^e facred altar floats with red, ^ 

, And now he dies, and now he 's dead. 

How like the fon of Jove.I, ftand, 
This Hydra fb^tch'd bcneath.my hand: ! 
.Lay bare the monftcr's enjtiaiU here. 
To fee what dangers threat .the year : 
Ye Gods ! what fonnets -on a wench ! 
What I^n tranilations out of French ! 
*Ti8 plain, this iohe is fo.unfaund« , 
■ S I "-.prints, before the months go raunki. 

But hold, "before I clofe the fcene. 
The facred altar fhould be clean. 
Oh had I Shadweirs fecond bays. 
Of, Tate 1 thy pert and humble lays ! 
(Ye pair, -forgive me, when I vow 
,1 never mifs'd your works till now) 
I M tear the leaves to wipe the (hrine, 
,(That only way^you pleafe the Nine*) 
:But fmce I chaqce to want thefe two, 
I '11 make the fongs of Durfey do. 

Bent from thf& corps, on yonder ^in, 
/; ii^/i^- th€.fcale» tUat bwc'd *\t'\n V 
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Ihang my ftudious morning-gown, 
And write my own infcription down'. 

" This tl^Dphy from the Python won', 
" This robe, in which the* cfeed was (Jone, 
"Thefe, Pafnell, glorying rrr the feat, " 
" Hung on thefe ftiehres, the Mnfes feat. ' 

" Here ignorance and hunger found 
" Large realms of wit to ravage I'oimd :' 
" Here ignorance and hunger fell': 
" Two foes in- one f ttnt to he?h 
" Ye poets, who my labotirs fee,' 
" Come (hare the triumph all with me ! 
" Ye Critics > born to vex the Miife, 
** Ga mourn the grand ally y6u lofe.'* ' 



AN ALLEGORY ON MAN. 

A Thoughtful Being,' long and fp^re^. 
"^ Our race of mortals call him Care • 
[Were Homer liviqg, well he kn«w 
^hat name the Gods have call-d him too) { 
iVith fine mechanic genius wrought, 
^nd lov'd to work, through no- one bought. 
This being, by a model bred ■ 
n Jove's eternal fable head,, 
-'ontriv'd a (hape impowet'd to bi^athe, 
^nd be the worldling here beneath. 

The man rofe ftaring> like a (lake \ 
yoodenng to fee himfelf awake I 

F 3 ' T\\^r^ 
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Then look-d iovwife, before he knew 
The btifinefs hc^Mnis made to do^. 
That» pleas'd to fee with what a gra< 
He gravely ihcwM his fonpard face, 
J[ove tailed of broediBg him on higbj 
An undttv^Mnethifig of th^ Ofiy. 

But ere he garei the mighty nod> 
Which ever bindaii PoeCs God 
(For which his curls ambrofial ihakC; 
And mother £arth*8 obliged to quake 
He faw old mother Earth Arile,^ 
She ftood coufeis^d before his eye»s 
But not with what we read (he iwpre, 
A caftle for a crown before. 
Nor with long ftreets and longer rcjad 
Dangling behind her, like commodes 
At yet yfi^K wreaths alone (he dreft». 
And traird a landfkip-painted veft. 
Then thice Ihe raisM^ as Ovid iaid» 
And thrice ihe bow^d her wnghty he 

Her honours made. Great Jove, ft 
This thing was faihionM from my fk 
His hands, his heart, his head, are i 
Then.wlKit haft thou to call him thin 

Nay rather afk, the Monarch faid. 
What boots his hand, his heart, his 
Were what I gave removed away? 
Thy part 's an idle ihape of clay. 

HaJves, more than halves I cry'd 1 
Yo:nt: pleas wo\ild make yowT X\)X«« ' 
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Tba claim tlje body, you the Aul, 

But I who join'd them, claim the whole. 

Thus with tlie Gods debate began» 
On fuch a trivial cauie, as nwi* 
And can cele^iai tjetnpcirs i^ei^ 
Quoth VirgU, in a lati^ age* 

As thus they wraagied» Tine came by | 
(There ^s none that paint him fuch as 1$ 
For what the fabHag Ancieats fung 
Makes Saturn old, when Time was young.) 
As yet his winters had not flied 
Their iilver honours on his head % 
Hsjuft had got his puoion^ freie. 
From his old fire» Etemty. 
A ferpent girdled round he wore. 
The tail within the.moutiiy bf/ore ; 
By which ouj: abnanadcs are clear 
That learned Egypt meant the year* 
A ftafF he carry'd, ^heve on high 
A glafs was fix'd to misaifure by^ 
As amber boxes made a ihow 
For heads of canes an age ago. 
His veft, for day and night, was py^d { 
A bending fickle armM his Ede ; 
And Spring''8 new mo;iths his train adorn ! 
The other Seafons were unborn. 

Known by the gods, as near he draws^ 
They make him umpire of the caufe. 
O'er a h>w trunk his arm he laid, 
IV/iere fmce kis hours a dial made *, 

F 4. n:v^ 
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That kaning hetad the nice debate, 
And thus pronoimcM'.the words of Fa 

Since body from the parent Earthy 
And foul from Jove raoeiv^d a birdi> 
Return they where they firft began ; 
Rut fince their union makes- the maa. 
Till Jove a»d£arth ihall-past thefe twi 
To Care who joined them, man is due. 

He iaid> and (jMrung with fwift caiee 
To tiwoL a circle for die-year. 
Where ever fince the Sea(bns whed. 
And tread on one another^ heel. 

*Tis well» faid Jove>. aod'for confent 
Thundering he (hook the firmament. 
Our umpire Time ihall have his way^. 
With Care I let the cseature ibiy : 
Let bufinefs vex him, avarice. blind» 
Let doubt and knowledge racl^ his min 
Let error a^l, opinion fpeak^ 
And want afflict, and ficknefs break,. 
And anger bum, dejection chiD, 
And joy diftra^» and forrow kill. 
Till, arm*d by Care,, and taught to mo^ 
Time draws the long deftru6live blow j 
And wailed man, whofe quick decay 
Comes hurrying on before his day> 
Shall only find by this decree. 
The foul flies iboner back to me. 
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AN IMITATION OF SOME FRENCH VERSES. 

TJELENTBESS Time ! '. deftroying- power, 
*^ Whom ftone and brafs obey,. 
Who giv'ft to every flying hour 
To work fome new decay | 

Unheard, unheeded, and unfeen,. 

Thy fecret faps prevail, • 
And ruin man, a nice machine,. 

By. nature form'd to fail. 

My change aiTives ; the change I meetj 

Before I thought it nigh, 
Myfpring, my years of pleafure fleet. 

And all their beauties die. 

In age I fearch, aud^only find' 

A poor unfruitful gain, 
Grave wifdom ftalking flow behind^ ' 

Opprefs'd'with loads of pain. 

My ignorance could' once beguile. 

And fancy'd'Jbys infpire; 
My errors cherifli'd Hope to fmile 

On- newly-born defire. 

But now experience flicws, the blifs 

For which I fondly fought 
Not worth the long impatient wifli. 

And ardour of the thought. 

My 
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hiy youth net fertmie fair array^d^ 
In ali kcr pon^ fte flioqe. 

And mi^it periiaps hxrc wtil eflay*d> 
To aal^ kcr gi^ mj wo : 

Bvt when I law dK Ueffingi ihowcr 

On lamA mtiPOflhy onidy 
I left the chaccy and own*d die Power 

Wa» juSdj fainted Uiod* 
I paisM the glories nduch adorn • 

The fpiendid covits of kings. 
And while the perioAft mo¥*d my feom^ 

I roifi to fcom the things. 

My manhood felt a Tigocoos fire 

By Ipve tncrcasM the move i 
Sot years with coming yean conipirc - 

To bre^k th^ diains I wore. 
In weaknefs (afe, the fex I fes 

With idle hiftre ihine^ 
For what are all their joys tfi m^. 

Which cannot now be mine ? 

But hold^I feel my gofit decreafe^ 
My troubles laid to reft. 

And truths which would difiurb my oea 
Are painful truths at bed. 

Vainly the time I have to roU 

In fad r^e^Uon flies y 
Ye fondling paflioas of roy foul I 

Ye fwcet deceits \ avifc* 
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Twifely change the fcene within^ 

To things -that ui'd to pleaie i 
h paJBy philofbpliy is- fpleen» 

In healthy ^tis. only eafe^ 

A NIGHT-PIECE ON DEATH. 

Tl Y the l>hie'tapBr's trembling light, 
^ No more.! wafte the wakeful nighty . 
Intent with endJefs. view to pore 
The fckoolmen and' the fages o**^ : 
Their books, from wifdonL^dely Aray, 
Or point at beft.the longeftway. 
ru feek a readier path, and go 
Where wifilom 'a fiirely taught below* 
How deep yon azure dyes the ikyl 
Where orbs of gold unnumberM lie. 
While through their, ranks in iilver pridiik 
The nether- crefcent feems jto^Ude* 
Tiie numbering breeze forgets to breathey. 
The lake is* fmooth. and clear beneatht 
Where once: again the fpangled fliow 
Defcends to meet our eyes below. 
The grounds,, which on the right aipirej). 
In dimneis- &om th^view retire : 
The left preients a place of graves> 
Whofe wall the filent water laves. 
That fteeple guides thy doubtful fight 
Among the livid g\eam$ of night«. 
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There pafs with meloncha^y ftate, 
By all the foleimi heaps, of fate. 
And think, as foftly^d you t|«ad 
Above the venerable-4eatl, ^ 

^ime <was, like tbee they life fojfejfy 
Aid timefi^U bf^^ tbatrtbou^fiak r^^ 

Thbfe with bending ofiei' bound. 
That namelefs heaio? the crumbled grotady • 
Quick to the glancing- thought difciofe,- . 
Where toil and poverty repofe. 

The dat fmooth ftones^that bear, a.napieijt 
The chiffel*« flender^help-to feme- ;* y 
(Which ere our fet of friends decay - ' 
Their ' frequent fteps may wear ^w^y};-.^ 
A middle race of mortals owny. , ' ■ . ' . 
Meny half ambitious, ali unknown^ ' 

The marblaKJmbs that rife onhigh^* 
Whofe deiMid; ia vaultod aiiiches lie, 
Whofe pillars fjwrell withrfculptur'd ftoncs^^ 
Arms, aiigeb,-^ epitaphs, and bones,. 
Thefe,.all the poor remains of ftate,.. 
Adorn the rich, or praife the great \ 
Who, while on earth in fame -they live^- 
Are fenfelpfs of the fame they give; 

Ha ! while I gaze, pale Cynthia fades, » 
The bur (ling earth unveils the (hades.* 
All flow, and w*n, and wrap'd with ihrauds 
They rife inr vifionary crouds. 
And all with fober. accent cry^ 
'Tj^mi, mortal^ ^ivhat it is to die. 
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Now from yon black and funeral yew. 
That bathes the. charnel^hQufe wuh. dew, 
Methioksj I hear a voice begin; 
(Ye ravens, ceale your croaking din, 
Vc tolling clocks, no time refound 
O'er the long lake and midnight ground !) 
It fends a peal of hollow gcoans, 
Thus fpeaking from among the bones. 

When men my fcythe and darts fupply. 
How great a King of. fuars am 1 1 
They* view me like tlie* laft of things ; 
They make, and then they draw, my ftrings. 
Fools ! if yon lefs provoked your.feacs^ 
No more my fpe£lre-form appears. 
Death -8 but a path that muft be trod. 
If man wouJd everpafs to God.: 
A port of calms, jl. ftatc to- eafe 
From the rough rage of fwetUng feas. ^ 

Why then thy flowing fable, ftoles. 
Deep pendant cyprefs,:/mourniiig poles, 
Loofe fcarfs to fall athwart thy weeds. 
Long palls, drawn hearfes, . coyerM deeds, 
Anid plumes of black, ' that, a5 they tread. 
Nod o'er the *^cutcheons of the dead? 

Nor can the parted body-know. 
Nor wants the 'foul, thefe forms of woe ; 
As men who long in priibn dwell, 
With lamps that f^limmer round; the cell> 
Whene'er tlieir (bfiering years, are rua, . 
5a«w^ fprth-Uf greet the ^iitUtitf^ fuXU. . 
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Sk% }Of , tkMig^ fir inalbcMfe^ fiaife, 
Havr jnBVB Ask at pstii^ keaoe. 
Om ocn^ 3sd Ja tke bodjr pbc^d, 
Afrvy asi cTil3Fan, tkepwaies 
-Bvtwkea ibsir chains are <3A afide. 
See die glad fixae oilblifii^ wide. 
Clip tkc grid wing, and tvifcr aimyt 
And Au^ witk tke blaae of day. 

-HYMN TO CONT^NTMt 

T OVELYylainig peace of mmd! 

^^ S«cetdeIigid:of hunankuid! 

HeaTtxily boffn» and bred4m higiiy 

To crewn the f afwites of the iqr 
-With moie of happbacfs bdow, 

.Than vidort is a tnonpli kianm ! 

Whiter, O ^vUdicr art dioii fled. 

To lay thy mede contented head ; 

What happy n^oo doft tfaon pleafe 

To make the feat of calmt and eafe! 

Ambition fetrchcs all its/phere 

'X>f pomp and ibce, to meet diee then* 

Encreafing avarioe wovld find 
' Thy prefence inr iti gold iiUhrinM. 

The bold adveatvier ploi^lis his #ay» 
.Through neks amidft liie •foaming fea» 

^o gain thy k>ve \ and dien perceives 
Tbon^ wirt^otin the todu asud^^^vnalt^ 
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iTke filcnt heart, which grief affaHs, 

Treads foft and lortefomcVcr the viles, 
. Sees daifies open, Hirers nui. 

And feeks (as I have vainly doile) 
. Araufing thought 5 but learns to know 

That'fiolHude 's die nurfe of Woe, 

No real happinefs is found 

In trailing purple o*er the ground : 
' Or in a foul exalted high, 

To range the circuit of the. iky, 

• Converfe with ftars above, and know 
■■ All Nature in its forms below 5 

The reft it fteks, ziji feekhag dies, 
/And doubts at laft for knowledge rife. 

Lowely, lafting peace, appear ! 
iThis world itfclf, if thou art here, 
h once again with Eden blei^, 
And man contains it in his breaft. 

Twas thus, aa- under 4hade I ftood, 
^ fung my wi^es to the wood, 
And, loft in thought,, no moit perceivM 
'The branches whifper as they wav'd t 
It feemM as all the quiet place 
Confefs'd the preienee of his grace. 
When thus file ^ke— Go rule thy wiU, 

• £id thy wild.pafTions ail befti)!* 

Know God— and bring thy heart to know 
The joys whick from religiftn flow 1 
•Then every grace ihall prove its gueft, 
AndrU'be ciiere fo crown the rtift% 



Ci\ 
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Oh ! by yonder mofiy feat. 
In my hours of ^areet retreat ; 
Might I thus my foul employ. 
With fenie of grafeitude and joy : 
Rsus'd 2s ancient prophets were. 
In heavenly viilon, praiie, and prayer^ 
Pleating all men, hurting none. 
Pleas 'd and blefs'd with God alone : 
Then while the gardens take my iigh^ 
With all the colours of delight} 
While filver waters glide along. 
To pleafe my ear, and court my fcng : 
I'll. lift my voice, and tune my ftring. 
And thee, ,great Source of Nature, iing. 

The fun that walks his airy way. 
To light the world, and give the day ; 
The mi on that ihines with borrowed light^ 
The ftars that giid the gloomy night ; 
The fcas that roll unnumberM waves; 
The wood that fprcads its (hady leaves; 
The field whofe ears conceal the grain. 
The yellow trcafure of the plain 5 
All of thefe, and all I fee. 
Should be fung, and fung by me : 
They fpeak their Maker as they can. 
But want and aik the tongue of man. 

Go-fearch among your idle dreams. 
Your bufy or your vain extreams j 
And iind a life of equal blifs, 
^r own the next begun in tiu%. 
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THE HERMIT. 

PAR in a wild, unknown to pubJIc view. 

From youth to age a reverend Hermit grew} 
The moFs his bed., the cave his humble cell, 
His food the fruits, hi-s drink thccryftal wcll^ 
Remote from men, with God he pafsM the days* 
Prayer all his hufinefs, all his pleafure praife. 

A life fo.facred, iiich fcrene cepofe, 
Seem'd heaven itfelf, till one fuggclHon rofe ; 
That vice (hould triumph, virtue vice obey, 
This fprung fomc doubt of Providence's fway-^ 
His hopes no more a certain profpeft boaft. 
And all the tenour of his foul is loft.i 
So when a fmeoth expanfe receives impreft ^ 
Calm nature's image on its watery brealt, 
Down bend the banks^ the trees depending grow^ 
And flcies beneath with anfwering colours glow : 
Bnt if a done the gentle fea divide. 
Swift rufHing circles curl on every fide. 
And glimmering fragments of a broken fun, 
Banks, trees, andfkies, in thick diforder run. 

To dear this doubt, to know the world by fight. 
To find if .books., or fwains, report it right, 
(For yet by fwains alone the world 'he knew, 
Whofe feet came wandering o'er the nightly devv^ 
He quits Kis cell ; the Pilgrim -ftafF lie bore. 
And fixM the fcallop in his hat before ^ 
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Then with the fun a, rifmg journey went, 
. Sedate to think, ;ind watching each event. 
The morn was wafted in the pathlefs graft. 

And long and lonefonie was the wild to pafa ; 
. But when the fouthem fun had wann'd the day, 
. A youth came pofting o'er a crofling way I 

• His. raiment decent, his complexion fair. 
And foft in graceful ringlets wav'd bis hair. 
Then near approaching,. Father, hail ! he cry^d, 

, And iiaij, ray Son, the reverend Sire, reply'4 ; 
Words foUpwM words,, from queftion anfwer. flowT^, 
And talk of various kind deceivM the road ; 

• Till each with other pleasM, and loth to part. 
While in their age theytdiifer, join^ in heart. 
.Thus ftands an aged elm. in ivy bound. 
Thus youtliful ivy clafps an elm around. 

Now funk the fun j the clofing hour of day 
(Came onward, mantled o'er with fober gprey.j 
. Nature in filence bid the world, repofe 5 

When near the road a ilateiy palace rofe : 

There by the moon through ranks of trees they^paQj^ 

Whofe verdure crown'd theur flopijog fid?s of graf$. 
iJt chanc'd the noble mafter of the dome 
. Still made >his )u)ufe.the wandering ftranger^s JiomQ; 

Yet .ftill theukindnefs,. from a thirft of praife, 
,ProvM the vaia.flouriih of cxpcnfjve eafe. 

The pair arrive : . the. livery'd fcrvants wait ; 

Their lord receives., them at the pompous gate. 

The table groans with coftly piles of food, 
. And gU is more than hoQutably goodt 

Thai 
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TTira led to reft, the daj^'js long toil they drown, 
Jkef funk in (leep, and nik> and heaps of down. 

At length 't is mom, and at the dawn of day« 
^Dg the wide canals the zephyrs play : 
fitdi o'tr the gay parterres the breezes creep, 
ibd ihake the neighbonring wood to baniCb deep. 
Cprife the guefts, obedient to the call : 
An early banquet decked the iplendid hall { 
itich Infciocis wine a golden goblet graced, 
Wch the kind mailer fbrc'd the gnefts to tafte. 
Then, pleasM ^nd tliankful, from the porch they go ; 
And, bat the landlord, none had caufe of woe ^ 
Bis cup was vanifli'd^ for in fecret guife 
^e younger gJoeUt pnrloin''d the glittering jirize. 

As one who fpies a ferpent in his way, 
^liftening and balking 4 n the fummer ray, 
^iforder'd ftops to (hun the danger near, 
■ 3Tien walks with faintnefs on, and looks with fear 5 
'^ofeem'd the Sirej when far upon the road, 
The (hintng Ipoil his wiley partner (how'^1. 
fie AopM with iilence, walk'd with trembling heart, 
"And much he wifli'd, but durft not a(k to part : 
Murmuring he lifts his eyes, and tliinks it hard, 
*Tat generous aftions meet a bafe reward. 

While thus they pafs, the fun his glor^' fhrouds, 
The changfing ikies hang out their fable clouds j 
A Sound in air prefagM approaching rain. 
And beafb to covert feud acrofs the plain. 
Wam'd 1>7 the figns, the wandering pair rett^^t, 
TffJiek for ibtlter skt SI neighbouring fcat. 
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*Txns bttut with torretSy on a rifing groundy 
And STJT^ and iaxgc, and unimproved around; 
Its ow:;«r's temper, timorous and feveccy 
Vrkind and griping, causM a defert there. 

As near the Miur*s heavy doors they drew. 
Fierce riliPS: pife ^th fudden fury hlew; 
The cisiblf ligQtBuig iuix\i with ihowers begaq. 
And o'er thrur heads loud rolling thunders ran. 
Here long they knock, but knock or call in vaio, 
Dnvta fcy the wind, and batter\d by the rain. 
At length icme pity warm'd the mafter*s breaft 
(*Twas then his thxrlhold 6di receivM a gueft}} 
Slow creeking turns the door with jealous care> 
And half he wekomes-in the {hiveruig pair j 
One frugal faggot lights the naked walls^ 
And naturc^s fervor through their limbs recalls : 
Bixad of the coarfeft fort, with eager wine, 
(Each hardly granted) ferv'd them both to dine j' 
And when the tempeft firftappeat'dto ceafe, 
A ready warning bid them part in peace. 

With ftill remark the pondering Hermit viewed* 
In one fo rich, a life fo poor and rude ; 
And why fhould fnch, within hirofelf he cry'd. 
Lock the loft wealth a thoufaild want b^fidc ? 
But what new marks of wonder foon .took placCi 
In every fettling feature df'his' face j 
When from his veft the young companion bore 
That cup, the generous Landloi'd owbM bcforCi 
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fufely with the precious bowl 
indneft of this churlifh foul. 
le clouds in airy tumult fiy ; , 
'gi Dg opes an azure (ky ; 
on the fmelUng leaves dlfplay, 
og^ as 'they tremble^ chear the day i 
courts them, from the poor retreat^ ■ 
mafter bolts the wary gate. 
:e they walk} the Pilgrim^s bofom wrought 
travel of unceitain thought ^ 
a6ls without their canfe app^ar^ 
I vice, and feem'd a madnefs here : 
ty and pitying this, he goes, 
bunded with the various fhows. 
s dim (hades again involve the (ky, 
inderers want a place to lye, 
s'arch, and find a lodging nigh, 
rov'd around, the manfion neat, 
poorly low, nor idly great : 
'peak its mafter^s turn of mind, . 
i not to praife, but virtue kind, 
walkers turn with weary feet, 
le manfion, .and the maitec greet : - 
ig fair, beftowM with modeft guifc, 
IS mafter hears, and thus replies : 
vain, without a grudging heart, • 
gives us all, I yield a part; 
}u come, for him accept it here, 
fober^ more than coftly cheer. • 

G 3 , T*t^ 
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He (poke, and bid the wdcome table fpnad^ 
Then talk of virtue till the tune of bed, ^ ' 

When the grave houibold round his hall repairy 
WamM by a belJ, and dole the haurs wilh pra^^ 

At length the world, renewed by calm repofej. 
Was ftrong for toil, the da^^Ied mom arofe } 
Before the Pilgrims part, the younger crept. 
Near the closM cradle where an infant flept. 
And writhed his neck : the Landlord's little pnd^ 
O ilrange retum^! grew black, and gafpM^ and dy*( 
Horror of horrors ! what ! his only fon ! 
How looked our Hermit when the fa£l was done^ 
Not hell, though helPs black jaws in funder party 
And breathe blue fire, could more afTault his heart. 

ConfusM, and ftruck with filence at the deed, 
He flies, but trembling fails to fiy with fpeed. 
His fleps the Youth purfues ^ the country lay 
Perplex'd with roads, a fervant fhow'd the way ; 
A river crofsM the path ; the paflage o'er 
Was nice to find 5 the fervant trod before 5 
Long arms of oaks an open bridge fuppIyM, 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide. 
The Youth, who fcem'd to watch a time to fm, 
Approach'd the carelefs Guide, and thruft him inj 
Plunging he falls, and rifmg lifts his head. 
Then flafhing turns, and finks among the dead. 

Wild, fparkling rage inflames the father's eyesj 
He burfts the bands of fear, and madly cries, 
Detefted wretch ! — But fcarce his fpcech began, 
When the iJrange partxicv fe^wCd Tio\o\\^t\ wa».% 
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Ifityoutlifui face grew more ferenely fweet} 
His robe tum*d white, and flow'd upon his feetj 
Fair rounds of radiant points invefl his hair j 
GdeiUal odours breathe through purpled air j 
And wingSy whofe colours glitterM on the day. 
Wide at his back their gradual plumes difplay. 
The form etherial buril upon his fight. 
And moves in all the majefly of lights 

Though loud at firft the Pilgrim's paffion grew. 
Sodden he ga^'d, and wift not what to do ; 
torprixe in fecrct chains his words fufpends. 
And in a calm his fettling temper ends. 
Eutiilence here the beauteous Angel broke 
(The voice of mufic ravifli'd as he fpoke). 

Thy prayer, thy praife, thy life to vice unknown, 
la fwect memorial rife before the tlux)ne : 
Thefe charms, fuccefs in our bright region find^ 
And force an Angel down, to calm thy mind § 
For this, commifHon'd, I forfook the iky. 
Nay, ceafe to kneel — Thy fellow-fervant I, 

Then know the truth of government divine. 
And let thefe fcruples be no longer thine. 

The Maker juftly claims that world he made, 
h this the right of Providence is laid ; 
lis facred majefty through all depends 
On ufing fecond means to work his ends : 
Tis thus, withdrawn in ftate from human eye, 
The Power exerts his attributes on high. 
Your a6lions ufes, nor control your will, 
And bJd$ the doubting ions of men be iV\\U 

G 4. ^<^^^^ 
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What ftrange events can ftrifce with more furprritey 
Than, thofe which lately ftruck thy wondering eyes? 
Yet, taught by thcfe, corfefs th* Almighty juft. 
And where you can't unriddit, Ifeam to truft ! 

The great, vain man, who far'd on coftly fbod^ 
Whofe life was too luxurious to be good j 
Who made his ivory ftands with goblets /hine, 
And forc*d his guefts to morning draughts of winej 
lias, with the cup, the gracelefs cuftom loft, 
And ftill he welcomes, but with lefs of coft. 

The mean, fufpicious wretch, whofe bolted door 
Ne'er mov'd in duty to the wandering poorj 
With him I left the cup, to teach his mind 
That heaven can blefs, if mortals will be kind. 
C'onfcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl^ 
And feels compaflion touch his grateful fouU 
'J'hus artifts melt the fullen oar of lead. 
With heaping coals of fire upon its head 3 
In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow. 
And loofe from drofs the filver runs below. 

Long had our pious friends in virtue trofl. 
But now the child half-wean'd his heart from God ) 
(Child of his age) for him he liv'd in pain, 
And meafurM back his fteps to earth again. 
To what excefTes had his dotage run ? 
Jiut God, to lave the father, took the fon, 
1 o all but thee, in fits be feem'd to go, 
( And 't was my miniftr^ to deal the blow) 
The poor fond parent, humbled in the duft, 
^jow owns in tears the puniflimcnt was juit. 
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BBtiu>w had'all bb fortune: felt a wrack> 
Bid that falfe fervant fped in fafety back ; 
Tbis night his.tnafurM heaps he meant to ileal^ 
And what a fund of charity would fail ! 
Thns Heaven inftru^ls thy mind : this trial o^r. 
Depart in peace, refign, and fin no more. 

On founding pinions here the youth withdrew^ 
The Sage ftood wondering as the Seraph flew. 
Thus looked Eliiha when^ to -mount on high^ 
His mafter ttook the chariot of the.(ky y. 
The fiery pomp afcending left to view j 
The prophet* gaz^-d, and »ri(hM to follow too. 

The bending Hermit here a prayer begun, 
Urd! as in beofue/tf on earth thy 'will be done : 
Ben, gladly tiu-ning, fought his ancient place. 
And pafs^d a life of piety and peace* 

P I E T. Y, OR. T H E V IS ION V 

^'p WAS when the night in filent fable fled, 

* When chearfnl morning fpmng with rifnig red. 
When dreams and vapours leave to croud the brain, 
And beft the viHon draws its heavenly fcene j 

'Twas 

• This and the following poem are not in the 
oftavo editions of Dr. Parnell's Poems publilhed by 
Mr. PojSe. They were firit communicated to the 
public by the late ingenious Mr. James Ai-buckic, 
^nd publilhed in his Hibernicus's Letters^ No. 62, 
Goldsmith.— They are now in Ibme degree cout^'&d^ 
rom the vejumt: of *' Poilhumous ^oem$;' l!\% 
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•Twas than, as {lumbering on my couch I-iay|. 
A fudden fplendor feemM to kindle day, . . 
A braeze came breathing in a fweet peifftmcy • 
Blown from eternal gaixlens, Aird the room } , 
And in a void of blue, that clouds inveft. 
Appeared a daughter of the realms x)fi reft j 
Her head a ring of golden glory were. 
Her honoured hand the facred volume bbre. 
Her raiment glittering feem'd ^ iilver white. 
And all her fweet companions fons of 'light. 

Straight as I gaz'd> my fear and wonder grewi < 
Fear barred my voice, and wonder fix^d my Tiew|; : 
When lo ! a cherub of the (hining croud 
That failM as guardian in her azure cloud, 
Fann'd the foft air, and downwards feemM toglid^ 
And to my lips a living coal apply 'd.. 
Then while the warmth o'er all my pulfes ran 
Piffufmg comfort, thus the maid began: • 

" Where glorious manfions are prepared above, ■ 
«* The feats of mufic, and the feats of iove, 
*' Thence I defcend, and Piety my name, . 
** To warm thy bofom with celeftial flame, 
«* To teach thee praifes mix*d with humble prayeFSf 
«' And tune thy foul to fmg feraphic airs. 
** Be thou my Bard.'' A vial here /he caught 
(An Angel's hand the cryftal vial brought) ; 
And as with awful found the word was faid,- ' 
She ppuy'd a facred un6^ion on my head j 
. T4i€n thus proceeded ; <• Be thy Mufe thy zeal, 
*' Dsurc to be good, and ?A\ m^ \crj% xtJs^l^^ 
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** While odour penciU flattering fomos cveate, 

** And paint the gaudy plumes that deck the great | 

« While ojher pens eacalt the vain delight, 

•* Whofe waftefbl revel wakes the depth of- night j 

" Or others fofdy ilng in idle lines 

** How Damon courts>» or Amaryllis flijnes j 

** More wiifily thou feleft a theme divine, 

*< Fame is their recompence^ 'tis heaven is thine. 

** Defpife tJie raptures of difcorded Are, 

** Where wine, or paflion, or applaufe infpire 

" Low reftleis life, and ravings bom of earth, 

** Whofe meaner fubjefts fpeak their humble birth, 

" Like working feas, that, when loud winters blow, 

" Not made for rifing, only rage below. 

" Miac is a warm and yet a lambent heat, 

" Moi-e lading ftill, as more intenfely great, 

" Produced where prayer, and praife, and pleafure brcathe» 

" And ever mounting whence it fhot beneath. 

" Unpaint the love, that, hovering over beds, 

" From glittering pinions guilty pleafure (beds ; 

'* Keftore the colour to the golden mines 

" With which behind tlie feathcrM idol (hincs ; 

" To flowering greens give back their native care, 

" The rofe and lily, never his to wear ; 

" To fweet Arabia fend tlie balmy bi*eath ; 

'* Strip the fair flefli, and call the phantom Death i 

** His bow be fabled o'er, his (hafts the fame, 

** And fork and point them with eternal flame. 

•^ But urge thy powers, thine utmoll voice advance, 
'* Make the loud ftrings again ft thy fingers dance : ' 
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<* ^Tis love that Angels praife and men adore^ 

** *Tis love divine that afks it all and more. 

** Fling back the gates of 'ever-blaxing day, 

<' Pour floods, of ^liquid light to gild the way ; 

** And all in glory wrapt, through paths untrod^ . 

** PurTue the great unfeen defcent of God. 

•''Hail the meek-Virgin, bid the child appear, 

•♦ Tl\« child i»God, and call him Jefus here. 

•* He comes, but where to reft ? Aisnanger 's nigh^ ' 

*'- Make-the great Being in a manger lie; . 

« Fill the wide Iky with Angels on the wing, 

** Make thoufandsgaze, and make ten thoufand ^ng*^. 

*' Let men aiHi£^ iiim,' men he came to fave, . 

<< And ftill afflia him till he reach the grave 5 

•* Make him refign'd, .his loads of forrow meet, 

•« And me, like Mary, weep beneath his feet j 

** I Ml bathe my-trefles there, my prayers rehearfe, . 

** And glide in fiame«: of love along my verfe. 

** Ah I while I fpeak, I feel my bofom fwell, . 
** My raptures fmother what I long to telL 
'*- 'Tis God ! a prefent God ! through cleaving aiv • 
•« I fee-tlie throne, and fee the Jefus there 
•* Plac'd on the right. He fhews the wounds he bort 
•* (My fervours oft have won him thus before) ; 
••^ How pleasM he looks ! my words have reachM his ear 5 
** iie bids, the gates unbar ; and calls me neai/' 

She ceas*d.. The cloud on which (he feem'd to tread 
Its curls unfolded, and around her fpread ) 
Bright Angels waft their wings to raife the cloud,- 
Tweep their ivory lutes, 9Lud ^\\% i\ss^ \ 

1\J 
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The fccnc moves off, while all its ambientiky 
Is tum'd to wondrous rntific as £hcy fly 5 
And fdft the fwelling foumls.of mufic grow. 
And faint their foftnefs, till they fail below, 

My downy' deep the warmth of Phoebus broke. 
And while my thoughts were fettling, thus I fpoke* 
Thotf beauteous vifion 1 on the fotl imprefsM, 
When moft my reafon would appear to reft, 
''Twas fure with pencils dipt in various -lights 
Some curious Angel limn*d thy facred fights j 
' From- blazing fqns his- radiant gold be drew. 
While moons the fUvengave, and'air the blue. 
I Ul mount the roving winds expanded wing. 
And feek the facred hilt, and light to ling ^ 
(Tis known in Jewry well) I '11 make my Iay5, 
Obedient to thy fummons, found with praife. 

But ftill I fear, unwarmM with holy flam?, 
I take fof^ truth the flatteries of a dream ; 
And barely wifli the wondrous gift I boa^. 
And faintly praftife what deferves it moft. 

Indulgent Lord! whofe gracious love diQ>]ay$ 
Joy In the light, and fills the dark with eafe ! 
Be this, 16 blefs my days, no dream of blifs ; 
9rbe, to blefsahe nightSj. my dreams like this* 
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S A C C H" U S, 

O^ the ©RUNKIN M ETAMCRI^HO 

AjS Bacchus, ranging atliis leiAue,. 
•-^ (Jolly Bacchnsy king of pleaibre) ! 
ChaiTO'd the wide world with drink and danc 
And all his thoufand airy fancies, 
Alas ! he quite fbrgot the while 
His favourite vines in Leibos.ifle. 

The god, returning ere they dy\l. 
Ah! fee my jolly fauns, hecry'd. 
The leaves but hardly bom* are red. 
And the bare arms for pity ipi^ad: 
The beads a^rd a rich manure ; 
Fly, my boys, to bring the cure 5 
Up the monntains, o^er the vales, 
Through the woods, and down the ilales j 
For this, if full the clufter grow, 
"Your bowls ihall doubly Overflow. 

So <:hear'd with more oflkious Imikr 
They bring the dung of » every beaft 5 
The loads they wheel, the-ro<yts they bactf 
They lay the rich manure with care j 
While oft he calls to labour hard. 
And names as oft the red reward. 

The plants refrefhM, new leaves appear^ 
The thickening clutters load the yearj 
The ieafon fwiftly purple grew, 
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A vineyard ripe, a day ferene 
.Now calls them all to work again. 
Jkfaxins through every furrow ihoot 
To load their flafkets with the fruit j 
-And now the vintage early trod, 
The wines mvitc the jovial God. 

Strew the,rofes, raife-the fong, 
Sec the mafter comes along ; 
.Lu% Revel joined with. Laughter, 
Whim and Frolic- follow after : 
Tlie fauns afide the vats remain. 
To fhow the work, and reap the gam. 
All around, and all around. 
They lit to riot on the. ground; 
A vcfiel ftands amidft the ring. 
And here they laugh, andthere they fii^.: 
Or nfe a jolly jolly band. 
And dance about it hand in hand.; 
J^ce about, and fliout amain. 
Then fit to laugh and fing again. 
Thw they drink, and thus .they play 
The fun and all their wits away. 

But, as an ancient author fung. 
The vine manured with every dung, 
*'rom every creature ftrangely drew 
A twang of brutal nature . too. 5 
Twas hence in drinking on the lavims 
New turns of humour feizM the fauns. 

Hcrff one- was crying ouf. By Javi? I 
toother, F^bt.mc.in the ffrovc; 

* TV 
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This wounds a frienci* Jmd.that dv trees i 
The lion's temper reigrt'd in thefe. 
Another grins> and leaps about. 
And keeps i merry world of roat» 

. And talks impertinently free. 
And twenty talk ^hc fame as he s 

.Chattering, idle, airy, kind : 
Thele take the monkeys turn of mind, 

Hetx* one, that faw the Nymphs which ft 
'To peep upon them from the wood^ 

: t^kulks otF to try-if any maid 
Ik tagging late beneath the ihade ; 
While loofe difcourfe another raifea 
In naked Nature's plaineft phrafes, 
And every glafs he drinks enjoys. 
With change of nonfcnfe, luft, and noiie] 

i Mad and carelefs, hot and vain : 

. Such as thefe the goat retain. 

Another driiiks and cads it up. 
And drinks, and wants another cup; 

* Solemn, ftlent, and fedate, 

• Ever long, and ever late, 

JKuU of meats, and full of wine : 
This takes his temper from the fwinc* 

Here fome who hardly feem to breathe 
Drink, and hang the jaw beneath. 
Gaping, tender, apt to wecpi ; 
Their nature 's alter'd by the (heep. 

'Twas thus one autumn all the crew ^ 
(If what th^ Poets fay ^t u>4«^ 
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While Bacchus made the mefiy feai% 
InclioM> lo one or othQi'. be^ : 
And fincey *tis laid,, i^'pr many a roilo 
He ipread the vines of 1.60>o8 iil«. 



Th^ horse and thb olive. 

♦ 
WT ITH moral tale let ancient Wifddm move, 
^ ^ Whilft thus I -fing to make the moderns vvLTci 
Strong N?ptune oftce!with,fage Minerva ft.ovc. 
And rifipg Athens. w?as theyiclor's piize. 

By Neptune* Plutus" (guardian power of gaiYi); 

By great Minerva* bright Apollo iibod i 
But ^oye fuperior back the fide obtain^ 

Which beft contrlvM to do tbo nationhood, \ , 

Then Ncptuiie ■ftrilcing, from the parted gfoun3 
The warlike Horie came pawing on ti¥e'plaiaf 

And as it loft its mane^ ami prancM aroundy 
By this, he cries, I'll make the people reign. 

The Goddefs, fmiHng, gently bow'd her fpear, ' 
And rather thus they rtiall be blefs'd, (he ikid.':^. ' 

Then upNvards (hooting in tlie vernal air. 
With loaded bouglis the fruitful Olive fpread. 

Joye faw what gift the rural powers defigii'd j 
And took tb* impartial (bdes, refo)ir'd to ihow,- ■■' 

liffjtentfU'ihil& in warlike pomp we find, 'i ■ 
Or in the caln» which peaceful times bcftow. 
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On Neptune's part he placM vi^rioiM days^ 
Gay trophies \von« and. fame «xteivdingwid0.^- ' 

But plenty^ fafety, fciince, arts, and«afe^ ' '■' "■ ' 
Minerva's fcalewith gfcaief ^^ght fupply'dfc* - 

Fierc^ War devouis whom gentle Peace would fav< 

Sweet JPtactreftores wjbaj ^Dgry W^trdeflroyA^ 

"War made' for Peace, with that rewards, the bmvej 

While Pea^e its pleafures froav itiHf enjojpsf 

''■■'• '■ '■ ' " ■ ' * '.j 

Hence vsnqoifh'd Neptune tOp.tbeirca.withdrevff ^ 

Hence wife Minerva rui*jdAthe!hian ian'ds $^ ; ' 
Her Athens hence in arts k»d hoAiburs gi-ew^ 
< And flill her Olives deci^^qfic, hands, : . / 

From fkblesy. ^uis difclas*d, a bonaith's-mintl 

May form juft rule^^feo chiife th« truly grfcat^ ' 
And AibfcAs weavy'd vuith diftttl^s ^nd, > 

Whofe Jind endeaTours moft befriend:^ ^H* 
Cv'n B)3^a Jiere mayyieam; to |kiaceher love, . 

If cities won, her kingdom's wealth have cioiitj 
If Anna's diought& die piktraot ibuls approve^ 

Whoft eares-i-eftore that wealth, the wars iiad h^ 

But if :gre afl^ the moral toxlifcUib, 
Whom her be0: patronefs Eurppa cdls. 

Great Anna's title no exception knows. 
And unapply'd in this thefaWe falls, 

Wi^ hereor ii&ptant<irMmtC9^^\t9'i ' ■'* ^• 

Whene'er ilie ple«s'd» i^evilibops 4b«aii(q[Utfft4l 
Whene^«r ihc pkafts*! '|i£Rcef ubiihEiet.iiife. i'- : • ^ 1 
^ She gave the Horie, ani^^ives the Olive too. 
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DR;J)ONNE'S THIRD SATIRE 
VERSIFIED. 

pOMPASSION checks my fplcen, yet fcorn denies 
The tears a patTage through my fwelling eyes j 

To laugh or weep at fins, might idly Aiow 

Vnheedfui paiRon» or unfruitful woe. 

Satire ! arife, and try thy fharper ways. 

If e\er fatire cur'd an old difeafe. 

li not Religion (heaven-defcended dame) 

■Axworthy all our fours devoutcft flame. 

As moral Virtue in her early fway, 

When the beft Heathens faw by doubt fill' day? 

Arc riot the joys, the promisM joys above. 

As great and ftrong to vanquifh earthly love, 

As earthly glory, fame, refpe^l, and (how, 

As all rewards tlicir virtue found below ? 

Alas'. Religion proper means prepares, 

Thefe means are ours, and muft its end l>c their? ? 

And-lball thy father's fpirit meet the figlit 

Of heathen fages cloath'd in heavenly light, 

Whofe merit of ftrift life, fevcrely fuited 

To Reafon's di6lates, may be faith imputed, 

Whiift thou, to whom he taught the nearer ronJ, 

Art ever banilh'd from the bleft abode. 

Oh ! if thy temper fuch a fear can find, 
This fear were valour of the noble (l k^nd. 



lOo PARN ELL'S P O E M S« 

Dar'lV thou provoke, when rebel fouls afpirfy 
Thy Maker's vengeance, ;^d thy Monarch*»4R^4 
Or live entomb'd in (hips, thy leader's prey. 
Spoil of the war, the famine, - or the feaj 
In fearch of pearl, in depth of ocean breathe. 
Or live, cxil'd the fun, in mines beneath* 
Or, wlieie in tempeiVs icy mountains roll. 
Attempt a palTagc by the northern pole ? 
Or dar*ll thou parch within the fires, of Spain, 
Or burn hencath the line, for Indian gain ? 
Or for fome idol of thy fancy draw 
&omc loofe-gownM dame ; O courage made of ftn 
Thus, dcfperate coward, would'ft thou bold appc 
Yet when thy God has plac'd thee centry here. 
To thy own foes, to his, ignoble yield ; 
And leave, for wars forbid, th' appointed field ? 

Know thy own foes ; th' apoftate angel 5 he 
You ftrivc to pleafe, the foremoft of the three i 
He makes the pleafures of his realm the bait* 
But can he give for. love that a^ls in hate ? 
The world 's thy fecond love, thy fecond foe, 
The worhl, whofe beauties pcrifli as they blow,. 
They fly, fhe fades hcrfelf, and at the beft. 
You grafp a witherM ih-umpet to your breail ; 
The flcfti is next, which in fruition waftes, 
Hi'^U flufh'd with all the fenfual joys it taftes^ 
While men the fair, the goodly foul deftroy^ 
Fior.i whence the flefh has power to tafte a joy. 
"T^TTij^e/c thou Religion pr\m\Uvt\'^ Vo>axvd— 
''' ' V WfU, gentle friend, but ^\\eit twa-^i ^^\i^^^\i» 
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iBj faith implicit blind Ignaro led, 
Tiinks the bright feraph from his country flcdy 
And feeks her feat at Rome, becaufe we know. 
She there was feen a thonfand years ago } 
An\ loves her relick rags, as men obey 
The foot-cloth where the prince fat yelterday. 
Thefc pageant forms arc whining Obed^s fcorn. 
Who fecks Religion at Geneva bom, 
A fuUen thing,, whofe eoarfenefs fuits the crowd : 
Though young, unhandfome; though nnhandlbme, 

proud ; 
Thus, with the wanton, fome perverfely judge 
All girls unhealthy but the countiy drudge. 

No foreign fchemes make eafy Caepio roamy 
The man contented takes his church at home. 
Nay, fhould fome preachers, fervile bawds of gain. 
Should fome new laws,, which like new fafliions reign, 
Command his faith to count falvation ty'd^. 
To vifit his, and viHt none bcfide ^ 
He grants falvation centres in his own,. 
And grants it centres but in. his alone ^ 
From youth to age he gralps the profFerM dame. 
And they confer his faith,, who give his name j 
So from the guardian's hands tlie wards, who liv« 
Entljiaird to guardians^ take the wives they give. 

From all profeilions carclcfs Airy flies, 
For all profeflions can't be good, he cries 5 
And hei¥ a fault, and there another views, 
A»d lives unhx''d for want of iieoit to chufe ^ 
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^,tj mcr.y v/ho know what ibme loofe j^lt hsfc doic^ 
]■ or ftar of fnan7ing fuch, will marry none. ^ 

Tf.e charms of all obfcquiout Courtly flrike} 
On each he dotes, on each attends alike; '^^ 

And thinks, as different coantries deck dw daoMf ' 
'I'he dreJTes altering, and the fex the lane a '^ 

iro fares Religion, cIumgM in outward flww, '' 

K'lt 'tis Religion ftill where'er we go: ' 

'1 his blindnefs fprings from an excefs of light. 
And men embrace the wrong to chufe the right. 
Htit thou of force mu(l one Religion own, 
Atul only one, and that the right alone ; 
' To find that right one, a(k thy reverend fire, 
J^t his of him, and him of his enquire } 
Though truth and falfchood ftem as twins ally^d* 
Tiiere 's clderfliip on Truth's delightful fide i 
Her feek with heed— who feeks the foundeft firft» 
U not of no Religion, nor the worft. 
'I" adore, or Icorn an image, or proteft. 
May all be bad ; doubt wifely for the beft, 
'Twerc wrong to deep, or headlong run aftrayi 
It is not wandering, to inquire the way. 

On a large mountain, at the bafis wide, 
^'tl•cp to the top, and craggy at the fide, 
Sits facrcd Tinith enthroned j and he who meant 
To reach the fummit, mounts with weary pains, 
\Vind9 round and round, and every turn eflfays, 
Where fuddcn breaks refift the Ihortcr ways. 
yffJabourfo, that ere falivt ^^ arrive^ 
Thy feBPchhg foul poffet%\Kt Tt.^iJAN^\ 
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To work, by twilight were to work too late, 

And age i« twilight to the night of fate. 

To will ^JkonCf is but to mean delay. 

To work at prefenti is the ufe of day. 

For man's employ much thought and deed remain. 

High thoughts the foul, hard deeds the body ftrain, 

And myfteries aik believing, which to view. 

Like the fair fun, ar^ plain, but dazzling too* 

Be Truth, fo found, with facred heed pofleft, 
Kot kings have power to tear it from thy breaft. 
By no blank charters harm they where they hate, 
Mor are they vicai's, but the hands of fate. 
Ah! fool and wretch, who lett'ft thy foul be ty'd 
To human- laws ! or mud it fo be try'd? 
Or will it boot thee, at the lateft day, 

When Judgment fits, and Juftice a(ks thy plea, 

That Philip that, or Gregory taught thee this. 

Or John or Martin ? All may teach amil's : 

For every contrary in each extreme 

This holds alike, and each may plead the fame. 
Wouldft thou to power a proper duty (hew ? 

^Tis thy firft taik the bounds of power to know; 

The bounds once paft, it holds the fame no more. 

Its nature alters, which it own'd before, 

Nor MTCre fubmiflion humblenefs expreft, 

But all a low idolatry at beft. 

Power from above, fubordinately fpuead. 

Streams like a fountain from th' eternal head; 

There, calm and pure, the Jiving waters flow, 

But roan a torrent or a flood below, 

H 4 ■^•a.^ 

i 
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Kach flower onlaln"!! ttiir margrat-to adflR 
Kacii native beauty, from its roots is ton 
And left on (Urcits, rocks and imnds, vt 
All the long travel, and in ocean loft. 
So fares the foul, whrch more that power 
Man claims from God, than what in Goc 
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17 R OM realms of never- interrapted pi 
* From thy fair (lation near the throne 
From choirs of angels, joys in cndlefs ro 
And cndlefs haimony'» enchanting found, 
C.'liarm'd with a zeal the Malcer's praile tc 
Bright Gift of Vcrfc defcend, and heic b 
My ravifaM heart with rai^'d affe6lion fil] 
And warbling o'er the foul incline my wi 
Among thy pomp, let rich expreflion wail 
Let ranging numbers form thy train comp 
While ;;t thy motions over all the Iky 
Sweet fuiiiuls, and echoes fweet, refoundi 
A..ntl w)iere thy feet with gliding beauty t 
J.ii Fancy's flowery fpruigere^l its head. 
It come?, it comes, with unaccuftom'd 
The trades of airy thought grow wondrou 
Its notions ancient Memory reviews, 
And young Invention new defigns purfue* 
To fome attempt my will and wifhes prefj 
And pleafurc, raisM in hope, forebodes f 
My Goil, from whom procte<\ X\\t ^v^\.% ^ 
My God I I think I fce\ tW ^\?t \% tScuas 
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Be this no vain Hhtiion which I find. 
Nor nature'^s impulfe on the paflive mind. 
But reafon^s a£k, producM by good deiire. 
By grace enlivened with Celeftial Fire $ 
While bafe conceits, like mifty fons of nighty 
Before fuch beams of glory take their flight. 
And frail affe6lions9 bom of earth, decay, 
Like weedf :that wither in the warmer ray. 

I thank 1^^ Father ! with a grateful mind i 
Man 's undeserving, and thy Mercy kind- 
I now perceive^ I long to flng thy praife, 
I now perceive, I long to find my lays 
The fweet incentives of another's love, 
And fure fiich longings have their rife, above. 
My refolution ftands confirmM within, 
My lines afpiring eagerly begin 5 
Begin, my lines, to fuch a fubjefl due. 
That aids our labours, and rewards them too !^ 
Btgin, while Canaan opens to mine eyes, 
Where fouls and fongs, divinely form'd, arife. 
As one whom o'er the fweetly-vary'd meads 
Intire recefs and lonely pleafure leads, . 
Toverdur'd banks, to paths adom'd with flowers. 
To fliady trees, to clofely-waving bowers. 
To bubbling fountains, and afide the ftrcam 
That foftly gliding fooths a waking dream. 
Or bears the thought infpir'd with heat along. 
And with fair images improves a fong ^ 
Through facred anthems, fo may fancy range, 
%o ftin iron beauty, ftill to beauty change^ 
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To feel delights in all tke radiant way. 
And, with fweet muBbers, what it feels npay. 
For this I call that ancient Time i^ppear. 
And bring his rolls to ferre in method here f 
His rolls which a&s» that endleft honoor clainif 
Hzre rank*d in order for the voice of fame. 

My call is farour^d s Time from firft to laft 
Unwinds his years, the prefent fees the paft { 
I view their circles as he turns them o*er» 
And fix my footfteps where he went bef<Nne« 
The page unfolding would a top difcloTe, 
Where founds melodious in their birth arafe. 
Where firft the Moming-ftars together fung. 
Where firft their harps the Sons of Glory finings 
With fhouts'of joy while Hallelujahs rife 
To prove the chorus of eternal fkies. 
Kich fparkling ftrokes the letters doubly gild» 
And all *s with love and admiration fillM. 

MOSES. 

T O grace thofe lines^ which next appear to figb 
The pencil fhone, with more abated light; 
Yet ftiil the pencil fhone, the lines were fair, 
And awful Mofes ftands recorded there $ 
Let his> replete with flames and praife divine. 
Let his, the firft-remember*d fong be mine. 
Then rife my thought, and in thy prophet find 
What joy fhould wana t!h!U> i^x ^^ nrack MgCi 
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To that great a^, which rai«*d hU heait, repair. 
And find a portion of his fpirit there. 

A Nation helplefs and unarmM I view. 
Whom ftrong revengeful troops of war purfue. 
Seas ftop th«r flight, their camp muft prove their gravr^ 
Ah ! what can fave them ? God alone can iave. 
God*6 won4iO]ia voi^e proclaims his high command^ • 
He bids their leader wave the facred wand. 
And where the billows flowM, they flow no more>.' 
A road lies naked, and they marcli it o'er* 
Safe may the fons of Jacob travel through. 
But why will hardened Egypt venture too ? 
Vain in thy rage, to think thofe waters flee 
And rife like walls, on either hand, for thee« 
The night comes on, the feafon for furprize. 
Yet fear jiot, Ifrael, God dire6ls thine eyes*. 
A fiery cloud I fee thine angel ride, 
His chariot is. thy light, and he thy guide. 
The day conaes on, and half thy fuccours fail,^ 
Yet fear not, Ifrael, God will ftill prevail, 
I fee thine angel from before thee go. 
To make the wheels of venturous Egypt flow,. 
His piling icloud inwraps its beams of light. 
And what fupplyM thy day, prolongs their night* 
At length the dangers of the deep are run. 
The further brink is pafl, the bank is won f 
The Iqader turns to view the foes behind. 
Then waves his folemn wand within the wind» 
Oh Nation freed by wonders, ceafe thy fear. 
And UUod, and iee th« Lord's Salvation here* 
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Ye Tempcfts, now, from every corner fly,. 
And wildly rage in all my fancied (ky. 
Roll on, ye waters, as they rolPd before. 
Ye billows of my fancied ocean, roar ; 
• Daih high, ride foaming, mingle, all the main^ 
'Tis done, and Pharaoh can't afflift again. 
The work, the wondrous work of freedom 's doae^ 
The winds abate, the clouds reftore the fun. 
The wreck apj^ears, the threatening army drownM 
Floats o'er the waves, to ftrcw the fandy g^ound^ 
Then place thy Moltfs near the calmi-ng floods 
Majeftically mild, ferenely good 5 
Let meeknefs, lovely "s-irtue, gently dream 
Around his vifage, like a lambent flame j 
Let grateful fentiments, let fcnfe of love. 
Let holy zeal, within his bofom move 5. 
And while his people gaze the watery plain. 
And fear's laft touches like to doubts remain ; 
While- bright aftonifhment, that fecms to raife 
A queftioning belief, is fond to praifef 
Be thus the raptui-e in the prophet's breaft. 
Be thus the thanks for freedom gain'd exprefs'd:- 

1 Ml fmg to God, I '11 (ing the fongs of praifci 
To God, triumphant in his wondrous ways. 
To God, whofe glories in the feas excel. 
Where the proud horfe and proudeF rider felk 

The Lord, in mercy kind, in juftice ftrongi 
Is now my ftrength 5 this ftrength be now my fong. 
This fun falvation fucb Vic ^tovc* to me. 
From danger refcucd, Bad torn \i«aA»^Sstft\ 
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The Lord's my God, and I '11 prepare liis feat^ 

My father 'Ts God» and Til proclaim.him great ; 

Him Lord cf battles, Him renownM in Name, 

Him ever-faithful, evermore the fame. 

His gracious aids avenge his people's thrall, 

Thqr make the pride of boafting Pharaoh fall. 

Witliin the Xeas" his ftatdy chariots lie, 

^Within the feis his chofen captains die. 

The rolling deeps have covcrM o*er the foe, 

They funk like ftones, they fwiftly funk below : 

Thine hand, my God 1 thine hand confefs'd thy care, 

Tnine hand was glorious in thy power there. 

It "broke their troops, unequal for the fight. 

In all the greatnefs of excelling might i ' 

Thy wrath fent forward o'er the raging Aream, 

Swift, fure, and fudden, their deftru^on came. 

They fell as ftubble burns, while driving flties 

Provoke and whirl a fiame, and ruin flies. . . 

When blafts, difpatch'd with wonderful intent. 
On fovereign orders from thy noftrilf went> 
For our accounts, the waters were afraid, 
Peiceiv'd thy Prefence, and together fled ; 
In heaps uprightly placed, they learn to ftand. 
Like banks of cryftal, by the paths of fand. 
Then, fondly flufli'd with hope, and fwellM with pride. 
And fiird with rage, the foe profanely cry'd. 
Secure of concjueft, I '11 purfue their way, 
I '11 overtake them, I '11 divide the pi*ey. 
My luft I '11 fatisfy, mine anger cloy. 
My fword I '11 brandiih, and their name deftroy« 
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How wildly threats their anger» hark t ab 
New l?lafts of wind qb new commiffioa iw 
To loofe the feuiers that confined the mai* 
And make its mighty waters rage again. 
Then, Qverwheim'd with their refiftlefs fw 
They funk like. lead, they funk beneath tl 

Oh> who 's like thee, tliou dneaded La 
Among the Gods, whom all the nations:! 
Such a£ls of wonder and of ftrength diQ>h 
Oh greait. Oh glorious in thine holy ways 
']>c(erving praife, and. that thy praife appe 
In iigns .of reverence, and fenfe of fear. 
With juftjce arm*d, thou ifaretchedft out tl 
And. earth between its gaping jaws of Ian 
HeceivM ita waters of the parted main, 
And.fiirallow^ up the dark Egyptian trai 
With mercy rifing on the weaker fide, 
• Thyfelf became the refcucd people's gnid 
And in thy ftrtngth they paft th' amazing 
To reach.thine Holy Mount, thy blefs'd i 

What thou hail done the neigfabourini 

heao-y 

And fieel die ftrange rtport excite their fe 

What thou haft done ihall Edom*s Duk« 

.And make tie^ir on paleftina feize. 

Shall make the vrarlike Tons of Moab fhik 

. And all the melting hearts of Canaan wei 

. In heavy damps, dil&s'd on every bread, 

. ShaJJ cold diftruft and hopelefs terror rc$, 
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rKe mttchlefs GreatneTs, which thine hand has fhewn^ 

Sbll keep thtir kingdoms as unmov'd as ftone, 

Whik Joldmn ftope above, and fails below. 

And aU thy flock acrofs the channel go, 

TkM on thy Mercy's fdver-ihining wing, 

Thiyogh Tea* and ftreams thou wilt the nation bring. 

And as the sooted trees fecurely fcind. 

Coiinnly plant it in the promisM land; 

Wlmt for thyielf thou wilt a place prepare. 

And after-ages will thine altar rear, 

There reign viftorious in thy facred feat, 

Oh, Lord ! for ever and for ever great. 

Look where the tyrant was but lately fecn. 
The Teas gave backward, and he vcntiir'd in : 
In yonder gulph with haughty pomp he fhcvvM, 
Here marchM his horfemen, there his chariots roJc, 
And when our God reftor'd tlie floods again. 
Ah, vainly ftrong ! they perifh'd in the mainj 
Butlfrael went a dry furprizing way, 
Made fafe by miracles, amidft the Tea. 

Here ceas'd the fong, though not the Prophet's joy. 
Which others hands and others tongues employ i 
Hr ftill the lays, with warmth divine expreft, 
lnflara*d his hearers to their inmoft breaft. 
Then Miriam's notes the chorus fweetly raife. 
And Miriam's timbrel gives new life to praile. 
The moving founds, like fc^ delicious wind, 
Thit breath *d from paradxfe, a pafTage find, 
^^td (ympnth'ies for odours as they rove, 
^7t/rmi the hfiifgB cf cnkiadleiH love, 

0"1 
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O'er all the croud the thought infpuing. flew. 
The vrpmen foUow'd> with their timbnek'too. 
And thus from Mofes^ where his (brains, ^j^gfei 
They catch'd a rapture, to perforin thp plofe. 

We Ml fm^ to God, we '11 fing th^ fongg'of praiie^ 
To God triumphant in his wondrous ways. 
To God, whofe glories in the feas expel, .. 
Where the proy^l horfe and prouder rider felL: . 

Thus IfraeJ, raptur'4 with the pieaung thought. 
Of freedom wifhM, and wonderfully got# 
Made chearful thanks from eveiy bank, refound, 
Exprefs'd by fpngs, improvM i» joy by found. . 
Oh, facred Mofes, each infufmg line. 
That mov'd their gratitude, was part of thine; 
And (till the Chriitians in thy numbers view. 
The tj'pc of Baptifm, and .of Heaven too,-. 
So fouls from water rife, to grace below. 
So Taints from tpil to praife and glory go. 

Oh, grateful Miriam, in thy temper wrought. 
Too warm for filcncc, or inventing thought j 
Thy part of anthem was to warble o'er. 
In fweet reiponfe what Mofes fung before. 
Thou ledft the public voice to join his lays. 
And words redoubling, well-redoubled praiie. 
Receive thy title, prophetefs was thine^ 
When here thy pra6Uce fliew'd thy form divine; ■ 
The fpirit thus approv'd, refign'd- in will. 
The church bow4 down, and hears refponfes ftil.l.- ;- 

Nor (lightly fuffer tuneful Jubal^s name > • 

To mifs his place amofig the ipn$ of f^ime^ 

Whoft 



MOSES. II 

Wltofe fweet infufions could of old iiifpiie 
The breathing organs, and the trembling lyre. 
Father of thel'e on earth, whofe gentle foul, 
Byl'uch engagements, could tliemind control. 
If holy verfes aught to mufic owe, 
fie that thy large account of thanks below : 
Whiift, then, the timbrels lively pleafure gave, 
Aud, now, whiift organs found fedately grave. 

My firft attempt the finifh'd courfe commends, 
NW, Fancy, flag not, as that fubjeft ends, 
But, charm'd with beauties which attend tliy \vr.\ , 
Aicend harmonious in the next cffay. 
So flies the lark, and learn from her to fly ; 
She mounts, ihe warbles on the wind on high, 
She falls from thence, and feems to drop her wing, 
But,,a-e ihe lights to reil, remounts to fmg. 

It is not far tlie days have roU'd their yeais 
Before the fecond brigliten'd work appears. 
It is not far, alas! the faulty caufe. 
Which, from the Prophet, fad reflection draws j 
Alas! that bleflings in poifefTion cloy, 
Aiulpeevilh murmurs arc preferM to joy; 
That favoured Ifrael could be faithlefs ftill. 
Or queftion God*s proteftiug power or will. 
Or dread devoted Canaan's warlike men, 
And long for Egypt and their bonds again. 
Scarce thrice the Sun fmce hardened Pharaoh dy'd, 
As bridegrooms ilfue forth with glittering pride, 
Rejoicing rofe, and let the nation fee 
Three ihjsimg days of eiiCy liberty, 
I 
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Ere the mean fears of want, producM within. 
Vain thought^ repIenilhM, with rebellious fin. 

Oh look not, Ifrael, to thy former way j 
God cannot fail ; and either wait or pray. 
Within the borders of thy promisM lands. 
Lot's haplefs wife a ftrange example ftands. 
She ttirn'd her eyes, and felt her change begrin. 
And wrath as fierce may meet referabling fin. 
Then forward move thy camp, and forward ^11> 
And let fweet mercy bend thy ftubbom will. 

At thy complaint, a branch in Marah caft. 
With fweetening virtue mends the water's taile. 
At thy complaint, the labouring tempeft fails, 
And drives before a wondrous fliower of quaik« 
In tender grafs tlie falling manna ties. 
And Heaven itfelf the want of bread fupplies* 
The rock divided, flows upon the plain t 
At thy complaint, and ftill thou wilt complain. 
As, thus employM, thou went the Defart thronghs 
Lo ! Sinai mount upreard its head to view. 
Thine eyes pcrceiv'd the darkly-rolling cloud. 
Thine ears tlie trumpet ftirill, the thunder loud. 
The forky lightning (hot in livid gleam. 
The fmoak arofi;, the mountain all a flame 
Quak'd to the Depths, and work'd with figns of i 
While God defcended V.o difpenfe the law. 
Yet neither mercy, manifeft in might. 
Nor power in terrors could prefervo thee right. 
Provok'd with -crimes of fuch an heinous kind 
Almighty juiUce fwart tbft doom diQ^v|3ikA« 
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That they ihould never reach the promts'd fe^ 
And Moies gveatly mourns their haf^etiM fate. 

ril think him no*v retir'd-to publit care, 
While night in pitchy phimes Aides foft in air* 
i '11 think, him giving what the guiky deep, 
To thoughts where forrow glides, and numbers weep. 
Sad thoughts of woes- that reign where fuch prevail, 
And man^s fhort life, though not fo fhort as frail. 
Within this circle for his inward eyes. 
He bids the fading low creation rife. 
And ftrait the train of mimic fenfes brings 
The duiky ihapes of tranfitory things, 
Through,.p€nfive fhades, the vifions feem -to range. 
They feem to. fiourifh, and they feem to change j 
A moon decreafing runs the filent iky. 
And fickly birds on moulting feathers ily 9 
Men walking count their days of bleffing o'er. 
The blei&ngs vanifh, and the tale *^ no more. 
Still hours of nightly watches fteal away. 
Big waters roll, green blades of grafs decay. 
Then all the penfive fliades, by juft degrees. 
Grow faint in profpe^, and go off with thefe: 
But while th' affe^ing notions pafs along. 
He chu(es fuch as beft adorn his fong 5 
And thus with God the rifmg lays began, 
•God ever reigning, God compared with man : 
And thus they move to man beneath his rod, 
-Man deeply linning, man chaftis^d by God. 

Oh Lord I OK Saviour ! though thy chofen band 
4ve fey'd like ftrimgers, in a foreign land, 
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%Tiil .laft (-hy merer/ .i#*£n aur tweilizq^-giB:^ 
ArtrirP' lie mol^ ^SL^XJUX lOlt IT ^orTfry 

ftf't'/ii'i-. ^ic. ^iil.ii'^. or ;he jvorid -voe iai^ 
ft*'.torft rlie naiiirabic par*s -verc .-nauej. 

r \\t\\\ -wfrr riif^ir Ooci, frnm rod "tu^ =xbb &rr « 
Tlinii ywr for 'Wf^s, grat far ^ivcixiz. 

Vf.in ^mor*^! crtanira; tram' die 5s£aecm» 

Tiunr. •ini'ri'iii'wi pow«5r it pjea*.ar^ jin^ j 
T iir,u (iiy Ihr/p/tfr«, ami par-"^ iu*a seer, 
"I ^\o^t i,tf ifr return^ .inti ■:':':ia'; :2.i. a: lUj. 
^'^iT' **hur * .1 rIioa.;uvi fi'ititiiiLj v-uiri -w--:^ liac? 

it fti'fyi":r.',U ir» utmoi^ ^ridri of rlrit ijic liitj 
'Ti» hk--: lii^-fi: houri tLit j.t£ly il.w rhc lua; 
|{r rotif:, iiKl li:r, ar*d aii ti»e day was done. 
i)t lik'T t^t': •*r,itc\\t\ which ditzA night diride, 
Aud //Uli': WK (lumber unregarded glide, 
VViirn ;ill the prefcnt fccms a thing of nought, 
A .tft p4it ;ind futur's clofe to waking thought. 
A 1 i.iging floods, when rivers fwcll with rain, 
r.r.M down the grovci, and overflow the plain, 
*./• Iv/df and flrong thy wondrous might appears, 
^n ti(i: 11 carried down the rolling years. 
A* ttr.ityy fleep purTues the day's retreat. 
With dark, with filent, and una6livtf ftate, 
l^o hi'o "% :iiCcndtd-on by certain doom, 
Atu\ (It.ifh '• their reft-, tW\t tt^At^vV^vA* >.vwbJ 
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ifcs, and it quickly goes, 
its morning, agjc its evening ihcws. 
:r blades of grafs, when beams diffule, 
the prefliire of their early dews. 
rds the (kies^ their elevated fpires, 
dly flourifh, in their green attires, 
(ah fading (late of things below!) 
ic deftruflive mows the lovely (hew, 
g fun thus faw their glories high; 
i defcendedy fees their glories die. 
ill with more than common halle of fate 
jmM to peri(h, in thy kindled -hate., 
blic fins for public jufticc call, 
md'like marks, on which tlry judgments ftill ; 
cret fins> that folly thought concealed, 
I thy light for puni(hment reveal'd. 
th the terrors of thy wrath divine 
ays unraixM with happinefs decline, 
rmpty ftories, tedious, (hort, and vain-, 
lever, never more recalled again., 
hat wero life, if to the longeft date, 
h wc have namM a life, v/e backen'd- fatr, 
its nio(l* computed length appears, 
ach the limits but offever^ty years, 
if by (Irength to fourfcore years we go, 
ftrength is labom*, and that labour woe. 
I will thy term expire, and thou muft fly, 
lan ! oh creature furely boi-n to die ! 
who regairds a truth fo throughly known ? 
dnesu/0-a wrath fo manifsdly /hewiv^ 
I J. 
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Who feems to fear it, though the danger vies,^ 
With any pitch to which our hsi can rife : 
O teach us fo td number all our days^ 
That thefe refle£lions may corre^^ ourways^ 
That thefe may lead us from delufive dreams 
To walk in heavenly wifdom^s golden bean»*. 

Return, oh Lord : how long ihall Ifrael .fin f 
How long thine anger be prcfierF^d wiUiU^ jt' 
Before our time 's irrevocably paft. 
Be kind> be gracious^ and return at kft. 
Let favour /oon difpensM our fouls employ^ 
And ftill remembered favour live in joy*. 
Send years of comforts for our years of woes>,. 
Send thefe at ieafi of equal length with thofe> 
Shine on thy fiocki and on their offspring^n^>. 
With tender mercy (fweeteft a£k divine}}^ 
Bright rays of majefty ferenely fhtd 
To reft in glories on the .nation*s head. 
Our future deeds with approbation blefs. 
And in the giving them give us fuccefs. 

Thus with forgivenefs eapieftly defir'dr. 
Thus in the raptures of a bliis required. 
The man of God concludes his facred ftrain> 
Now fit and fee the fubje£l once again. 
See ghaftly death, where defarts all around 
Spread forth the barren undelightful ground :. 
There ftalks the filent melancholy (hade. 
His naked bones reclining on a fpade ^ 
And ihricc the fpade with folemu fadnefs heayei^ 
And tbxicQ earth Qp«n& Vu tkt iotsci ^^gc%«^%v 
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es of darknefs gape, to take him in ; 
lere he foon would iinki he "a pufliM by.dn* 
mortals I here, your common picture know, 
th youiielves in thifr acquainted grow, 
h life, with airy, thoughtlei's pride you range, 
ioly glitter in the iphere of change, 
s where all things but for time remain, 
00 fix'd ftars with endlefs glory reign. 
sort only, fhort-livM meteors rife, 
;, iheot down, and die beneath the (kies. 
: is an hour,, ah ! who that hour attends ? 
lan, the gilded vanity, defcends ; 
breign force, or wafte of inward heat, 
n the foul to kave its ancient feat ; 
»aniih*d beauty from her empire flies, 
th a langui/h leaves the fparkling eyes \ 
bftening muiic and perfuafion fail, 
the charms that m the tongue prevail ; 
pirits ftop their courfe, when nerves unbrace, 
tward a£Uon and perception ceafe ; 
;n tlie poor deform'd remains ihall be 
iked ikeleton we flem'd to fee. 
: this thy mirror, if thou would'ft have blifs, 
ering image Aews itfelf in this $ 
h as lays the lofty looks of pride, 
ikes cool thought in humble channel glide ^ 
h as clears the cheats of error's den, 
i magic mifts furround the fouls of men; 
; fe^f-deiufion's trains adorn their flight, 
r"s fair fe^tber^ iset to darken Ci^ht \ 

1 4 TVtxv 
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Then reft, and in the work of fancy fprcad, 

To gay-wav'd plumes for every mortal's head. 

Thefe empty forms, when death appears, difperfc 

Or melt in tears, upon its mournful hearfe 5 

The fad i-efleftion forces men to know, 

Life furely fails and fwiftly flies below. 

Oh, left thy folly lofe the profit fought. 

Oh never touch it witli a glancing thought. 

As men to glaftes come, and ftraight withdraw. 

And ftraight forget what Ibrt of face they faw : 

But fix, intently fix, thine inward eyes, 

And in the ftrength of this great tiiith be wife. 

If on the globe's dim fide our fenfes ftray, 

Not us'd to perfect light, we think it day ; 

Death feems long (Icep; and hopes of heavenly beams. 

Deceitful wifties, big with diftant dreams 5 

But if our reafon purge the carnal fight. 

And place its objects in their jufter light. 

We change the fide, from dreams on earth we more, 

And wake through death, to rifing life above. 

Here o'er my foul a folemn filence reigns, 
Preparing thought for new celeftial ftrains, 
The former vaniih off, the new begin, 
The folemn filence ftands like night between* 
In whofe dai'k bofom day departing lies, 
And day fucceeding takes a lovely rife. 
But though the fong be chang'd, be ftill the flamCj 
And ftill the prophet, in my lines the fame; 
Widi care rcncw'd, upon the children dwell* 

Whofe finful fathei-s in the defart fcil> 

With 
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I care renewM if any care can do, 

left they fin, and left they perifh too. 

fcek for Mofes at yon facred tcnt> 

iich the Prefence makes a bright defcent. 

1 the cloud> with radiant glory fair 

wreathM pillar, curl itfelf in air! 

' it hovering juft above the door, 

lofkt meekly kneeling on the floor. 

the gazing turn thy edge of fight, 

irknefs ipring from unfupported light, 

hange the fenfe, be fight in hearing drown'd, 

ihefe ftrange accents from the vifion found : 

time, my fervant, is approaching nigh, 

hou fhalt gathered with thy fathers lie, 

3n thy nation, quite forgetful grown 

:he glories which mine arm has (hewn, 

rough my covenant perverfely break, 

my worlhip, and my name forfakc, 

oms conquerM, where to rule they go, 

•ving gods that can't proteft their foe. 

sM at this, I Ml turn my face afide 

irp Af3i<Slion'8 rod reduce their pride ; 

roup^ht to better mind, they feek relief, 

1 coi.feflions in the mid ft of grief. 

mte thy fong, to ftand a witnefs ftill 

3ur8 paft, and of my future will, 

heir vain conceits before difcem, 

mte thy fong which Ifrael's fons fhall learn i 

hus the wondrous voice its charge repeats^ 

vphet mu6ttg deep within repeaUi^ 
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He feems to feel it on a fheamiiig nj. 

Pierce throngh the foul enUgfatening all its wmfm 

And much obediffit will, and free defire. 

And much his love of Jacobus ieed infpire j 

And much. Oh ! much above the wannth of ^u£ 

The (acred fpirit in his bo(bm glom, 

Majeftic Notion feems decrees to nod. 

And holy Tranfport fpeaks the words of God. 

He now retutos, the finilh*d roll he brings^. 
EurichM with ftrains of paft and future things ;, 
The priefts in order to the tent repair. 
The gathered Tribes attend the elders there s 
Oh ! facred Mercy^s inexhaufted ftoFS ! 
Shall thefe have warning of their faults before,. 
Shall thefe be told the recompenfes doe. 
Shall heaven and earth be call'd to witnefs too !: 
Then dill the tumult, if it will be fb. 
Let fear, to lofe a word, its caution ihew i 
Let clofe attention in dead calm a]^>ear. 
And foftly, fofdy fteal with £lence neai* ; 
While Mofes, rais'd above the liftening throng. 
Pronounces thus in all their ears the Song : 

Hear, Oh ye heavens, Creation's lofty fliow. 
Hear, Oh thou heaven-encompafs'd earth below. 
As (ilver ihowers of gently dropping tain. 
As honey dews 'diilillihg on the plain, 
As rain, as dews, for tender grafs deiign*d. 
So ihsdl my fpeeches fink within the mind,. 
So fweetly turn the fouPs enlivening food. 
So £U and cheriih hop«fu\ Ct«^ ^ i^> 
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For BOW my mimbers to the world abroad 

Will loudly celebrate the name of God. 
Afcribe, thou nadoa, every favourM tribc^ 
i Ixcelling greatnefs to the Lord afcribe, 
: He Lord t the rock on whom we fafely truft». ' 

Whofe work is pcrfe^iy and whofe ways ^re j.uft} 

The Lord ! whofe promife ftands for ever true 

The Lord ! nsoft righteous, and mod holy too. 

Ah, worfe ele£Uon ! Ah, the bonds of fin ! 
They chufe themfelves,. to take corruption in. 
They ftain their fouls with Vice's deepeft blots^ 
When only frailties are his- children's fpots. 
their thoughts, words, actions, all are run aftray, 
^nd none more ci:ooked, noore perverfe, than they* 

Say, rebel nation, and unwifely light, 
by, will thy folly thus the Lord requite ? 
^r is he not the God who made thee free, 
^hofe mercy purchased and eftablifliM thee ? 
Remember well the wondrous days of old. 
The years of ages long before thee told, 
^&all thy fathers, who the truth will /how>, 
dr aik thine elders, for thinie elders know.. 

When the Moft High with fceptre pointed down> 
Dcfcribed the Realms of each beginning crown^ 
^hcn Adam's offspring providential care. 
To people countries,, fcatter'd here and thei%f 
^e to the limits of their lands confin'd, 
That favoured Ifrael has its part aflign'd; 
^or Ifrael is the Lord's,, and gains the place 
lefcrv'ci foi' tk9£c^ whom kc wpuldlchufc to jaa* 
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Him in the defert, him his mercy found. 
Where famine dwells and howling deafs the grooiii 
Where dread is felt by favage noife increafl. 
Where folitude erc^ls its feat on wafte : 
And there he led him, and he taught him there. 
And lafely kept him with a watchful care 5 
The tender apples of our heedful eye. 
Not more in guard, nor more fecurely- lye. 

And as an eagle, that attenrpts to bring^ 
Her unexpcricnc'd- young to truft the wing, 
Stirs up her neft, and flutters o'er their heads> 
And all the forces of her pinions fpreads. 
And takes and bears them on her plumes above. 
To give peculiar proof of royal love ; 
'*Twas lb the Lord, the gracious Lord alone. 
With kindiicls moft peculiar, led his own ; 
As no ftrange God concurred to make him free, 
So none had power to lead him through but hc» 
To lands excelling lands and" planted' high. 
That boafts the kindeft influencing fky, 
He bro\ight, he bore him;, on the wings of Grace, 
To tafte the plenties of the ground's increafe j- 
Sweet di'opping honey from the rocky foil, 
From flinty rocks the fmoothly flowing oil. 
The gilded butter from the ftately kine. 
The milk with which the duggs of fticep decline^ 
The marrow fatnefs of the tender lambs,^ 
The bulky breed of Bafan*8 goats and rams f 
The flneft flowery wheat that crowns the plain 
Z?iScnd$ iu hvJk, and lgad> t\i^ ViU^t vn^ \sraAXi« 



MOSES. 12.5 

And ^11 he drank from ripe delicious heaps 

Of chifters pref^M, the piireft blood of grapes. 

But thou art wanton, fat, and kicked now. 

Oh, well dire^led. Oh, Jefliuron thou 2 

TTiou foon wcrt fat, thy fides were thickly grown, 

rhy fatnefs deeply cover'd every bone j 

rben wanton fulnefs vain Oblivion brought, 

Aiid God, that made and fav*d thee, was forgot ; 

While jrods of foreign lands, and rites abhorM* 

To jealoufies and anger mov'd the Lord j 

While gods thy fathers never knew weie own*d. 

And fiends themfelves with facrifice atonM. 

Oh I fools, unmindful whence your ordered £rame9 

And whence your life- infufmg fpirit came 5 

Such ftrange corruptions could his hate provoke^ 

And thus their fate his indignation fpoke : 

It is decreed, I Ml hide my face, and fee^ 
When I forfake them, what their end ftiall be; 
For they *re a froward, very froward train^ 
Tlicy promife duty, but return difdain. 
Within fljy foul they 've rais'd a jealous flame. 
By new-namM gods, and only gods in name; 
They make the burnings of my anger glow. 
By guilty vanity's difpleafing fhowj 
I 'II alfo teach their jealoufy to fret. 
At fuch as are Jiot form'd a people yet, 
1 'II make their anger vex their inward brcaft, 
When fuch as have not known my laws arc bleft, 
A fire, a fire that nothing can affuage, 
^t kindled in the ^ercenefs of my. rage, 
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i Their vme> indeed, may ieera toflouriih fair> 
But yet it grows in Sodora'« tainted air. 
It fucks corruption from Gomorrah's fields, 
And galk for grapes in bitter clufters yields. 
Andpoifbn iheds for wine, like that which comcai , 
From afps, and dragons death-infe^ed gums. 
And are not thcfe their hateful fms revealed. 
And in my treafiwcs for my juftice fcal'd ? 
To me the province of revenge belongs. 
To me the certain rccompence of wrongs,. 
Their feet ihall totter in appointed time, 

. And threatening danger overtake their crime $ 
-For, wing'd with feather'd hafte, the minutes fly 
To bring thofe things that muil afili^ them nigh* 
The Lord will judge his own, and bring them lov^ 
And then repent* and turn upon the foe. 
And when the judgments from his own remove 
Will thus the foe convincingly reprove. 
Where are the gods, the rock, to whom in vain 
Your offerings have been made, your. vi£Um8 41ain? 
Let them arife, let them afford their aid. 
And with |>rote6tion''s (hield furround youf'heitd* 

;Knowthea your Maker, I the Lord am he» 
Mor ever was there any God with me. 
And deaths or lifo» or wounds, or healthy^ I*givc^ 

■ Kor can another from my power reprieve. 
With folemn ftate. I lift my arm on higb» 
Abpvc the glories of the lofty (ky^s 
And by myfciif . mMJ§(iic^ly- fwf ar» . 
( J IhrtJos^ereTp: and. far rrorrthen^. 
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If in my rage the glitttering fword I whet; 
And, fternly fitting, take the Judgment-feat, 
My juft awarding fentence dooms my foe. 
And vengeance wields the blade, and gives the blc 
And deep in fleih the blade of fury bites, 
And deadly deep my bearded arrow lights. 
And both grow drunk with blood defil'd in fin. 
When executions of i-evenge begin. 

Then let his nation in a common voice. 
And withrhis nation let the world rejoice : 
For whether he for crimes or trials fpill 
His fenrants blood, he will avenge it dill ; 
He 'U break the troops, he Ml icatter them afar. 
Who vex our realm with defolating war. 
And on <the favourM tribes and on the land. 
Shed viftories and peace, from Mercy's hand. 

Hkre ceas'd the fong, and Ifrael lookM behind. 
And gazM before, with unconfining mind. 
And fix'd in filence and amazement faw 
The ftrokes of all tkeir ftatc beneath the law. 
Their recoUe6lion does its light prefent 
ToJilhew the piountain blefsM with God's defcent. 
To (hew their wanderings, their unfixM abode, 
And all their guidance in the defart road. 
TiKn wlicre the beams of recolleftion go 
To leave the fancy difpoflTefs'd of fhow, 
The faireniight ^f prophecy 's begun. 
Which, opening future days, fupplies their f^ln^ 
By fuch a fun (and fancy needs no more) 
They fee the coimiig timet, and walk them o'er. 
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And now they gain that reft their travail fought. 
Now milk and honey ftream along the thought. 
Anon they feel their fouls the bleiling cloy» 
And God 's forgot in full excefs of joy. - 
And oft they fm, and oft his anger burns. 
And every nation 's made their fcourge by turns. 
Till, oft repenting, they convert to God, 
And he, repenting too, deflroys the rod. 
nation timely warn'd in facred ftrain, 
never let thy Mofes ling in vain ! 
Dare to be good, and happinefs prolong, 
Or, if thy folly will fulfil the fong. 
At )eaft be found the felddmer in ill. 
And ftill repent, and foon repent thee ftili ; 
When fuch fair paths tliou (halt avoid to tread. 
Thy blood will reft upon thy finful head ; 
Thy crime, by lafting, will fecure thy foe. 
The gracious warning to the Gentiles go. 
And all the world, that ^s call'd to witnefs here, 
Con vine 'd by thine example, learn to fear. 
The Gentile world, a myftic Ifrael grown, 
Will in thy firft condition find their own, 
A God^s defcent, a pilgrimage below. 
And promisM reft where living waters flow. 
They '11 fee the pen, defcribe.in every trace 
The frowns of anger, or the fmiles of grace j 
Why mercy turns afide, and leave to (hine, 
Whit caufe provokes the jcaloufy divine 3 
Why juftice kindles dire avenging flames, 
What endlei^ power the lifted arm proclaims ^ 




WHy ^cfSTT fitinei i^jm Vth - 

Tluviu^lt (iflfSmi^ "Tfungs, ami 1 
V'tf ^\\\ ^he <siie nn «sarfi agaiir : 

A^'t IHll pf«»ii!rv«s, ami fftil ipouES r 
T*^* r«irli -I ji ft, the Prefer' f i 
fi'.i hit /{<tpnttnrity fefr cfce usixs if ] 
Th'i* h«, »«<( fhni rhe ftnn icr tesdk i 

H.r -ivKir/: <»itii ifKUKoice, his frgnre fc^ 
A -vl l-f^^'f h harm/tnurany Ira': the fweetEr oe. 
O^ifh l«::imi to chann, 2iui, viiile it Ies4»ttrbfif 
H 1 4 |6t»r(/L a. iovtlf clrcnin ftuux hi thfs, 
'f /f tuit the me«Iccft torn of eaf/ miod, 
AfM «^»i^ifit r^hewful in an lir reii jti'<J. 

TWiii fliirV whom Moff ? to thy freHora led, 
f f/wr wilt tK6ti lay the venenible dead ? 
<i/» (if thy fathers taught a work they knew) 
ith liiiiM A pyramid to Glory dae, 
i.*\\%%ft. the bi'oad bafe, with floping fides ariie. 
And l«!t th« point dim in ifti in the ikies, 
'f hei'fi leave the cofj>fe, impeniting o'er his heaCd 
'1 hs wand whofe motion winds and waves obeyed; 
On f^ble banners to the (ight defciibe 
Till: laintcil arms of every mourning tribe. 
And thus may public grieif adorn th^ tomb^ 
J^rrp (h'Csiming downwards through the vaulted] 
On the black ftone a fair infcri^tion raife. 
Thai /iJini hit govcmnwAt ti^ i^cak^ii^^ ^^tvtS^ 



knd may the ftile as brightly worth proclaUm- 
Ki if affcQioin^ with a poiaied beam^ 
£iigraT*d or fir?d the wordtf or honour dm 
Bad with it&lf inlaid the tablet through. 

But ftpp tfae.{>oinp that U not-man^s to pay^ 
Por'Ood will: grace him in a nobler* way* 
^£ne eyes perceive an orb of heavenly ftate^ 
With fpkndid forms and light ferene replete:| 
I hear the found of fluttering wtngB: in. air» 
I hear the tuneful tongues of aagels there s 
They fly> they bear, .tbey.reft on.Nebo^t headf 
And in thick glory wrap the reverend dead| 
This^jrand crowns hi«.fdng(, and tends to profv 
His near communion with the Quire nbove. 
•Now fwiftly down the ftcepy mount they go. 
Now fwiftly glides their fliiningorb below^ 
Asd BOW moves oiF, where riGng grounds deny 
To fprfsvd their valley to the diibmt eye. 
Ye bleis*d' inhabitants of glittering aif, 
You *ve borne the Prophet, but^e know.not where. 
*^erhsqf»s^ left Ifrael, ovcir-fondly led. 
In rating worth- when envy leaves the desKl,' 
Might plant a grove, invent new rites divine^ 
Make him their idol, and his grave the ihrine. 
.But what diforder ? what repels the light i 
•And ere ita ieaibn forces on the night ? 
Why fweep the fpeftres o'er the blafted ground ? 
What (hakes the mount with hollow-roaring found ? 
'Hell rolls beneath it, terror ftalks before 
l¥jdi Andsf aadgrPMns, and horror burft» % door \ 
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Aiui Satan Tilct in infcrnal-ftatey ■' 

Diawn up by malice^ envy, lagCyiaad hate, 

A dArkeiiiiig vapour with falpfavreoaa ftean 

In piuhy curUngt edgM by foUca fiaoK^ 

And trai|i*d a chariot for the dreadfol foot. 

Diivv» whirling up oil mad Confiiiioii's Star 

Thi-n Itffccly burning where the Piopfaei < 

Nur lh.U( thy nation fcape my wrath, htxrj 

Thi» corpie I *11 enter and thy flock miileai^ 

And jiU thy miracles my lies (hall aid. 

But wh^ f^Ht *ft gone, aad, by the fcen 

The favourite courtiers have been lately nij 

Oh. IW« to hutinefs, curs*d (n mifchiefs ): 

Ttacc on their odours, and if hell has pow 

Thin faid, with fpite and with a bent for il 

He Ihut with fury from the trembling hilh 

In vain, proud fiend, thy threats are hal 

And half lie choaking in thy fcomful brea 

His Ihtning brarers have performed their ri 

Ahd laid him foftly down in fhades of nig 

A warriour heads the band, great Michael 

HrnownM for vi£h>ries in wars with thee, 

A I'word of flame to ftop thy courfe he bea 

Nor has thy rage availM, nor can thy fnare 

The Lord rcbukc thy pride ! he meekly cri 

The LonI has heard him, and thy projeft d 

Here Mofes leaves my fong, the tribes n 

The defert flies, and forty years expire ; 

And now, my fancy, for a while be ftill. 

And think of coming do^m it^acv't^^Vt^^^ 
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Go fearch among thy forms, and tlicnce prepare 
A cloud in folds of foft furrounding air ! 
Go find a breeze to lift thy cloud on high. 
To waft thee gently-rock'd in open fky. 
Then (baling back to leave a fiient calm. 
And thee repofing in a grove of palm. 
The place will fuit my next fucceeding ftrain» 
And I ^11 awake thee foon to fing again. 
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TIME, fire of years, unfold thy leaf anew. 
And ilill the pafl recall to prefent view. 
Spread forth thy circles, fwiftly gaze them o'er. 
But where an a^ion 's nobly fung before, . 
There flop and ftay for me, whofe thoughts defign 
To make another 's ibng relbund in mine. 
Pafs where the prieft's proceffion bore the law. 
When Jordan's parted waters fix'd.with awe. 
While Ifrael march'd upon the naked fand, 
Admir'd tlie wonder, and obtained the land j 
Slide through the numerous fates of Canaan's kingi> 
While conqucfls rode on Expedition's wings. 
Glance over Ifrael at a fingle view. 
In bondage oft and oft unbound anew. 
Till Jabin rife, and Deborah ftand enrolled. 
Upon the gilded leaf's revolving fold. 
Oh, king iubdued! Oh, woman born to fame ! 

Oh, wak^ my fancy for the glorious theme } 

K 3 OV 
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0h, mMu my fancy wiA die faifeof praBe^ 

Ohf wiik« with wafWsgft of i 

Th$ land yoa rUe-m fidcry i 

Buff when joq rile to iop, yoa *H find » ^ 

Thoili Uut in onltr, and wkh i 

The r»«red proplieCeft*! tent fvarmmd. 

And that lair palm a hmn eza6Uy fjac'^ 

That overtop* and oreripfcads Ae reft, 

Nf «r the firm root a moffy bank fiipportSy 

Where Jufttce opens unexpenfiTe courts : 

Thf re Deborah fitf , the willing tribea repair. 

Refer thefr caofet, and fke )adges there; 

Nor nee^ft a guard to brmg her fub^eds in, 

Kdch Omc4^» each Virtue, proves a guard unfceni 

Nor winti the penaltiea enforcing law. 

While ^rcftt Opinion gives efFe^hial awe. 

Now tw<!nty yean, that rolIM in heavy pain, 
|i4W JAhin i^all them with Oppreffion*s chain. 
When flie, fubmifllve to Divine Command, 
Proclaimt a war for Freedom o*er the land. 
Ami btiU young Barack witli thofe men defcend^ 
Whom in the mountains he for battle trainM. 
OOf (ayi the Praphetefs, thy fbea aiTail^ 
Oo rnnki: ten thoufhnd over all prevail : 
M.ikc }:ihin*i captains feel thine edged fword, 
M:tkc fill his army, God has fpoke the word. 
Ur, fit for war nml Ifraers hope in fight. 
Yet doubts the numbers, and by that the fight ^ 
Then thus replies with w\(K to ftand fecure. 
Or fH/;cr thought to know xiut to'EL<^^^'sx^\ 
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Beloved of Gody lend thou thy prefence toOt 
And I with gladnefs lead th* appointed few ; - 
But, if thou wilt not, let thy fon deny. 
For what*8 ten tliouiand men>' or what am I ? 
If lb} ihe cries, a (karc of toil be mine. 
Another fhare, and fome diflionour.thine ; 
For Gody to puniih doubt, refolves to (hew 
That lefs than numbers can fupprefs his foe $ 
You '11 move to conquer, and the foes to yield. 
But *tis a woman's a6l fecures the field. 

Now feero the warriours in their ranks aflign'd. 
Now furling banners flutter in the wind : 
Her words encourage, and his a6lions lead, 
Hope fpurs them forward, Valour draws the blade | 
And Freedom, like a fail* reward for all. 
Stands reaching forth her hands, and feems to call* 

On t' other fide, and almoft o'er the plain. 
Proud Sifera, Jabin's captain, brings his men. 
As thick as locufts on the vintage fly. 
As thick as fcatterM leaves in Autumn lye. 
Bold with fuccefs againft a nation try'd. 
And proud of numbers, and fecure in pride. 

Now foxmds the trumpet, now my fancy warm.s. 
And now methinks I view their toils in arms. 
The lively phantoms tread my bountUefs mind. 
And no faint colours or weak flrokes defign'di 
See where in djilant conqueft from afar. 
The pointed an'ows bring the wounds of warj 
See where the lines with clofer force engage, 
And thraft the fpear, and whirl the fword of rage ; - 
K 4 VLtv* 
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Here break the files, and vainly ftrivc tb cloCc, 
There on their own repell'd affift their foes. 
Here Deborah calls, and Jabin^s foldiers Ay, 
There Barack fights and Jabin^s foldiers dye. 
But now nine hundred chariots roH along, * ' ^' 
Expert their guiders and their hcrfes ftrong; 
And Terrbur, ratling in their fierce array, ■ 
Bears down on Ifrael to reftore the day. 
Oh, Lord of battle, Oh, the danger 's near ! 
Aflift thine Ifrael, or they peri/h here. 
How fwift is Mercy's aid, behold it fly 
On ru filing tempefls through the troubled fky ; 
With dafhing rain, with pelting hail they blow. 
And fliarply drive them on the facing foe. 
Thus blefs'd with help, and only touched behind. 
The favourite nation preffes in the wind. 
But heat of aftion now difturbs the fight. 
And wild confufion mingles all the fight; 
Cold-whiftling winds, and fhrieks of dying men. 
And groans and armour, found in all the plain. 
The bands of Canaan fate no longer dare, 
Opprefs'd by weather and defb-oy'd by war ; 
^nd, from his chariot whence he ruVd the fight. 
Their haughty leader leaps to join the flight. 
See where he flies, and fee the viftor near j 
See rapid conqueft in purfuit of fear. 
See, fee, they both make off, the work is oV,' 
And fancy clear'd of vifion as before.* 
Thus (if the mind of man may feem to move 
With fome refemblance of the fkies- above) 
'' Wl 
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When wars are gathering in our hearts below. 

We Ve feen their battles in ethereal /how : 

The long diftended ti*a£ls of opening iky. 

The phantoms azure field of fight fupply | 

The whitifh clouds an argent armor yield, 

A radiant blazon gilds their argent fhield ; 

Young glittering comets point the level'd fpear. 

Which for their pennons hang their flaming hair. 

And o*er the helms for gallant glory dreft 

Sit curls of air, and nod upon the creft. 

Thus TLraCd, they Teem to march, and feem to fight. 

And feeming wounds of death delude the fight, 

The ruddy thunder-clouds look ftain'd with gore. 

And for the din of wai* within they roar. 

Thei\ flies afide, and then afide purfues. 

Till in their motion all their fhapes they loofe, 

Difperiing air concludes the mimic fcene, 

The (ky fhuts up, and fwiftly clears again. 

But does their Sifera ihare the common fate. 
Or mourn his humbled pride in dark retreat ? 
With fuch enquiry near the palm repair, 
Vi£lorious Honour knows and tells it there. 

To that fair type of Ifrael's late fuccefs. 
Which ^obly rifes as its weights deprefs. 
To jhat fair type returns the joyful band, 
Whofe courage rofe to free their groaning land i 
There (lands the leader in the pomp of arms, 
There (lands the judge in Beauty*s awful charms; 
And whilll, reclin'd upon the refting fpear. 
He pants with chace and breathes in calmer air 



t,t parni:ll*s poems. 

Her thoughts are woiicing with a backward view, '' 
And wonld in ibng the great exploit renew. ^ 

She fees an annM oppreflion^s hundred hands '< 

Impofe its fetters on the promisM lands. 
She fees their nation ftniggling in the chains* 
And wars anting with unequal trains. ■ '' 

She fees their fate in anbS) the field imbrued) 
The foe diforderM, and the foe purfued. 
Till Conquefty dreft in rays of glory, come 
With peace and freedom, brought in triumph hooifi 
Then round her heart a beamy gladnefs plays* 
Which* darting forward, thns converts to praiie* 

For Ifraers late avengings on the foe 
When led by no compelling power below, • 
When each Tpring forward of their own accord* • 
For this, for all the mercy, praife the Lord. 

Hear, O ye kings 5 ye neighbouring princes, Iwr 
My fong triumphant ihall infti*u£^ your fear : 
My fong triumphant bids your glory bow. 
To God confcfs'd, the God of Jacob now. 

O glorious Lord I when, with tliy fovereign haul 
Thou led'ft the nation off from Edom's laud. 
Then trembled earth, and (hook the heavens on b^ 
And clouds in drops forfook the melted (ky* 
With tumbling waters, hills were heard to roar, 
And felt fuch (hocks as Sinai felt before. 
But fear abating, which by time decays* 
The kings of Canaan rofe in Shamgar's days. 
And ftill continued ev'n in Jael's times* / 
Their empire ibdng viixk £vl^c«^^&9\ ^tVxcLt^. 
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Gppreflion ravaged all our loft abodes. 
Nor dare the people tnift the common roads | 
But paths perplexM and unfrequented choie. 
To (hun the danger of perplexing foes. 
Thus direful was deform^ the country rounds 
Unpeopled towns, and difimprov'd tlK ground- 
Till I^refolving in the gap to ftand, 
I Deborah rofe a mother, of the land. 
Where others, (laves by fettled cuftom grown. 
Could ferve, and chufe to fenre, the Gods unknown | 
Where others fu£Ssr*d with a tame regret, 
Deftru^on fpiUing blood in every gate. 
And forty thoufand had not for the field 
One fpear offenfive, or defenfive (bield. 

towards the leaders of my nation move, 
beat my warming heart with fenfe of love. 
Commend th* aflerters on their own accord. 
And blefs the ibvereign caufer, biefs the Lord. 

Speak ye, that ride with power returned ia ftate^ 
Speak ye the praife, that rule the judgment-feat. 
Speak ye the praife to God, that walk the roads^ 
While fafety brings you to reftor'd abodes. 

The refcued villagers, no more afraid 
X)f archers lurking in the faithlefs (hade. 
And fodden death conveyM from founding ftrtngi 9 
Shall fafe approach the water^s riiing iprings 3 
And, while their turns of drawing there they wait^ 
Loitering in eafe upon a mofiy feat. 
Call all the bleffings of the Lord to mind. 
And Bag ibt Lord in all the bleifingt kia^ 
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Til'* Urf/nWuny refcueH frc»!i rie .r an.' * 2=/r!» 
Ml ill H'.f k with joy to fiii thiir -vtli iirHn-, 
liM jiidi't In fht:y%ttt th* cithtrLi icar- 
And ii'iMP !)iit Iter Tir./hcath a -w^tszrjx. -zustl. 
Aw.»kr, i) UcborAliy O xyfnkt zz. zrrrr?-^ 
A'.v.ikr, Jiml iiitcr forth triumphict iirri- 
Aiili'i^O llaiarki be thy pomp begcn, 
I.I )•! ml ihy tiiiimph thou Ablroas's 7^ f 
Thy miHivrB iMMiml in chains, wh»r Gofi -5=^ 
MimIh hnnilih'd princes ftoop their tlccjls za ^xs, 
Whfn hr, I he f;ivcr of firccefs in £g!:t, 
Ailvitiii 'il II woniun oVr the Tons of miglic. 

A^, tiiiM thin Ani:ik-ck| of banded foes, 
I 111 liiiiiili, iiitri of all the vrzVf arofcy 
l*ii>in l''|>hi.«im ipninr^y and leading^ £phrilin*s lioc 
'I'ht iii-Ki ill iiliu};, Kcnjamin, was thine. 
'I hi- nihii^'. hiiul'. of h:ilf Manaffeh''8 land, 
'I II II ivr III il:iu};rr, Kft their fafe command. 
'I hi' lillii' f«r /rliuh)n's unaftive men 
l-iii |ihiiiiiiti unun rurfouk the peaceful pen. 
'I In- 1 mil'. Ill" lll.iihar with Deborah went, 
*1 l»r mlir with Harark to the vale was fent, 
Wlnu- hr lilt font piiform*d the general's part. 
Ami fli.Mii the foldicr'fi toil to raife their heart. 
Ilut l^nihrn's Mriinj>;c diviiions Juftly wrought 
AiiHtiip.ll his biTthiTn deep concern of thought. 
Ah * while the nation in alHi^lion lay, 
lluw MKild'il thou, Ki'ubcn, by the (heepfolds ftay 
Aiul II t thy bleating flock divert thy days 
That idly pafs'd thct vritlti Vtv^^ifiwa^ ^aSa. 
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DiTidcd tribe, .without thy dangers free, 
Deep were the fearchings of our heart for tliec. 
Our Gilcad tog, by fuck example fway'd, . 
With unconcern beyond the rivep ftay'd. 
And Dan.in ftiip? At fea for fafetyaode. 
And fiigliten'd Aflier in its rock's abode. 

No>v fing.the fieJd, the fcatsof war begun. 
And praife tliy Napthali with Zebulun, 
To deaths expos'd, in pofts advanced they flood 
With lbul« refolv'd> and gallant rage of blood. . ^ 
Then came x\\s kings and fought, the gathered khigl 
By waters ftreaming from Mtgiddo's fprings j 
h Taanach vale fuftain'd the daring toil. 
Yet neither fought for pay, nor won the fpoil. 
The ikies, indulgent in the caufe of right. 
On IfracPs fide, againft tlieir army fight, i 

In evil afpe£ls, ftars and planets I'a^ge, 
And by the weather in tempeftuous change 
Promote the dire diftrefs, and make it known 
That God has Hods above to fave his own* 
The Kiflion fweird, grew rapid as tliey fled. 
And roird them fmking down its fandy bed. 
river Kiihon, river of renown ! 
And, O my foul, that trod their glory down ! 
The ftony paths, by which diforder'd flight 
Convey'd their troops and chariots from the fight, 
With rugged points their horfes hoofs diftre{Js*d, 
And brok^ tbem prancing in impetuous haile. 

Curfe, curfe ye Meroz, curfe the towu abYvonr^> 
(So /pake the glonou$ angel of the Lord) 
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For Meroz came* not in the field prepared. 

To join tSiat fide on vrhich the Lord dedu^d* 

But bleTs yejael, be tlie Kenite*s name ' 

. Abov« our women's blefsM in endlels fane. 

The- captain > foint with fore fatigue of ffighe» 

•ImplorM for water to fupport hi^-mi^it. 

And milk Yhe pourM him, while he water finngli^ 

And in her lordly di/h her butter' brooghc. 

With courage well-deferving to prevail. 

One hand the hammer held, and one tke nailt 

And him^recliif d to deep, (he* boldly. ilew. 

She fmote,- fte piercM, flie ftnick the teiqpleiB tkn||| 

Before her feet, relufbint on the clay. 

He bow'd, he fell ; he bowM, he fell, 'he hf^ 

He bowM, he fell, lie dyM. By fuch degreea 

As thrice /he ftruck, each ftroke's effea flie feet. 

Hi« mother gazM with long-expcfting eye»5 
And, grown impatient, through the lattice criet 
Why mcvts the chariot of my fcm fo flow? 
Or what aiBrirs retard his coming fo ? 
HerXadies anfwer'cU-but flie would not ftay, 
(For pride had taught what flattery >meant to fay) 
They 've fped, ihe fays, and now the prey they ft» 
For each a damfel, or^a lovely pair. 
For Siiera's part a robe of gallant grace. 
Where diverie colours nch<«mbroidery tnics^ 
Meetfor thenecks^of thofe who in the Qxiil 
When triumph oifers its reward for toil. 

ttlkw perifh all whom God*s decrees^oppofty 
Thu$, like tht vaiv^mto'4,.$tA&v^\^^ i^S 
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Biitl4et the men that in thy namctifllight 
•Be like the lun in Jieavealy gUny bright. 
When, mounted onthe^swn he pofts away^ 
And with^fall ftrength encreafes on the <iayr 

*Twss here thfr^Prophetefs roTpir'd fiom fong^ 
Then loudly (houted all the chearfuL thrang^ 
By freedom. gain*d» by vi£lbry complete, 
PreparM for mirth irregularly great. 
The frowna of borrow gave their ancient place 
To pleaiftire, dr^wn in ixniles of every, faoe. 
The groans of Havery were no longer wrung, 
'Bntthopghts- of comfort from the ble^Ting fprung* 
And as they ihouted. from the breezy weft, 
Amottgfb the; plvmes that de^ the finger*8 cre4» 
The (pir-it of applai^fef^tielf conyey'd 
' On ^wafted air» and 4ightly waving , played i 
•Such was the ca:fe;{or. fuch id^s flow, 
From thought repleniili'd with triumphant iho^r)* 
What raisM theii; joy their krye- could alio. raife. 
And each contended m the words ^fpraifc^ . 
And every word proclaimed, die wonders paft> 
And God was ftiil die.£rft, and ftill the.laii} 
•Deep in their fouls the£ur impreflfon-lay, 
Deep^tracVi, and tinker to be .worn awia^. 

From hence the refcued generation ftill ■ 
AbhqrrM the.pra^tice of rebellious ill. 
And fear*4 the pUBiihment for ill. abhorr*d» 
.And lov\l i-epeiitance, and ador'd the I>ord» 

From hence in all their days the Lord wai kind^ ^ 
ifiis. face. f(ire9e with fettled* fayour ihin-'dj 
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• ... :■..... ii . .> «ic: wns rcraird ci fiaif, 
.:...»- » .. i:ir Tirinres ml'd tht gate, 
'::... . : . ..• . ;:•.. »..;rN. CiriTcntraectiaiigli'dvidiftl 
V - . . .•...■-.:> .V.7* -lur with Ivge increzTey 
r .. . . . >.:-.■: - -^;•. : »i ii.-^ iiK^;i2:ht on mercy blcft^ 
. -.c r.v-:\ trvs 'iit land had reft. 

•x. - :......:...■ i. %v^..i^ ; ah longer fo, 

r- . - .-. . .-. :^..'-.'.: ; > i'.nriTtly knovr! 
': . . ..- i-Ti ; . :-. V ■•. :: i- r.">.dncfs pair, 

>,- . -.-.i j.cz :- .'"i*: :■:»:;• "\i ro laft. 

1 :. -.-rr - ,- ..r...- -. . rt -.T fair rccond, 
_-i ^ :- :•. i-:;T;-. . ; : -r^? ?.- tVir the Lord; 
> . ;. ■ .*-:? :• :■ ^:: : MLrrplr v^oo'd, 

.\ . V. 1, :-.: V .. ^^ -;. r: >£-«: cf good. 
'...,..»•.... -i.-'c. -i-f z^d heavenly flame, 
I \ .;:.•-?-: ■:•■."■: .-^ ••tr.il aT. 
r. -^. : ::. _ ■ ..r. i-v- ■- •♦tj fjHiine, 

T . . iC . T . V ^ - c .'^ s . >!* . T ■». ^.yr N .r.g il rain » 
C- . :v. :• * -.: -T S". nci 2.,-T:b*d :c mm. 

1 .: :-.! ::; .\.i-vi> ?• pi- : imp*r.-iing lie, 
A'.- :^-::.> -f :rv-b.c iliiw xcr.s: the iky, 
I ::t:. ::."..*r ?:«:;/ thir.e accents rLiie, 
Ys.r '--'-y-i wiil j?rvve ihe powcrnii chans of cafe. 

Lc, lio'.v my ic-I h::s fpckc its be* deures. 
How jlcJlir.gs aniw*r what the prayer n:qT;tiest 
Birr"'- re thy l:c:is the clouds cf grief retreat. 
The i*orms cf trouble by thy tears ibite. 
And radiant glory, frcin her u^^^er iphere, 
. LiKiks down x\d gVities% vtv re.W.xft4 ia. 
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Rife, lovely Piety, from earthy bed, 
rhe parted flame defcends iipoui thine head, 
riiis wondrous Mitre, fram'd by faci*ed love, 
And for thy triumph fent thee from above, 
Emtwo bright -points with 'upper rays afpires, 
And roimds thy temples with innocuous fires. 
Rife, lovely Piety, with pomp appear. 
And tliou, kind Mercy, leiul thy chariot here 5 
On eiiher'fide, fair Fame and Honour place. 
Behind let Plenty walk in hand with Peace j 
Mobile Irreligion, muttering horrid found, 
With iierce and proud Of preiTion backward bound, 
Drag by .the wheels along the dufty plain. 
And gnafliing lick the ground, and curfe with pain. 
Now oome, ye thoufands, and more thoulandt; yet, 
"With order join to fill the train of (late, 
•Souls tun'd for praifingito the. temple bring, 
Andithus amidd the.facred muflc fing ; 
^il, Piety i .triumphant goodneis, hail I 
^ail, O -prevailing, ever O prevail ! 
At thine entreaty, Juftice leaves to .frown, 
^And wrath appeafing lays the thunder down 5 
The tender heart of yearning. Mercy burns, 
•love aflcs a blefling, and the Lord returns, 
^n his great name that^heaven and earth has made, 
In his great name alone we find our aid j 
Then blefs the Name, and let tlie world adore, 
^J^om this. time forwaid, and for evermore. 

X ha:^\^ wv. 
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HANNAH. 

NO W crouds move off, retiring trampets fyaai 
On echoes dying in their laft rebound; 
The notes of fancy feem no longer flrong. 
But fweeXening clofes fit a private fong. 
So when the ftorms forfake the fea's commandj 
To break their forces m the winding land. 
No more their blalts tumultuous rage.proclaim, 
JBut fweep in murmurs o*er a murmuring ftrcam. 

Then feek the fubjeft, and its fong be mincy 
Whofe numbers, mixt in facred ftory, fliine : 
Go, brightly-working thought, prcpar'd to fly. 
Above the page on hovering pinions lye. 
And beat with ftronger- force, to make thee rife 
Where beauteous Hannah meets the fearching cyw. 

There frame a town, and fix a tent with cords. 
The town be Shiloh cali'd, the tent the Lord's. 
CarvM pillars, filleted with filver, rear. 
To clofe the curtains in an outward fquare. 
But thofe within it, which the porch uphold. 
Be finely wrought, and. overlaid .with gold. 

Here Eli comes to take the refting-feat. 
Slow moving forward with a- reverend gait: 
Sacred in office, venerably fage, 
And venerably great in filvcrM age. 
Here Hannah comes, a melancholy wife, 
Rcpro2ch'dSot barren mlVi^ tscv^iiv^jgt-llCe \ 

*i3 
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ce fummer mornings flie to ilght appears, 
dew'd and (hining in the midft of tears. 
T heart in bitternefs of grief flie bow'd, 
id thus her wifhes to the Lord (he vowM : 

thou thine handmaid with compafTion fee, 

I, my God ! am not forgot by tluee ; 

in mine ofispring tliou prolong my line, 
he child I wilh for all his days be thine ; 
is life devoted, in thy courts be led, 
.nd not a razor come upon his head. 

So, from receffes of her inmoft .foul,' 
"hrough moving lips her ftill devotion ftolc: 
a filcnt waters glide through parted trees, 
S^ofe branches tremble with a rifing breeze, 
'he words were loft becaufe her heart was low^ 
kt free defire had taught the mouth to go ; 
rhis Eli markM, and, with a voice fevers, 
?Vhile yet ihe multiply'd her.tlioughts in prayer, 
low long ihall wine, he cries, diftra5b thy brcaft ? 
Je gone, and lay the drunken lit by reft. 

Ah! fays the mourne?, count not this for fin, 
it is not wine, but grief^ that works within j 
rhc fpirit of thy wretched hand-maid know. 
Her prayer 's complaint, and her condition woe. 
Hien fpake the facred prieft, in peace depart, 
And with thy comfort God fulfil tiiine heart ! 
His blefling thus pronounced with awful found, 
^c votary bending leaves the folemn ground, 
^He feems coniirmM the Lord has heard her cries, 
Asd cheaj:fuJ hope the tears of trouble dries, 
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And makes her alter'd eyes irradiate roll. 
With joy that dawns in thought upon the foiil. 

Now let the town, and tent, and court remaiiy^ 
And leap the time till Hannah comes ag^n. 
As painted profpc^s flclp along the green, ^ 
From hills to mountains eminently feen. 
And leave their inter\*als that fink below. 
In deep retreat, and unexprefs'd to (how. 

Behold I (he comes (but not as once fhe came, 
To giieve, to figh, and teach her eyes to ftream); 
Content adorns her with a lively" face. 
An open look, and fmiling kind of grace j 
Her little Samuel in her arms (he bears^ 
The \\'\i\i of long dcfire, and child of prayers, j 
And u;- the ucrifice /he brought begun. 
To rcvticnd Eli (he prefcnts her fon. 
Here, cries the mother, here ray Lord may fee 
The woman come, who prayM in grief by thee:; 
The child I lued for, God in bounty gave j 
And what he granted, let' him now receive. " 
Butllill the votary feels her temper movQ, 
With all the tender violence of love. 
That (lill enjoys the gift, and inly burxis 
To Icarch for larger, orTor more returns. 
Then, (illM with' Bledings which allure to praH^ 
And rais'd by joy to' foul-enchanting lays. 
Thus thanks theXord, beneficently kind. 
In fweet efFufions of the grateful mind : 
My lifting haart," with more than commo^ heat# 
Sends up its -thanks to*Qrod<>Ti^^trf >m»!^ 
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My glory, rais'd above the reach of fcom, 
To God exalts its highly-pjanted horn ;. 
My mouth eiilarg'*d, mine enemies -defies^ 
And imds in God*s falvation ftiH replies. 
Oh, Bright in holy beauty's p^wer divine. 
There 's none whofe glory .can compare with thine \ 
Mone (hare* thine honours> nay, there's none belule, 
Ko rock on which thy creatures can confide. 
Ye proud in fpirits, who your gifradorc^ 
Unlearn the faults, and'fpcak with pride no niorcj 
No more youi^words-iharrogancebe fhown, 
Kor call the works of Providence your own,. 
Since he tl>at rules us infinitely, knows, 
And, as he wills, hisafts of power xiifpc^fe. . 

The ftrong, wliofe finewy forces arch'd the bow, 
Have feen it fliatterMby the conquering foe j 
The weak have felt their nerves more .firmly brace. 
And new- fprung: vigour in the limbs encreaic, 
ThePuU, whom varyM taftes of plenty fed, 
Have let the^r labour out to gain their bread. 
*rheJ*oor, that languifh'd in a ftarvlng ftatc. 
Content and full,. have ceasM to b6g their meat. . 
The Barren Womb, no longer barren now, 
{Oh, be my- thanks accepted with my vow 1) ^ 
In pleafure wonders at a mother's pain,-^ 
And fees her offspring, and conceives again ; 
While flic that glory ""d in hei* numerous- heirs, - 
Now broke by feeblenefs, no^ longer bears. 

Such turns their rifing from the Lord derive, 
ThcZorci that kills, tlitLovd tJiat n\ake« ^\\vc» 
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He brings by ficknefs down to gaping graves, 
And, by reftonng health, from ficknefs faves* 
He makes the Poor by keeping back his (lore, 
And makes the Rich by bleffing men with more j 
He {inking hearts with bitter grief annoys. 
Or lifts them bounding with enliven'd joys. 

He takes the Beggar from his humble clay. 
From off the dunghill where defpisM he lay. 
To mix with Princes in a rank fupfeme. 
Fill thrones of honour, and inherit famct 
For all the pillars of exalted ilatc. 
So nobly firm fo beautifully great, 
Whofe various orders bear the rounded ball. 
Which would without them to confufion fall. 
All are the Lord's, at his difpofure ftand. 
And prop the governM world at his command. 

His mercy, ftill more wonderfully fweet, 
Shall guard the righteous, and uphold their feet. 
While, through the darknefs of the wicked foul, 
Amazement, dread, and defperation roll ; 
While envy ftops their tongues, and hoplefs grie 
That fees their fears, but not their fears relief. 
And they their ftrength as unavailing view, 
Since none (li all tinift in that and fafety too. 

The foes of Ifrael, for his Ifrael's fake, 
God will to pieces in his anger break ; 
His bolts of thunder, from an open'd (ky. 
Shall on their heads, with force unerring, fly. 
His voice fhall call, and aU \Vvt world (Kail hear 
And all for fentence at ViU fc?i\:?iv^^% 
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Ihit mount to gentler praifes, mount again. 
My thoughts, prophetic of ^Meffiah'^ reign ; 
Eerceivo the glories which around him ihine. 
And thus thine, hymn be crovsm'd with grace divine. 

*Ti8 here the numbers find a bright repofe. 
The vows accepted, and the votary goes. 
But thou, my foul, upon her accents hung. 
And fweetly pleas-d with what (he fweetly fung^ 
Prolong the pleafure witli thine inward eyes. 
Turn back thy thoughts, and fee the fubjcft rife. 

In her p.eculiar cafe, the fong begun, ■ 
And for- a whiles through private biefllngs run-, 
As through their banks the<:urling waters play. 
And foft in murmurs kifs the flowery way. 
With force encreafrngthenflie leaps the bounds,- 
And largely flows on more extended grounds j . 
Spreads wide and wider, till vaft feas -appear, ^ 
And boundlefs views of Providence ai-e here. 
How fwift thefe- views along her anthem glide,-: 
As waves on waves pufh forward in the tide I 
How fwift thy wonders o'er my fancy fweep, .- 
Providence, thou great unfathom'd deep ! 
Where Refignation gently dips the wing, - 
And learns to love and thank, admii-e and iing; 
But bold prefumptuous reafonings, diving down 
To reach the bottom, in their diving .drown* - 

Negle/5Ung man, forgetful of thy ways. 
Nor owns thy care, nor thinks of giving praife. 
But from himfelf his happinefs derives, 
Andtbank»chia.wfdom, when by. thine he ^hvm^\. 

L-4" ^^^^ 
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His liniibs at cafe in foft rcpofe he fpread^. 
Bewitched with vain delights, on flowery beds 5 
And, while his fenfe the fragrant breeics kifs, 
fie meditates a waking dream of blifs j 
He thinks of kingdoms, and* their crowns are near j 
He thir.ks of glories, and their rays appear j. 
He thir«ks of beauties, and' a lovely face- 
Seretiely fmiles in eveiy tikihg grace 5 
He thinks of riches, and their heaps arifcj 
Difplay their glittering forms, and fix his eyesj-. 
Thus drawn with pleafui*cs in- a diarming viewj. 
Kifing he reaches^and would fain purfue. 
But fViil the fleeting fliadows mock his care,. 
And ftill hiis fingers grafp at yielding air; 
Whhte'er our tempers as their comforts want. 
It is not man's to take, but God's to grants 
If then, perfifting in the vain defign. 
We look for blifs without an help divine, 
We Ittll may fearch, and ftarch without relief^ 
Nor only want a blifs, but find a grief. 
That fuch convi6Won may to fight appear. 
Sit down, ye fons of men, fpe^lators hetr ; 
Pehold a fcene upon your folly wrought, 
Ani let this lively fcene inftru6t the thought. 

Boy, blow the pipe until the bubble rife. 
Then c^ft it off to float upon tlie fkiesj 
Still fweli its fides with breath— O beauteous frame! 
It gi*ows, it fhincs : be now the world thy name \ 
Methinks creation forms \\&\i Nflthin, 
The men, thctowas, thtVvi^^>xVift\xt«^^»^V!»^ 



The Ikltz above prefent an azure ihow^ 
And lovely verdure paints an eaith below. 
I '11 wind myfelf . in this delightful.fphere, 
And Hue a thoufand years- of pleafure there 9 
£oird up in blilTeSy which around me clofe, . 
And now regaPd with thefe, . and jiow with thofe. 
falie hppe^ but falfer. words of..joyy.farewell> 
You >e rent the..lodgix»g where I meant to dwcll> 
My bubbles burft,. my pcofpe£ls difappear, , 
And leave behind -a moral and,a tear*. 
If at the ^pc our <b'^aming fouls, aw ake> 
And Hannah's drains their j\ift imprefllon make. 
The bouudlefs power of Providence wo know. 
And fix our truft on nothing here below. 
Then he,. grown pleas-d that men his greatnels own. 
Looks down ferenely from his ftarry throne. 
And bids the blefled days our prayers have won 
Put on their glories^ and prepai-e to run., 
l^or which our thanks be juftly fent above, 
EalargM by gladnefs, and infpir'd with love ; 
For which his praifes be for ever fung, 
fweet employment of the grateful tongue ! 
fimit forth, my temper, in a godly flame^ 
For all his bleflings land his holy name ; 
That, ere mine eyes faluted chearful day, 
A gift devoted in the womb I lay, 
Like Samuel vow'd, before my breath I drew, 
could I prove in life like Samuel too ! 
That all my frame is exquifitely wrought, 
^^ nroM aijoy^d by fenfe, and God bv thoM£\vX \ 
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That living ftreams through living channels glide 
To make this frame by Nature's courfe abide ; 
That, fdr its good, by Providence's care. 
Fire joins -with water, earth concurs with airi- 
That Mercy's ever-inexhaufted ftore 
Is pleas'd to proffer, and to promife more $ 
And all the proffers ftream with grace divine^. 
Antl all the promifes with gloiyfliine. 
O praife the Lord, my foul, in one accord,. 
Let all that. is within me praife the Lord^ 
O praife the Lord, ray foul, and ever ftrivc 
To keep thie fweef remembrances alive. 
Still raife the kind affefltons of thine hearty. 
Raife every grateful word to bear a part. 
With every word the IVrains of love deviie. 
Awake thine harp, and thou thyfelf arife$. 
Then, if his Mercy be not half exprefs'd. 
Let wondering Silence magnify the reft, 

DAVID. 

MY thought, on views of admiration hung,- 
Intently ravifh\i, and deprived of tongue. 
Now darts a while on earth, a while in air. 
Here mov'd with praife, and mov'd with glory tlv 
The joys entrancing, and the mute furpidze. 
Half fix the blood, and dim the moiftening eyesi 
Pleafure and praife on one another break, 
1A13 ejcdamationlongv at.Yksaxx\ai£s«)^> 
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Whtn thu» my Genius on the work dcfign'd, 
Await'mg clofely, guides the wandering mind* 

If, while thy tlianks would in thy lays ht wrought^ 
A bright aftonifhment involve the thought. 
If yet tliy temper Would attempt to fing. 
Another's quill fliatl imp-thy feebler wing j. 
Behold the name of foyaL David rtear, 
Behold, his mufick, diid his meafures hear^ 
Whofe harp Devotion in a rapture fti-ung. 
And left no ftate of pious fouls unfung. 

Him to the wondering world but newly fhewn^- 
Celeftial Poetry pronounc'd her own 5 
Athoufand hopes, on clouds adorned with rays^ 
Bent down their little beauteous foiins to gaze j 
Fair-blooming Innocence, with tender years, 
And native Sweetnefs for the ravifhM ears,. 
Prepared to fmile within his early fong,. 
And brought their rivers, groves, and plains along : ' 
Majeftic Honour^ at the palace bred, 
Enrob'd in white, embroiderM o'er with red, 
Reach'd forth the fceptre of her royal fate. 
His forehead touch*d, and bid his lays be great 5 
Undaunted Courage, deck'd with manly charms. 
With waving azuie plumes, and gilded arms, 
Difplay'd the glories and the toils of fight. 
Demanded Fame, and call'd him forth to write. 
To pcrfeft thefe, the facred Spirit came. 
By mild infufion of celeftial flame. 
And mov'd with dove-like candour in his breaf!:, 
And breathM his graces over all thereft. 
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Ah! when the daring flights of men afpire,. 
To match his numbers with an equal firej 
Ijjk^am they ftrive to. make proud sBabel life. 
And with anjearth-bom Ubour touch the ikies 
While I the glitteiing page refolvelo view,. 
That will the fubj^ft of my linei renew j . 
The laurel wreath,, my fame's imagined fliade> 
Around my heating temples fears to fadej . 
My fainting fancy trembles on the brinks 
And David's Godjnuft help, or elfe I fink*. 

As rolling rivers In their channels flow. 
Swift from aloft, but on the level flow : 
Or rage in rocks^ or glide along the plains^ 
So juft'j.fo copious, move the Pfalmifl's flrains 
So fweetly^vary'd with proportioned heat> 
So gently clear,, or fo fublimely great; 
While Nature 's feen-in all hev forms to fhine, 
And mix with beauties drawn from Truth divi 
Sweet beauties ( fweet affeftion's endlefs rill) 
That in tlie foul like honey-drops diflil. 

Hail, Holy Spirit, hail Supremely Kind, .. 
Whofe infpirations thus^enlarg'd -the mind ; 
Who taught him what the: gentle fhepherd flngs 
What rich exprelTions fuit the port of kings : 
What daring woEds defcribe the foldier's heat, , 
And what the Prophet's extafies relate j . 
Nor let his worfl condition be forgot. 
In all this fplendour of exalted thought* . 
On oJ7f thy* different forts of graces fall. 
Still made for.cach> of tc^jxa^ inso.*^ m.'sM^^ 
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•And while from heavenly courts be feels a flame, 

feungs the place from v^hence the'blefling came.j 

And makes his infpirations fweetly prove 

The tuneful fubjeft of the mind they move. 

Immortal Spirit, Light of Life inftillM, 
Who thus the bofom of a mortal iiird, 
Though weak my voice, and though my light' be dlm> 
"Yet fain I 'd praife thy wondrous gifts in him j 
Then, fincc thine aid's attra^ed by defire, 
-And they that fpeak thee right muft feel thy fire, 
Vouchfafe a portion Of thy Grace Divine, 
And raife my voice, and in my numbeis fhine : 
1 fing oC David, David (ings of thee, 
-AffiH the Pfalmift, and his work in me. 

But now, my verjfe, arifing on the wing. 
What part of all thy fiibjeft wilt thou fmg ? 

Howfire thy firft attempt ? -in- what refort 

Of Paleftina's plain's, or Salem's court ; 

Where, as his hands the folemn meafure playM, 

Curs'd fiends with torment and confufion fled 5 

Where, at the rofy fpring of chcaffur light, 

(If pious Fame record tradition right) 

A foft efflation of celeftial fire 

Came like a ru(hing bree2e,-and fliook the lyrej 

Still fweetly giving every trembling ftring 

Somu6h of found, as made him wake to fmg? 
Within my view the country firft appears. 

The country firft enjoy'd his youthful years ; 

Then frame thy /hady Jandfcapes in my ftrain, 
*^^r confcioas mountain , or acc\iftoin'd-p\a\n ', 

i 
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Where by the waters, on the grafs j:eclin*<j. 
With notes he rais\i, with notes he calmV h^^ mind^ 
For through the paths of rural life I '11 ftray^ 
And in his pleafures paint a (hepherd's day. 

With grateful fentiinents, with a6live will. 
With voice exerted, and enlivening (kill. 
His. free return of thanks he duly paid, 
And .each new day new beams of bounty (hcd. 
Awake, my tuneful harp ; awake, he cries ; 
Awake, my lute, the fun begins to rife ; 
My God, I 'm ready now! then takes a flight. 
To pureft Piety's exalted height : 
From thence his foul, with heaven itfelf in view. 
On humble prayers and humble praifes flew. 
The praifc as. pleafing, and as fwect th;: prayer. 
As incenfe curling up through morning air. 

When towards the field with early fteps he trod. 
And gaz'd around, and own'd the works of Go«(f 
Perhaps, in fwcet melodious words of praife. 
He drew the profpeft which adorned his ways ; 
The foil, but newly vilited with.rain. 
The river of the Lord with fpringing grain, 
Inlarge,encreafe the foften'd furrow bleft. 
The year -with goodnefs crown'd, with beauty dreft. 
And Aill to power divine afcribe it all. 
From wliofe high paths the drops of fatnefs fall j 
Then in the fong the fmiling fights rejoicCj 
And all the mute creation finds a voice ; 
With thick returns delightful echoes fill 
The p^ttur'd green, or foil ^fcwiats^iicC^W^ ^ 
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RaisM by the bleatliigs of umiumber'd (keep, 
Toboaft their glories in the crowds they keep* 
And corn, that *s waving in. the weftem gale. 
With joyful found proclaims the cover'd vale. 

Whene'er his flocks the lovely fhepherd drove, 
To neighbouring waters, to the neighbouring grovej 
To Jordan's flood, refrefli'dby cooling wind. 
Or Cedron's brook^ to mofly banks confin'd 5 
In eafy notes, and guife of lowly, fwain, 
Twas thus he charmM and taught the liftening train::? 

The Lord 's my ihepherd, bountiful and good, 
I cannot want, fmce he provides me food ; 
Me for his fhcep along tlie verdant meads. 
Me, all too mean, his tender mercy leads. 
To tafte the fprings of life, and tafte repoie 
Wherever living pafture fweetly grows. 
And as-I cannot want, I need not fear. 
For ftill the prefence of my Ihepherd' s near-^ 
Through darkfome vales, where beafts of prey refort^ 
Where Death aj^ars with all his dreadful court. 
His rod and hook dire6l me when I ilray, 
ile calls to fold, and they direft my way. 

Perhaps, when feated on the river'« brink, 
He faw the tender (heep at noon-day drink. 
He fuDg the land wheremilk and honey glide. 
And fattening Plenty rolls upon the tide. 

Or, fix'd within the frefhnefs of a Ihade, 
Whofe boughs difFufe their leaves around his head, 
He borrow'd notions from the kind retreat, 

ThcaSungAhc^ghUous in their happy ftaU> 

Kt^4 
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Andhow,T>y ProviHentrilxare, Aicc 
Shall all their a^iions in thie'reafon bl 
So fiitn they ftand» fo beautiful they 
As planted trees afide the purling^bic 
Not faded "by the rays that parch tlie 
Norxareful for the want^df dropping 
The leaves fprout forth, the riling br 
And Summer crowns them with the t 
But if the flowery -field, with varie 
AnU native fwcetnefs, entcrtain'd his 
The flowery field with all the glorioui 
Of lively colours rofe, to paint hi« fo 

rits pride and fall within the numbers 
And fpake the' life of tranfitory man. 

As grafs arifes'by degrees unfecn 
To deck the breaft of Earth with love 
Till Nature's'orderbrings the witheri 
And all the Summer^s beauteous pom 
SoVby degrees unfeep, doth man arife 

.So blooms'by courfe, and fo by courfc 

^C)r as her head the gawdy floweret he; 

V Spreads to the fun, and boaftsher filk 
Till accidental winds their glory fhed 

Jlnd then they fall before the time to 

"So man appears, fo falls' in ill' his prii 

Ere Age approaches on* the fteps of 1 

But thee, my God ! thee ftill the fa 

Thy glory lading, and thy mercy kini 
That fl:ill the juft, and all his race, mi 

No csLufe to mourn their l^iit wlcwjcvC 
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from beneath he faw he wandering (heep« 
iz*d the level, range along the ftecfp, 
!e» the wanton ftxi^glers'home to call» 
le pearly dews at evening fail ; 
d6w thoughts theriibg ground fupply, 
t .employs his mind, which fills his eye* 
inted hillfiy he cries, my wiihes tend, 
great hill ^m whence fppports defcendt 
d *s that hilly 4hat place of fure defence, 
tsobtaiit their certain help from thence* 
large hills proje^led ihadows throw, 
i the Am .from off the vales below, 
heir fafety flop the blaft above, 
ith^raw vapours loaded, nightly rove; 
protection o*er his Servants fpread, 
epoie beneath the facred fhade, 
by rage, that, like a fummer's day, 
( and icorches with impetuous ray ; 
ing forrows, undeprivM of reft, 
U, like damps l>y moon- Hune, onthebreaft* 
>m the mind iht profpe6ts feem to wear, 
ive the coucHM 'defigh appearing bare j 
w no more -the Shepherd fmgs his hill, 
r% the fovereign Lord's prote£lion ftill. 
tie fees the night prepared to come, 
gs 6f Evening he prepares for home; 
the fong thus adds a biefCng more, <* 

It the thought virithin the figure bore : 
Goodnefs mapifeftly ftill 
^my fyulfii^m each approacVi of v& *. 
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Ends all my days, as all my days beg 

. And keeps my goings» and my comin 

Here think the (inking fun defcends 

And, from thy firft attempt, my fancy 

Here bid the ruddy ihephord quit the ] 

And to^keiiold return his Aocks agaii 

^o, left the lion, or the ihagged bear. 

Thy tender lambs with favage hunger 

Though neither bear nor lion match t 

When in their rage they flood reveals 

Oo, left thy wanton (heep returning h 

Should, as they pafs, through doubtfu 

Ooy ruddy youth, to Bethlem turn th 

On Bcthlem's road conclude the partii 

Methinks he goes as twilight leads 

And fees the crcfcent rife with Silver I 

His words -confider all the fparkling (1 

With which the ftars in golden order 

And what is man, he cries, that thus 

Thy wondrous love, has lodg'd him i 

For him they glitter, him the beafts i 

That fcare my iheep, and thefe my ih 

O Lord, <»ir Lord, with how deferv'c 

Docs earth recoi*d the glories of thy i 

Then, as he thus devoutly walks alo 

And finds the j^oad has fimifa'd with 

He fmgs, with lifted hands and liftec 

Be this, my God, an evening facrifi< 

But now, the \oNv\y diYe^^ i^^\s«i 

0*cr which the wliifpetWlViTttx^ fet 
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i«ve all the courfe of working fancy clear. 

Or only grace another fubjeft here ; 
*"orin my purpofe new defigns arifcy 
V^ofe brightening images engage mine eyes. 
f^Thcn here, my vcrfe, thy louder accents raife, 
Thy theme through lofty paths of glory trace 5 
Call forth his honours in imperial throngs, 
And ftrive to touch his more exalted foiigs. 

WJiile yet in humble vales his harp he Itrun^^, 
While yet he followM after ewes with yomig, 
Etenial Wifdom chofe him for his owa. 
And from the flock advancM him to the throne ; 
That there his upright heait, and prudent hand, 
With more diftinguifh'd Ikill, and high command. 
Might 2lR the fhepherd in a noble fphere. 
And take his nation into regal care. 
He could of mercy then, and juftice fing, 
Thofe radiant virtues that adorn a king, 
That make his reign blaze forth with bright renown, 
Be)'ond thofe gems whofe fplendour decks a crown ; 
That fixing peace, by tempered love and fear. 
Make plains abound, and barren mountains bare, 
To thee, to whom thefe attributes belong, 
To thee, my God, he cry'd, I fend my Tong ; 
To thee, from whom my regal glory came, 
1 fing the forms in which my court I frame j 
AHift the models of imperfe6l (kill, 
Ocomc, with facred aid, and fix my will. 
A wife behaviour in my private ways, 
^^ all my foul dJIpos''d to public peace, 
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Shall daily ftrive to let my fubjc^ls ice 
A perfe6l pattern how to live, in me. 
Still will I think, as itill my glories rUe, 
To fet no wicked thing before mine eyes. 
Nor will I choofe the farourites of ftate. 
Among thofe men that haye incurred thine hatSi 
Whofe vice but makes them fcandaloufly great } 
'Tis time that all, whofe froward rage of heart 
Would vex my realm, ihall fi-om my realm depi 
'Tis time that all, whofe private flandering lye 
Leads Judgment falfely, fhall by Judgment dye. 
And time the great, who loofe the reins to pridr 
Shall with negle£l and fcom be laid afide ; 
But o^er the tra6ls that my commands obey, 
I Ml fend my light, with (harp difarming ray. 
Through dark retreats, where humble minds ab 
Through Ihades of peace, where modeft tempen 
To find the good that may fupport my ftate. 
And, having found them, then to make tbemgr 
My voice (hall raife them from the lonely cell, 
With me to govern, and with me to dwell. 
My voice ihall Flattery and Deceit difgrace, 
And in their room exulted Virtue place i 
That, with an early care, and iledfaft hand, 
The wicked peri/h from the faithful land. 

When on the throne he fate in calm repof^, 
And with a royal hope his offspring rofe, 
His prayers, anticipating time, reveal 
Their deep concenimtivtCQt.^v'^\i^X\^'<ii^'^\ 
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Upon a good fbrecafted thought they run. 
For common bleffings in the king begun : 
For rigliteouAiefs and judgment ftri6lly fair. 
Which from the king d^fcends upon his heir. 
So when his life and all his labour ceafe. 
The rdgn fucceeding, brings fucceeding peace ; 
So ftill the poor ihall find impartial laws. 
And orphans dill a guardian of their caufe : 
And ftem Oppreiiion have its galling yoke^ 
And rabid teeth of pusyy to-pieces broke. 
Then, wondering at the glories of his way. 
His friends (hall love^ hid daunted foes obey ; 
For peaceful commerce neighbouring kings apply* 
And with great prefentis court the grand ally. 
For him' rich gums ihall fweet Arabia bear. 
For him rich Sheba mines of gold prepare ; 
Him TharfiS) him the foreign ifles fhall greets 
And every nation bend beneath his feet. 
And, thus his honours far-extended grow. 
The type of great Mefliah^s reign below. 

But worldly realms, that in his accents fhine^ 
Are left beneatli the full-advanc*d defign ; 
When thoughts of empire in the mind encreafe 
O'er all the limits that dete'rmine place. 
If thus the monarch*s riling fancy move 
To fb'arch for more unbounded realms above. 
In which celeftial courts the king maintains. 
And o'ci* the vaft extent of nature reigns j 
He thcifi defcribes, in elevated words, 



A His Ifraers (hfpherd> as the Lord of Loid«« 
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How bright between the Chenibims he fits, 
What dazzling luftre all his throne emits $ 
How Righteoufnefs, with Judgment joinM, fuppor 
The regal- feat, and dignify the court $ 
How faired honour, and majeftic ftate. 
The pre£ence grace, and ftrengthaud beauty wait; 
What glittering miniilers around hioa ftand. 
To fly like winds, or flames, at his conamand. 
How fure the beams, on which his palace rife, . 
Are fet in waters, rais*d above the flues $ . . 
How wide the fkies, like out-fpr^d curtains, fly 
To veil majeftic light from human eye j 
Or f^rmM the wide-expanded vaults above, 
Where ftorms are bounded, tho* they feem to rove] 
Where fire, and hail, and vapour, fo fulfil 
The wife intentions of their Maker's wilj $ , 
How well 'tis feen the great Eternal Mind 
Rides on the clouds, and walks upon the wind. 

O, wondrous Lord ! how bright thy glories ihine 
The heavens declare, for what they boaft is thine j 
And yon blue traft, enrich'd with orbs of light, 
In all its handy-work difplays thy might. 

Again the Monarch touch'd another ftrain. 
Another province claim' d Ms verfe again. 
Where goodnefs infinite has fixM a fway, 
Wliofe out-ftretch"d limits are the bounds of day. 
Beneath this empire of extended air. 
Yet ftill in veach of Providence's care, 
God plac'd the rounded earth with ftedfaft hand, 
And bid the bafi» ever ExiiA'^ ^u^4 
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Re bid the motmtains from Confufion's heaps 

Exah their fummits, and kflume their ftiapes. 

He bid the waters like a garment fpread. 

To form'iarge feas, and, as he fpake, they fled". 

His voice, hi^ thunder, made the waves obey. 

And forward^ haften> tHl they form'd the fca ; 

TheAi left with lawlefs rage the furges roar. 

He mark M their bound's, and girt them in with fliorr. 

He fiirdthe land witli brooks, that trembling ftcal 

Through winding hilfs; along the floweiy vale; 

To which the beafts, that graze the vale, retreat 

For cool refrefliings in the fummer's heat; 

While, perchM in leaves upon the tender fprays,. 

The birds around their ilnging voices raife. 

He makes the vapours, which he taught to fly,. 

Forfake the chambers of the clouds on high. 

And golden harveft, rich witli ears of grain 

And fpiry^ blades of grafs, adorn the plain i 

And grapes luxuriant chear the foul with wincj 

And ointment fhed, to make the vifage (hine. 

Through trunks of trees fermenting fap proceeds. 

Tolled', and tinge the living boughs it feeds*: " 

So (hoots the fir, where airy ftt)i4cs abide,. 

So cedar, Lebanon's afpiring pride, 

Whofe birds, by God's appointment^ in their nefl^ 

With green furrounded, lie fecure of reft 5 

Where fmall increafe the barrens mountains give, 

There kines, adapted to the feeding, live 3 

There flocks of goats in healthy paftures browfc, 

AQd> in thek* rocky entrails, rabbits^hoiife* 
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Where fore(U> thick, with (hrubs, entangled ftand> 
Untrod the roadsj and defolate the land> 
There clofe in coverts hide tjie beafts oi prey. 
Till heavy darknei's creeps upon the day, 
Then roar with Hunger^s voice, and range abroad. 
And, in their method, feek their meat from Godj 
And, v^e« the dawning edge of eaftem air 
Begins to purple, to their Jens repair. 
Man, next fucceeding, from the fweet repofe 
Of downy beds, to work appointed goes. 
When firft the morning fees the rifmg fun^ 
He fees their labours both at once begun $ 
And, night returning with its ftarry train. 
Perceives their labours done at once again. 
O ! manifold in works fupremely wife. 
How well thy gracious ftore the world fupplies I 
How all thy creatures on thy goodnefs call, 
And that beftows a due fupport for all ! 
When from an open hand thy favours flow, 
Kich Bounty ftoops to vifit us below ; 
When from thy hand no more thy favours ftrcam, 
Back to the dull we turn, from whence we came | 
And when thy fpirit gives the vital heat, 
A/ure fucceflion keeps tlie Kinds compleat $ 
The propagated feeds their fqrms retain, 
An4 all the face of earth^s renewM again. 
Thus, as you 've fcen th' effeft reveal the caufc, 
J$ Nature'^s ruler known in Nature's laws ; 
Thus ftiU )iis. power is o*ex v\ve.vio\\^ ^\S.^vf ^> 
Jind ftiii rej<Rces iu t]kifc>NO\\^Vi m^^^* 
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The LoM he reigns, the King of kings is king j 
Let nations praife, and praifes learn to fing. 

My verfcs here may change their Aih'^galn, 
And trace the Pfalihift in another ftrain 5 
Where sfll his foul the (bidier's fpirit wianhs^ 
And to the muiic fits the foiin'd of arms $ 
Where brave diforder does in nurnbers dwell> 
And artful number fpeaks diforder well. 
Arife, my genius, and atten^pt the praife' 
Of dreaded power, and perilous elTays ; 
And where his accents are too nobly great. 
Like diftant echoes, give the faint repeat : 
For who, like him, with enterprizing pen. 
Can paint tHe Lord of Hoft^ in wrath with men ? 
Or, with juft images of tuneful lay, 
Set all his terrors in their fierce array ? 
He comes ! The tunfiult of difcording ffhcres'. 
The quivering ihocks of earth, confefs their fears ; 
Thick fmOak precede, and blafts of angry breath. 
That kindle dread devouring flafheS of death. 
He cftmes 1 the firmament, with difnial night. 
Bows do^n, and feems to fall upon the light i 
The darkling fnifts enwrap his head around. 
The watfers deluge, and the tempefts found j 
While on the cherub*s purple wings he flies, 
Aiid plants his black pavilion in the (kies« 
He cOmes ! the clouds rembve ; the rattling hail, 
Defcending, bounds, and fcatters o'*er the vale : 
His voice is heard, his thunder fpeaks his ire. 
His lightening blafts v^ltli blue falphureoii^ &it\ 
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His brmdHh'4 oaks wkh fwift comiEiffion go» 
To putciih iKan's r*beIIio«s acts below. 
His Aem rtbokes lay <ieepeft ocean bare, 
A2id iblid earti!, bj ^ride enipdoit, tear. 
Then giares the naked gciph with dlfmal lay^ ■ 
And then the dark foindations fee the day : 
O God ! let mercy this thy war aflwage i 
Alas ! no moctai can AiJlain thy rage. 
While I but flriTe the dire efFefts to tell. 
And on another's words attentive dwell, 
Confufing paflions in my bofom roll. 
And ail in tumult work the troubled foul t 
Remorfe with pity, fSear with forrow blend. 
And I but ftrive in vain^ my verfe, defcCnd, 
To iels afp-ring paths direft thy flight. 
Though tt\\\ the lefs may more than match thy n 
While I to fecond agents tune the firings. 
And Ifracrs warrior Ifracl's battles lings 5 
Great warrior he, and great to fing of war, 
\Vnore lines (if ever lines prevail' d fo far) 
Might pitch the tents, compofe the ranks aneW| 
To combat found, and bring the toil to view, 
O nation mod fecurely rais'd in name, 
Whofe fair records he wrote for endlefs fame j 
O nation oft victorious o'er thy foes. 
At once thy conquefts, and thy thanks he Ihowsj 
For thus he fung the realms that muft be thine. 
And made thee tlius confefs an aid divine. 
When mercy looked, the waves perceived its fwaj 
And iiiael pafs'd the dte^ dm^^^ ^^"3^% . 
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Mercy fpsUce it, haughty Pharaoh's hoft, 
lughty Phaxaohy by the waves were to(l» 
Mercy led uft through the defert iaiid, 
.chM the borders of the promised land : 
U the kings their gathered armies brought^' 
1 thofe kings by Merck's help we fought i 
with their monarch. Amor's people bleed, 
d was gracious, and the tribes fucceed. 
nonftrous Ogg was feli'd on Baian^s plain, 
d.was gracious to the tribes again, 
rth their yoke the realms of Canaan feel^ 
rael fmgs that God is gracious ftill. 
has the warlike prince alone inroUM 
•ndrous fates their fathers did of old ; 
1 emblazoned a6ls adorn his lays, 
00 may challenge juft returns of praifc, 
d ! he cries, my fureft rock of might, 
ft in dangers, and my fhield in fight; 
^chiefs bounties I with gladncfs own, 
d aiTiftance but from thee alone : 
cngth is armour, and my path fuccefs, 
'er like thee can thus fecurcly blefs. 
Toops united would arrcft my courfe, 
their files, and through their order force } 
n their towns they keep, my fiege I form, 
ip the battlements, and lead the ftonn ; 
len in camps abroad intrenched they lie, 
*t as hinds in chace I bound on high ; 
nuous arms thou teacheft how to kill, 
tp in futtder tempered bows of ftec\ v^ 

"Mm 
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My moVM^ foDtfteps are'cnlarg'd'by tliee, 
And kept ^om fnarels of planned ambnfli frtci 
And when my foes forfake the ftdd of fi^t> 
Then flufh'd, Y^th conqucft, I purfne their flight j 
In irain their fears, that almoft reach d^fpair^ 
The t'rettiblrng wretches from mine anger bear s 
As fv^ift as fear brilk warmth of conqveft goe», ' 
And at my feet deje6ls the wounded fbes | 
For help tiiey call, but find their helper *8 gOdey 
For God^s againft them, and I drive them <m 
As wbhrling* duft in airy tumult fly» 
Before the tempeft that involves the flcyi 
And, in my rage 's unavoided fway, 
I tread their necks like abje6l heaps of clay. 

The warrior thus in fong his deeds exprefsMy 
Nor vainly boafted what he but confeft'd j 
While warlike aflions wei-e proclaimed abroad^ 
That all their praifcs (hould refer to God* 

And htre, to make this bright defign aril^. 
In fairer fplendor to the nation's eyes. 
From private valour he converts his lays; 
For yet the publick claim'd atteinpts of praife ; 
And public conquells where they jointly foughtj 
Thus ftahd recorded by reflefting thought} 
God feht his Samuel from his holy feat 
To bear the promife of my future ftate. 
And I, rejoicing, fee the tribes fulfil 
The prohiis'd ptirpoft of Almighty will : 
SubjeSied Sicliem, fweet Slttv^n^'^ ^lain, 
And Su<*c6th's valleys, \i9>n£ cwit^'^wc^Tw^' 
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Remoter GHead's hUly traftsobey, 
Muiafleh's. parted lands accept my fwayj 
Strong Ephnum^s Tons and j£phraim^s ports are roin^i 
.And mine the throne of princely Judah^s line j 
.Then fince my people with,my .ftandard go. 
To biing the ftrength of adyerfe empire low> 
Let Moab*s.foU> to ^rile fubjeAion brought. 
With groans declare how well our ranks have fought | 
Let ?anqui0i*d £dom bow its humbled head, 
And tell how pompons on its pride I tread $ 
And now, Philiftia, with thy conquering hdft, 
BiimayM and broke, of conquered lirael boafti 
Sut if a Seer or R^bbaKyet remain 
On Johemaan's bilU or Amon^s plain. 
Lead forth our armies,^ Lord, jegafd our prayer; 
Lead, hotd, of battles, and we 'U conquer there. 
As this the warrior fpake, his lieajrt arofe. 
And thus, with grateful turn, perform^ the clofe 9 
Though m^n to. men their beft ailiftance lend. 
Yet men iUone.will but in vain befriend ; 
Through God we work exploits of high renown, 
^Ti« God that treads our great oppofers down. 
Hear now .the praife of well-diTputed fields. 
The bed return vJ£lorious honour yields ; 
'Tis common go^d reftor'd, when lovejy. JPe^ce 
Is join'd with Righteoufn^ fs in ftri^ embrace ^ 
Ilear, all ye vi£lors, what your fword fecures. 
Hear, all ye nations, for the caufe is yours j 
And when, the joyful trHfnp^t& loudly .ffiund, 
Whengrogmog c^tiycs^^har x^iifA ^\^\iss^^^ 

1 
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When pillars lift the bloody plumes in air. 
And broken fliafts and batterM armour bear; 
"When 'painted arches a6U of war relate, 
When:ilow proceflion^s pomps augment the ftate; 
When fame relates their worth among tlie throngj 
Thus take from David their triumphant fong : 
Oh, clap your hands together ! oh)| rejoice, 
•In- God, with melody^s exalted voice i 
Your facred Pfalm within hk dwelling raiie> 
And, for a pure oblatiox/, offer praife j 
For the rich goodnefs plentifully fliows 
He profpers our defign upon our foes. 
Then hither, all ye nations, hither run. 
Behold the wonders which the Lord has done; 
Behold, with what a mind, the heap of flain. 
He fpreads the fanguine furface of the plain ; 
He makes the wars, that mad confufion hurl'di 
Be fpent in vid^ories, and leave the world. 
He breaks the bended bows, the fpears of ire^ 
And burns the (hatterM chariots in the fire. 
And bids the realms be ftill, the tumult ceafe. 
And know the Lord of war, for Lord of peace; 
Now may the tender youth in goodnefs rife, 
Beneath the guidance of their parents eyes, 
As taU young poplars, when the ranger 's nigfe> 
To watch their rifings, left they fhoot awry. 
Now may the beauteous Daughters, bred with cal 
In modeft rules, and pious a^s of fear. 
Like poli(h*d corners o£ \he T^wv^X^Vyt^ 
^bright, fo fpotlcft, ^Lttd to ^X.i« ^vs» 
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Now may the various feafons blefs the fbili 
And plenteous Gardeners pay the Ploughman*8 toil j 
Now (heep and kine^ upon the flowery meads, 
Encreafe in thoufands, and ten thoufand heads ; 
And now no more the found .of grief complain* 
For thofe that fall in fight, or live in chains; 
Here, when the hleffings are proclaimM aloud^ 
Join all the voices of the thankful crowd ; 
Let all that feci them thus confefs their part. 
Thus own their worth, with oneunLted heart; 
Happy the realm which God vouchfafes to blefs 
With all the glories of a bright iuccefs ! 
And happy thrice the realm, if thus he pleafe 
To crown tliofe glories with the fwcets of eafe j 
From warfare £ni(h'd on a chain of thought, 
To height attempts of future rapture wrought} . 
Yet ftronger, yet thy pinions ftronger raifc, 
O Fancy, reigning in the power of lays. 
For Sion^s Hill -thine airy courfes hold, 
^Twas there thy David prophefyM of old j 
And there devout in contemplation fit. 
In holy vifion, and extatic fit. 

>dethinks I feem to feel the charm begin« 
Now fwoet Contentment tunes my foul within j 
Now won4rous foft arifing mufic plays. 
And now full founds upon the fenfe increafe ; 
Fit David's lyre, his artful fingers move. 
To court the fpirit fron[i the realms above 
And, pleas'd to come where holin^lfs attends^ 
.The courted fpirit from above defcel^s. 
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Hence on the lyre and voice new graces reft. 
And bright prophetic forms enlarge the breads 
Hence firm decrees his myftic hymns relate^ 
ASix*d in heaven^s adaniantine gate. 
The glories of the meft important age. 
And Chrift's bleft empire feen by fure pre(age. 

When, in a diftant view, witli inward eyes. 
He fees the Son defcending from the fkies. 
To take the foim of Man for Mankind^s fake, 
'Tis thus he makes the great MeiTiah fpake : 
It is not, Father, blood of bullocks (lain 
Caji clcanfe the World from univerfal ftaiaj 
Such offerings are not here required by thee. 
But point at mine, and leave the work for nie^ 
To perfeft which, as fervants ears they drill. 
In fign of opening to their Mafter^s will ; 
Thy will would open mine, and have, me* bear 
JMy.fign of Miniflry, the body diere. 
Prqphetic volumes of our (late afiign. 
The world's redemption &s an a£l of mine j 
And lo, with chearful and obedient heart, 
I come, my Father, to perform my part. 
So fpake the Son, and left his throng above, 
When wings to bear him were prepared by.Lovei 
When with their Monarch, on the great defcent. 
Sweet Humblenefs and gentle Patience went | 
Fairfifters both, both blefsM inhis e(leem> 
And both appointed here to wait on him. . . 

Bvt now, before the Prophet^s ravifh'd Cf^f 
SiMcetding Profpeft^ oi \a« lidL^ v\& \ 
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And" here he teaches all the -world to fing 
Thofe ftrains in which the nation ownM him King* 
When boughs as at an hoJ]r feaft they bear. 
To flitw the Godhead Mnan<fefted there $ 
And garments, as a mark of glory, ftrowM, 
Declared a- Prince ppoclatm*d upon the road: 
This daythc/'i^rd hath made, we will employ* 
3h fongs, he cries, and confc^rate to joy. 
•Hofannah,^ Lord, ^Hofannah, ftied thy peace } 
flofanxmh, long-expefting nations grace ; 
Oh/bleisM in honour^s height triumphant thou. 
That waft to come, oh, blefs thy people now. 

'Twere eaiy dwelling her« with fix'd delight^ 
And much the fweet engagement of the fight-i 
3ut fleeting vifions each on other throng, 
And change the tnufic, and demand the fong : 
Ah! muilc xihangM by fadly moving Ihow: 
Ah! forig demanded in excefs of woe! 
For what was all the gracious Saviour's ftay, 
Whilft here he trod in Life's encumbered way. 
But troubled patience, perfecuted breath, 
^cglcfled. borrows, and afflifling death; 
Approach, ye finners j thii>k the garden (how* 
Ws bloody.fweat of ^full arifing throws 5 
Approach his grief, and hear him thus complain. 
Through David's perfon, and in -David's ftrain* 
Oh; fave me, God, thy floods about me roll. 
Thy wfath divine hath ovei^flow'd my foul s 
I come at length where ri£ng waters drown, 
Andilnk in deep afiii^ion, deeply down* 
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Deceitful fnares, to bring me to the dead. 
Lie ready plac'd in every path I tread ; 
And Hell itfelf, with all that Hell contains, 
Of fiends accursed, and dreadful change of painc$ 
To daunt firm will, and crofs the good defignM, 
With ftrong temptations faften on the mind} 
Such grief, fuch foiTows, in amazing view, 
Diftrafted fears and heavinefs purfue, 
Ve fages, deeply read in human frame, 
The paflion^s caufes, and their vi^ld extreme; 
Where movM an objeft more opposed to blift. 
What other agony could equal his ? 

The mufic ftill proceeds with mournful airs, 
And fpeaks the dangers, as it fpeaks the fean. 
Oh, facred Prefence, from the Son withdrawn: 
Oh, God, my Father, whither art thou gone? 
Oh, muft my foul bewail tormenting pain. 
And all my words of anguifh fall in vain ? 
The trouble 's near, in which my life will end; 
But none is near, that will affiftance lend ; 
Like Bafhart's bulls, my" foes againft me throng, 
So proud, inhuman, numberlefs, and ftrong. 
Like dcfert lions, on their prey they go. 
So much their fierce defire of blood they fhow : 
As ploughers wound the ground, they tore my'back, 
And long deep furrows manifeft the track. 
They piercM my t&nder hands, my tender feet, 
And causM (harp pangs, where nerves in numbers nw 
J^ich ftrcams of life forfake my rended veins. 
And fall like watcr.fpiVV A u^ti iSnfc ^Vmswvi ^ 

•2 
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My bones, tliat usM in hollow feats to clofe. 

Disjoint with anguiih of convulflve throws ; 

My mourning heart is melted in my frame. 

As wax diflblving nins before a flame i 

My ftrength dries up, my fle/h the moifture leaves^ 

And on my_ tongue my clammy palate cleaves t 

Alas * I thirft; alas ! for drink I call .; 

Ji'or drink they gjvc me vinegar and gall. 

To fportful .game the favage foldiers go. 

And for my vefture, on my vefture throw ; 

While all deride, who fee me thus forlorn. 

And ihoot their lips, and (hake their heads in fcom. 

And, with defpiteful jeft. Behold, they cry. 

The great peculiar darling of the (ky 5 

He trufted God would fave his foul from woe. 

Now God may have him, if he loves him fo. 

But to the duft of death, by quick decay, 

I come ; O Father, be not long away. 

And was it thus, the Prince of Life was (lam ? 

And was.it thus he dy'd for worthlefs men ? 

Yes, blefled Jefus ! thus, in every line. 

The fufFerii^gs which the Prophet fpake were thine. 

Come, Chriftian, to the corpfe, in fpirit come. 
And with true fins of grief furround the tomb. 
Upon the.threftiold-^ftone let fm be ilain. 
Such facrifice will beil avenge his .pain. 
Bring thither then repentance, fighs, and tears, 
JBring mortify 'd deflres, bring holy fears $ 
And eameft prayer exprefs'd from tlioughts that roll 
Through broken. mind> and groanings q£ the foul ,- . 
N 2 TUC* 
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T'-c'r: israer sn lii lesrjij and ua accpare 
T'zti^ ihuKiica ±e Jnn ieiT'ii VmThere; 
^^''1.1.5 :n T^jTiT lesra dj^ ismea of lavr may bnnit 
T\ irt-i ric Tsulr. Uks Ump'i itt ^crednrn. 
T'-jiTT zTT, nrr fe!, in rzct i grxBsifiil waj, 
T':L=e ii-rfcki hcmagrs, wita tiie godly pay. ^ 
Bit D-nii irjL^ ths oscndicg chords anew» 
Ar..: to tky trd Jettgr: rscais thy Tiew; 
Fr.c ire re deacH, ^tn dsith :o life he flies^ 
A- i Kil- fT;ri»:« bli cb:ecfc La his c\ts ; 
A*- i Lire r^ccnrn, in aw re enlircnM fong, 
Thr facred Prtfence, not abiented kmg: 
11:5 ccfh not tu3er d in die grave to dwell, 
Tht Icul net I'uiFcr'd to remain in hcllj 
But as the cir.qTseror, fsagn'd in war, 
Wi:L hot pur y it of enemies afar. 
Reclines to cirink the torrent gliding by. 
Then lifts hii looks to repoffefs the iky ; 
So bow*d the Son, in life's nneafy road. 
With anxious toil and thorny danger ftroWd 5 
So bow'd the Son, but not to find relief. 
But tafte the deep imbitter'd floods of grief; 
So when he tafted thefc, he rats'd his head. 
And left the fable manHons of the dead, 
Krc mouldering time tonfum'd the bones away. 
Or flow corruption's worms had work'd decay : 
Htre faith*! foundations all the foul emplby 
With fpringing graces, fpringing beams of joy 5 
Then pausM the voice, whicrc natttre 's fccn to pattft 
And for d time fufpend \ier ^ticKtitVvm« 
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'rom hence ariijng as the glories rife^ 
at muft advance above the lofty ikiesj 
runs witli fprightly fingers o'er the lyre, 
d fills new fongs with new celeftial fire i 
which he (hews, by fair defcri{>tion*s ray» 
e Chrift^s afcenfion to the realms of day i 
len Juftice, pleased with life already paid, 
bends her brows, and (heaths her angry blade } 
d meditates rewards, and will reftore 
lat Mercy woo'd him, to forfake befoiie. 
len on a cloud, with gilded edee of lights 
rofe above the reach of human fight, 
d met the pomp that hung aloft in air, 
make his honours more exceeding fair. 
:, cries the Prophet, bow tlie chariots wait 
• bear him' upwards, in triumphant (late, 
twenty thoufands in unnumberM throng, 
id Angels draw the glittering ranks along, 
le Lord amongft them fits in glory drcfs'd, 
ir more the Prefence, Sinai Mount confeft. 
id now the chariots have begun to fly, 
\t triumph moves, the Lord afcends on high, 
ad Sin and Satan, us'd^b c^tive men, 
re draggM for captives in his ample train } 
liile, as he goes, feraphic circles fing 
be wondrous conqueft of their wondrous kingj 
1th fhouts of joy their heavenly voices raife, 
lid with (hrill trumpets manifefl his praife j 
ym fuch a point of fuch exceeding height, 
while my verfes Aoop their aiiy fitght^ 

N 3 Kt.^. 
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And fe^m for reft on Olivet to breathe^ 

And charge the two that ftand in white beneath f 

That as they move, and join the moving rear 

Within their honoured hands, aloft they bear 

The crown of thorns, the crofs on which he dy'd, \ 

The nails thatpierc'd his limbs, the fpear his fide^ 

Then, where kind Mercy lays the thunder by. 

Where Peace has hung great MichaePs arms on bigk{ 

Let thefe adorn his magazine above. 

And hang the trophies of victorious love; 

Left man, by fuperftitious mind enticed. 

Should idolize whatever touched the Chrift. 

But ftill the Prophet in the fpirit foars 
To new Jerufalem^s imperial doors 5 
There fees and hears the blefsM angelic throng. 
There feels their muiic, and records their fong : 
Or, with the vifion warmM, attempts to write. 
For thofe inhabitants of native light, 
And teaches harmony's diftinguiftiM parts. 
In fweet refpondence of united hearts ; 
For thus without might warbling angels (ing. 
Their courfe containing on the fluttered wing. 
Eternal gates ! your ftately portals rear. 
Eternal gates ! your ways of joy prepare ; 
The King of Glory for admittance ftays 5 
He comes, he *11 enter, O prepare your ways ; 
Then bright arch-angels, that attend the wall. 
Might thus upon the beauteous order call; 
Ye /ciiow-minifters, tWaX tvo>n ^Tod^vcc^ 
Your King of Glory, U\\\^% vw^>3\ xi^aaoft* 
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bich the beauteous order will accord, 
found of folemn notes pronounce the Lord : 
Lord endued with (lr^ngth» renownM for mighty 
fpoils returning from the finifhM fight. 
a with Lays they charm the facred gates, 
graces double, while the fong repeats j 
1 within the facred guardians fing> 
aik the name of their vi6h>f^oi)s king ; 
then again, the Lord ^s thesfaio^e rebounds 
I tongue to tongue, catch^d up ii" frequent rounds, 
w thrones and powers appear to lift the gate, 
David ftill purAies their enterM date, 
prophet ! father ! whither wotfld'ft thou fly ? 
myftic IfraeKs chariot for the (ky j 
a, facred fpirit ! what a wondrous height, 
lee fupported, foars his airy flight ! 
glimpfe of Majefty divine is brought, 
>ng the (hifted profpe^ts of the thought : 
id, facred fight ! I dare not gaze for fear, 
fit beneath the fmger's feet, and hear ; 
1 hold each found that interrupts the mind, 
IS in a calm by power of verfe confined, 
e dreadful minifters of God, difpleas'd, 
lairing tempefts be no longer raised ! 
deep-mouth'd thunders, leave your direful groan, 
roll in hollow clouds around the throne. 
! ftill fmall voice more juftly will exprefs 
v great Jehovah did the Lord addrefs. 
d you bright-feather'd choirs of endlefs peace, 
6//e from tuneful Haileiujahs ccafe i 

i 
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A while ftand fix'jd, with d«cp attcntivccare^. 
You *\\ have the time to. flag for -ever there. 
The royal Prophet will the filence break. 
And in his words Almighty goodnefs fpeak. 
He fpake (andfmir.d to fee the bufineft done,)( 
Thou art my firft, my great begotten Son $ , 
Here on the right of n Majefty.(it down» 
Enjoy thy conqueft/ and receive thy Crown» 
While I. thy worihip and renown compleat. 
And make thy foes the foot^ftooL of thy feet }.. 
For I '11 pronounce the long-refolvM decree. 
My facred Sion be refervM for theCk. 
From thence thy peaceful-^od of power extend, , 
From thence thy MefTenger.of Mercy iend. 
And teach thy vanqui/hM enemies ta bbwj 
And rule where .Hell .has iix'd an empire now. . 
Then ready nattonato tkmr.rightfuLking 
The free-will offerings of their hearts^ftiall bxiagi. 
In holy beauties for acceptance; dref>'d»i 
And ready nations be with pardon blefs'd ; . 
Meanwhile thy dawn of truth begins die day, . 
EnlightenM fubjefls (hall encreafe the fwayj. 
With fuch a fplendid and unnumber'd train, . 
As dews in morning fill the grafly plain. 
This by myfelf I fWore ; th& great intent 
Has paft my fanftion, and I can*t repent : 
Thou art a king, and prieft of peace below, . 
Like Salem^s monarch, and for ever To. 
A(k what thou wilt, *tis vVvmt tVvcGtuUles' claim 
JBor thy pofleflion take, t!ht vrotW ^ t»xtw»fc. 
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kings (hall rage, the partits ftrive in vain, 

erfecuting rage, to break thy reign ; 

1 art ray Chrift, and they that ftill can be 

llious- fubjefts be dcftroy'dby thee. 

g, like the Potter, to feverc decay, 

worthlefs creatures, found in humble clay |. 

n hear,, ye monarclis, and ye )udges^ hear, 

(ice with trembling, ferve the Lord with fear j, 

is commands with figns of homage move, 

I kifs the gracious offers of his love: 

furely *peri{h.if his anger flame, 

d only> they be blefsM that blefs his name. 

us does tlie Chrift in Davrd's anthems (hinc^ 

ith full magnificence cf art divine ; 

en on his fubjcfta-gifts of grace beftow, 

id fpread his image on their heai;^s below j 

i when our earthly kings receive the glebe, 

\t facred un^lion^ and the purple robe, 

ad mount the throne widi golden glory crownM>* 

bey fcatter medals of themfelves around $ 

here heavenly fingers clap.tlieir varyM wings,. 

nd lead-the* choir of all created things. 

elate his glory's everlafting prime, 

is fame continued with the length of time j 

/hile, ere the fun fhall dart a gilded beam, 

T changing moons* diifufe the filver'd gleam } . 

Vhere-e'er the waves of rolling ocean fent, 

'ncompafs land with arras of wide extent. 

lail, full of mercy : ready nations cry ! 

h/}, oh, forever, ever b/e/s'd on high*. 

'^s ph, forever on thy beauteous thront V 

*yI^ordthf^,,ork,(k wondrous things^\ottO. 



^ 
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Still let thy glory to the world appear. 
And all the riches of thy goodnefs hear. 

But thou, fair church, in whom he fixes love. 
Thou queen accepted of the Prince above j 
Behold him, fairer than the fons of men j. 
Embrace his offerM heart, and fhare his reign | 
In Mofes' laws they bred thy tender years ; 
But now to new commands incline thine ears^ 
Forget thy people, bear no more in mind 
Thy fathei**s houfhold, for thy fpoufe is kind. 
Within thy foul let vain affections die. 
Him only worfliip, and with him comply.* 
So (hall thy fpoufe^s heart with thine agree. 
So fliall his fervour ftill encreafe for thee. 
Come, while he calls, fupremely- favoured queen, 
In heavenly glories drefs thy foul within j 
With pious a6lions to tlie throne be brought, 
In clofe connection of the virtues wrought j 
Let thefe around thee for a garment fhine. 
And be the work to make them pleafing thine : 
Come, lovely queen, advance with (lately port 5 
Thy good companions (hall compleat thy court. 
With joyful fouls their joyful entrance (ing, 
And fill the palace of your gracious king 5 
What though thy Mofes and the prophets ceafc, 
What though the priefthood leaves the fettled race, 
The father's place their offspring well fupplies. 
When at thy fpoufe's miniftry they rife 5 
When thy blefs'd houdvold on his orders go, 
And rule for him wherc-€i'ci:\wt ic\%xv^>Q^Qrw, 
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Comey Queen exalted, comej my lading fong 
To future ages fhall thy fame prolong. 
The joyful nations Ihall thy praife proclaim. 
And, for their fafety, crowd beneath thy name. 
Oh, bounteous Saviour ! ftill thy mercy kind. 
Still what thy David fung thy fervants find 5 
Still what thy David fung thy fervants fee. 
From thee fent down, and fent again to thee. 
They fee the words of Thanks, and Love divine. 
In ftrains myfterious intermingled fhine. 
As fweet and rich unite in coftly waves, 
When purling goW the purpled webb receives j 
And ftill the church he /hadowM hears the lays, 
In daily fervice, as an aid to praife. 
At thefe her temper good Devotion warms. 
And mounts aloft with more engaging charms : 
Then, as fhe ftrives to reach the lofty Iky, 
Bids Gratitude aflift her will to fly 5 
In thefe our gratitude becomes on fire. 
Then feels its flames improvM by ftrong defirc j 
Then feels defire in eager wiihes move. 
And wiih determine in the point of love. 

Such hymns to regulate, and fuch to raife. 
Approach, ye founding inftruments of praife s 
Tis fit you tune for him whofe holy love. 
In wiih afpiring to the choir above, 
And fond to pi-a£life ere his time to go^ 
Devoutly cali'd you to the choir below ; 
There, where he placM you, with your folemn found^ 
For God's high glory, fill the facrcd ground, 
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And there, and every-wl^ere, his wondrous name 
Within his firmament of power proclaim. 
Soft pleafing lutes with eafy fweetnefs vove,- 
To touch the featiments of heavenly lovt ; 
Ailift the lyre and voice, to tell the charms 
That gently flole him from the fiather^s arms f 
Gay trembling timbrels, usM witli airs of mirth, 
AiTift the loud Hofannah raisM on earth ^ 
When on an afs he meekly rides along. 
And multitudes are beard within the fong. 
FuU-tenor'd Pfaltery join the doleful part. 
In which his agony pofTeft hi^ heart j 
And feem to feel thyfelf, and feem to ihew;^ 
A rifmg heavineis and %ns of woe. 
Sonorous organ, at his pafTion moan. 
And utter forth thy fympathizing groan. 
In big (low murmurs anxious forrow fpealc. 
While melancholy winds thine entrails fhake. 
As when he fuffer'd, with complaining found, 
The ftorms in vaulted caverns (hook the ground j 
Swift chearful cymbals give an airy drain, 
When, having bravely broke the doubled chain 
Of Death and Hell, he left the conquer'd grav^ 
And rofe to vifit thofe he dyM to fave. 
And as he mountji in fpng and Angels fing. 
With grand proceflion their returning king. 
Triumphant trumpets raife their notes on highy 
And make them feem to mount, and feem to ffy. 
Then all at once coi\f^ire to praife the Lord) 
2d Mu{ick*s full confeFk^i ^^ikt^V^fiw^^fyE^v 
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of Art> in fuch melodious way, 
le the fenrice which you join to pay, 
lations fmg Amen, and yet again 
rth the note, and ling aloud Amen, 
has my fatocy gone where David leads,-' 
Ftly pacing o^er'the grafly meads ^ 
►biy raonnting where the monarchs rear, 
ded fpires of palaces in air ^ 
ooting thence, upon the level flight, 
adful dangers and the toils of fight, 
vith utmoft ftpetch aficending far, 
I the region of the fa^thcft ftari 
rpeft-iighted eagles towering %, 
lather their broad fails in open iky, 
igth on wings hatf-clos'd Aide gently down^ 
me attempt ihall all my labours crown, 
ers* verfc the neft be better fhewn, 
lis is more, or ihouki be knore, thine own* 
ihen the fpirit that fupports my lines 
provM ttnequal to my large defigns, 
Lhers rife from earthly paifion^s dream, 
e provoked to vindicate the theme, 
tkcrs round the world in rapture rove, 
ith ftrong feathers fan the breeze above, 
alk the duiky findes of death, and dive 
n heirs abyfs, sad mount again alive. 
Ob, my God ! may thefe unartful rhymes 
ber words of woe bemoan my crimes* 
fit the ibrrows I for ever vent 
mkMi laevtr c$ui enough ,n|Kat % 
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*Tis fit, and David fhews the moving way. 
And with his prayer iuftru6^8 my foul to pray. 
Then, fincc thy guilt is moi*e than matched by mi 
And fince my troubles ihould with thine agree, 
O Mufe, to:glories in affli6kion born ! 
May thy humility my foul adorn. 
For humbled prayers are moft afFefling ftrains. 
As mines lye rich in lowly planted veins 4 
Such aid I want, to render meixy kind. 
And fuch an aid as here I want, I iind 1 
Thy weeping accents in my numbers run, . 
Ah> thought ! ah, voice of inward dole begun 3 

My God, whofe anger is ap^ieasM by tears. 
Bow gently down thy mercy's gracious cars 4 
With many tongues my fms for juftice call. 
But Mercy's ears are manifold for all. 
Thofe fweet celeftial windows open wide, 
.And in. full ftreams let foft compafRon gHde^ 
There wafh my foul, and cleanfe it yet again, 
•O throughly cleanfe it from the guilty ftain j 
For I my life with inward anguifh fee. 
And all its wretchednefs confefs to thee. 
The. large indiftment ftands before "my view. 
Drawn forth by confcience, moft amazing true ; 
And fiird with fecrets hid from human eye, 
When, foolifti man, thy God-ftood witnefs by, 
Then, oh, thou majefty divinely great. 
Accept the fad coufeifions I repeat. 
Which clear thy yuftvcc to the world below. 
Should difmal fcnteact doom ttk>} ^o\j\\ft>t»wt» 
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'When in the filent womb my ihape was matle, 
.And from the womb to lightfome life conveyed, 
Cui-sM fin began. to take unhappy root. 
And through my veins its.early fibres flioot; 
And then, what goodncfs didft thou (hew, to kill 
The rifing weeds, and principles of ill $ 
When to my bread, in fair celeftial flame^ 
Eternal Truth and lovely Wifdom came. 
Bright gift, by fimpie Nature never got, 
5But here revealM to change the ancient blot. 
This wondrous help which Mercy pleased to grant. 
Continue ftill, for ftill thine aid I want j 
And, as the men whom leprofies invade, 
•Or they that touch the carcafc of the dead. 
With hyflbp fprinkled, and by water clean'd. 
Their former purenefs in. the law regained j 
So purge myfoul, difeas'd, alas ! within,. 
.Andtmuch polluted with dead works of fin. 
For fuch blcfs'd. favours at thine hand I fiie. 
Be grace thine hyiTop, and thy water too. 
Tljen fliallmy whitenefs for perfefUon vie 
With blanching fnows that newly leave the /ky* 
Thus, through my mind, thy voice of gladnefs fend* 
Thus fpeak the joyful word, I will be dean'd j 
That all my ftrength, confum'd with mournful paiii^ 
May, by thy favmg* health, rejoice itgam : 
And now no more my foul bfiences fee, 
turn from thefe, but turn thee not from mfe j 
Or, left they make mc too deform'd a fight, 
^h, blot them with Oblivioa's.endlefs night. 
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Then further purenefs to thy fcrvant grant. 
Another heart> or change in this, I want. 
Create anotlicr, or the change create, 
For now my vile corruption is fo great> 
It feems a new creation to reilore 
Its fairn eftate to what it was before. 
Renew my fpirit, I'^^ing '.in my breaft» 
And all its paffions in their courfe arreft ; 
Or turn their motions, widely gone aibray. 
And fix their footfteps in thy jighteous way -; 
When this 16 granted, when again I "m wholes 
-Oh ne'er withdraw thy prcfence from my foul : 
There let it Ihinc, fo let me be reftor^d 
To prefent joy, which confcious hopes afford. 
There let it fweeily fhine, and o'er my breaft, 
DifFufe the dawrnng of eternal reft 4 
Thep ihall the wicked this iCompafTion fee, 
And leani thy worfhip, and tHy works, from me. 
For I, to fuch Qccafions of thy praife. 
Will tune my lyre, and cohfecrate my lays. 
XJnfeal my lips, where guilt and fhame have hun^ 
To flop the palTage of my grateful tongue, 
And let my prayer and long afcend, my ^iraycr 
Here joined with faints, my ibng with angels there; 
Yet neither prayer I 'd gire, nor fongs alone. 
If either offerings were as much thy own : 
But thine *s the contrite fpirit, thine *s an heart 
Opprefs'd with forrow, broke with inward fmartj 
That at thy footftool in confeflion (hews, 
How well it« iaulUi ViQw "n^ ^^ \wi^^\x>can«^\ 
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That (in with fober refoludon fliiesy 
This gift thy mercy never will defpife. 
Then in my foul amyftic altar rear. 
And fuch a facri£ce I *11 offer there. 
There (hall it.ftand, in vows of virtue boun4» 
There falling tears ihall wafh it all arouiidj 
And iharp remorfe, yet (harper edg'd by woe, 
.DefeiVd and fear'd, infli6l the bleeding blow } 
There fliall my thoughts to holy breathings fly, 
Inftead of incenfe, to perfume the (ky, 
And thence my willing heart afpires above, 
A vidUm panting in the. flames of love. 

SOLOMON. 

AS through the Pfalms, from theme to theme, X 
chang'd, 
Methinks like Eve in Paradife I rang'd j 
And every grace jof fong I feem'd to fee, 
-As the gay pride of every (eafon (he ; 
She, gently treading all the walks around, 
. Admir'd tlie fpringing beauties of the ground. 
The lily, gliftering with the morning dew. 
The rofc in red, the violet in blue. 
The pink in pale, the bells in purple rows. 
And tulips colourM in a thoufand (hows : 
Then here and there perhaps (he pulPd a flower. 
To ftrew with mofs, and paint her leafy bower | 
And here and there, like her, I went along, 
.Cliofe a bright, (b-ain, and bid it deck my Coxi^* 

.0 1^^ 
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But now the iacred Singer leaves mine eye, 
CrownM as he was, I think he mounts on high; 
Ere this devotion bore his heavenly PfalmSf 
And now himfelf bears up his harp and palms* 
Goy faint triumphant, leave the changing fight^ 
So fitted out, you fuit the realms of light i 
But let thy ^glorious robe at parting go, 
Thofe reakns have robes of more'effulgent ihowj 
It flies it falls, the fluttering filk I fee ; 
Thy fon has caught it, and he fmgs like theCj 
With fuch eleftion of a theme divine. 
And fuch fweet grace, as conquers all but thine. 

Hence every writer o'er the fabled dreams, 
Where frolic fancies fport with idle dreams j 
Or round the fight enchanted clouds difpofe. 
Whence wanton Cupids flioot with gilded bows, 
A nobler writer, (trains taore brightly wrought, 
Themes more exalted, fill my wondering thought: 
The parted (kies are track*d with flames above^ 
As love defcends to meet afcending love 5 
The feafons flourifli where the fpoufes meet, 
And earth in gardens fpreads beneath their fcet^ 
This fre(h-bloom profpe6l in the bofom throngs, 
When Solomon begins his fong of fong^. 
Bids the wrapt foul to Lebanon repair. 
And lays the fcene of all his a£lions there ; 
Where as 'he wrote, and from the bower fui-vey'd 
The fcenting groves, or anfwering knots he made, 
His facred art the (\g\\i% o^ tv^Xmy^ Wvpi^^ 
Beyond their ufc, to fv^uvtVtaNwvX^ \^vwi»,^* 
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eat Son of God ! whofe gofpel pleas'd to throw 
id thy rich glory veils of earthly (how ; 
' made 'the -vineyard oft thy church defign, 
► made the marriage-fcaft a type of thine ) 
I my verfe«, which attempt to tiTice 
fliadow'*d beauties of celeftial grace, 
1 with illapies of feraphic fire 
work which pleas'd thee once, oYicc more infpire, 
ook, or Illiifion*s airy vifions draw, 
low I walk the gardens wrhich I faw, 
ere iiWer waters feed a flowering fpring* 
i winds fahite it with a balmy wing. 
rre, on a bank, whofe ftiades direftly rifc> 
fcreen the fun, and not exclude the fkies» 
ere fits the facred church j methinks I view 
e fpoufe^s afpcft, and her enfigns too. 
r face has features where the Virtues reign, 
r hands the book of facred Love contain, 
light (Truth's emblem) on her bofom ihines> 
id at her fide the meekeft lamb reclines : 
tid oft on heavenly lefhires in the book, 
nd oft on heaven itfelf fhe cafts a look, 
vcet, humble, fervent zeal, that works within, 
t length burfts forth, and raptures thus begin; 
Let Him, that Him my foul adores above, 
1 dofe comnumions breathe his holy love 5 
w thefe blefs'd words his pleafing lips impart, 
»eyond all cordials, chear the fainting heart. 
^s rich and fweet the precious ointments ftreattv^ 
'yycA ihx graces Row, fo fwcet thy name 
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Diffufes lacred joy 5 *ti» hence we find 
AfFeflion raised in every virgin mind j 
For this we come, the daughters here, and I, 
Still draw we forward, and behold I fly j 
I fly through mercy, when my king invites, 
To tread his chambers of fincere delights j ■ 
There, join*d by myftic union, I rejoice. 
Exalt my temper, and enlarge my voice. 
And celebrate thy joys, fupremdy more 
Than earthly blifs 5 thus upright hearts adore. 
Nor you, ye maids, who breathe of Salem^s ak. 
Nor you refufe that I conduft you there j 
Though clouding darknefs hath eclipsM my face* 
Dark as I am, I ihine with beams of grace, 
.As the black tents, where Ilhmaers line abides. 
With glittering trophies drefs their inward fidesvi 
Or as thy curtains, Solomon, are feen, 
Whofe plaits conceal a golden throne within. 
*Twere wrong to judge me by the carnal fight. 
And yet my vil'age was by nature white ; 
But fiery funs, which perfecute the meek. 
Found me abroad, and fcorch'd my rofy cheek. 
The world, my brethren, they were angry growDy 
They made me drefs a vineyard not my own. 
Among their rites (their vines) I learned to dwellj 
And in the mean employ my beauty fell j 
By frailty loll, I gave my labour o'er. 
And my own vineyard grew defonn'd the more. 
Behold I turn •, O fay, rsv'j ioxiV?. daCwt, 
Where doft.Uioafeed.% ftocV^ ^\^^Vwix«05R 
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To reft that flock, when noon-tide heats arifc ? 
Shepherd of lirael, teach my dubious eyes 
To guide me right ; for why (hould thine abide 
Where wandering ihepherds turn their flocks afide ? 

So fpake the church, and figh'd : a purple light 
Sprung forth, the Godhead ftood reveal'd to fight. 
And heaven and nature fmil'd ; as white as fnow 
His feamlefs vefhire loofely fell below : 
Sedate and pleasM, he nodded ; round his head 
The pointed glory fliook, and thus he faid : 
If thou, the lovelieft of the beauteous kind. 
If thou canft want thy (hepherd's walk to find, 
Go by the foot-fteps where my flocks have trod. 
My faints, obedient to the laws of God 5 
60, where their tents my teaching fervants rear. 
And feed the kids, thy young believfers there. 
Should thus my flocks increafe, my fair delight, 
I view their numbers, and compare the fight 
To Pharaoh's horfes when they take the field. 
Beat plains to duft, and make the nations yield. 
With rows of gems thy comely cheeks I deck. 
And chains of pendant gold overflow thy neck^ 
For fo like gems the riches of my grace, 
And fo defcending glory, chears thy face : 
Gay bridal robes a flowering filver ftrows, 
Bright gold engrailing on the border glows. 

He ipake ; the fpoufe admiring hecircl the fbimd*,, 
Then, meekly bending on the facied ground. 
She cries. Oh prefent to my raviihM brcaft, 
TJiis-fwect communion is an inward fcuiiij 

O 3 ^TV^^'t 
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There fits the king,, while. all anrand our headr 

His grace, my fpikenard, pleafing odours iheds 

About my foul, his holy comfort flies j . 

So clofely ti'eafur^d in the bofom lies 

The bundled my^rh, fo fweet the fcented gale 

Breathes all En-gedi^s aromatic vale. 

Now, fays the king,, my love, I fee thee- fair. 

Thine eyes, for mildnefs, with the dove^s compare;. 

No, . thou, belov'd, art fair^ the diurch replieSf, 
(Since all my beauties but from thee arife j) 
AH fair, all pleafant, thei^ communions Ihew 
Thy CQunfels pleafant, and thy comforts Co. 
And as at marriage feafU-they ftrow the flowers^ 
With. nuptial chaplets hang the fummer bowers^- 
And make the rooms of fmelling cedars fine, 
Whei-e the fond bridegroom, and the bride reclme;. 
I drefs my foul with fuch exceeding care^ 
With fuch, with more, to court. thy preli?ncc there*- 
Well haft thou prais'd, he fays-; the Sharon rofc- 
Through flowery fields a pleafing odour throws, 
The valley lilies raviftiM i'enfe regale. 
And wjth pure whitenels paint their h\imble vale:- 
Such names of fweetnefs are thy lover *8 due, 
And tliou, my love, be thou a lily too, 
A lily fet in thorns ; for all I fee. 
All other daughters, are as thorns to thee. 

Then fhe; the trees that pleafing npples yieldj, 
Snrpafs the barren trees that cloath the field ; 
So you /urpafs the fons V\\.\\ n«ot\.Vv divine, 
So ihsuler and ^^^ as,>w«W ^% ftjkaA^-^ v% ^vofc. 
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Ifaf me down, and faw thy branches fpread. 
And green prote6Hon flourifh o'er my head; 
I faw thy fruit, the foul's celeftial food, 
I pul^d, I tafted, and I found it good. 
Hence in the fpirit to the blifsful feats. 
Where Love, to fcaft, myfterioufly retreats ;. 
He led me forth ; I faw the banner rear. 
And love was pencilM for the motto there. 
Prophets and teachers in your care combine,. 
Stay me with apples, comfort me with wine. 
The cordial' promifes of joys above. 
For hope deferred has made me fick with love. 
Ah ! while my tongue reveals my fond defire. 
His hands fupportme, left my life expire ; 
As round a child the parent's arms are plac'd. 
This holds the head, and that enfolds the waift. 

Here ceasM the church, and leanM her languid hoicl^ 
Bent down witli joy 5 when thus the lover faid. 
Behold, ye daughters of the realm of peace, 
She'ileeps, at leaft her thoughts of forrow ceafe. 
Now, by 'the bounding roes, the (kipping fawns. 
Near the cool brooks, or o'er the gi afly Liwns*, 
By all the tender innocents that rove. 
Your hourly charges, in- ray facred grove, 
Guard the deas charge from each approach of ill, 
I would not have her wake but when (he will. 

So reft the church and fpoufe : my verfes fo 
Appear to Jangui(h with the flames you (hew. 
And paufing reft j but not the paufe be long,. 
for ftill thy Solomon purfues the fong. 

4 'V^^^^ 
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SWect painted flowers their filken leaves unclore, 
Aud drefs the face of earth with varied fhows^ 
Ih the green wood the fmging birds renew, 
Theif chirping notes, tlie filver turtles coo : 
The trees that yield the fig already ihoot. 
And knit their blefToms for their early fniit ; 
With fragrant fcents the^ines refreih the day, 
Ariie, my love ; niy fair-one, come away. 

come, my. dove, forfake thy clofe retreat, • 
For clofe in fafety haft thou fix'd thy feat, / 
As fearful pigeons in dark clefts abide, 
And fafe the clefts their tender charges hide, • 
Now let thy looks with modeft guife appear. 
Now let thy voice falute ray longing ear , 

For in thy look* an humble mind I fee. 
Prayer foiTOs thy voke, and both are fwcet to me. 
To fave the bloomings of my vineyard, hafte. 
Which foxes (falfe deluding teachers) walle ; 
Watch well their haunts, and catch the foxes therc^i 
Our grapes are tender, and demand thy care. 
Thus fpcaks my love : furprizing love divine I . 

1 thus am his, he thus for ever mine.. 
And, till he comes, I find a prefence ftill. 
Where fouls attentive fci-ve his holy will ; 
Where d<iwn in vales unfpotted lilies grow, • 
White types of innocence, in humble (how. - 
Oh, till thefpicy breath of heavenly day. 
Till all thy fliadows fleet before thy ray ; 
T^m, my beloved, with thy comforts here, . 
lWa> ia tky promiie, i a thy, gn^cc appear > i 
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Nor let fuch fwiftnefs in the roes be fhown 
To favc themlelvea, as thou to chear thine own j 
Turn like the nimble harts that lightly bound. 
Before theftretches of the fleeted hound; 
Skim the plain chacc of lofty Bethcr's head. 
And make the mountain wonder if they tread. 

But hmg expectance of a blifs delayM 
Breeds anxious doubt, and tempts the facred maid} 
Then mifts ariiing ftrait repel the light, 
The colourM garden lies di%uis-'d with night ; 
A pale-hornM crcfcent leads a glimmering throng, 
And groans of abfcnce jar witliin the fong. 

By night, (he cries, a night which blots the mind, 
I feek the lover, whom I fail to find : 
When on my couch composed to thought I lie, 
I fearch, and vainly fearch, with reafon*s eye -^ 
Rife, fondly rife, thy prefent fearch give o'er^ 
And alk if others knew thy lover more. 
Dark as it i&, I rife i the moon that ftiine? 
Shows by the gleam the city's outward lines : 
I range the wandering road, the winding ftneet. 
And aflc, but alk in vain, of all I meet,- 
Till, toird with every difappointing place. 
My fteps the guardians of the temple trace. 
Whom tlius my wilh accofts : Ye facred guides^ 
Ye prophets, tell me where my love refides ? 
Twas well I queftion'd, fcarce I pafird them by^ 
Ere my raised foul perceives my lover nigh : 
And have I found thee, found my joy divine ? 
Mow fail I 111 hold thec^ uMlxoaiwt ^ic^ixsaafcV 
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My mother waits thee, thither thou repair. 
Long-waiting Ifrael wants thy prefence there* 
The lover itniles to fee the virgin's pain 5 
The mifts'Toll off, and quit the flowery plain 5 

Yes, there I come, he fays, thy forrow ceafe $ 
And guard her, daughters: of the realms of peacc> 
By all the bounding roes and fkipping fawns. 
Near the cool brooks, or o'er the graffy lawns; 
By all the tencfer innocents that rovej 
Your hourly charge*, in my facred grove:- 
Guard the dear charge from each approachof ill, 

I '11 have her feel my comforts^ while fhe will. 

Here, hand in hand, with chearful heart they go,, 
When wandering Salem fees the folemn (how. 
Dreams the rich pomp of Solomon again, 
And thus her daughters fing th' approach mg- fcenc : 
Who from the defert, where the waving clouds- 

High Sinai pierces, comes involv'd with crowdi?' 

For Sion's hill her fober pace (he bends. 

As grateful incenfe from the dome afcends. 

It feems the fweets, from all Arabia fhed, 

Gurl at her fide, and hover o'er her head. 

For her the king prepares a bed of ftate, 

Kound the rich bed her guards in order wait^. 

Ail myftic Ifrael's fons, 'tis there they quell* 

The foes within, the foes without repd. 

The guard his miniftry, their Avords of fighr. 

His facred laws, her prefent ftate of night. 

He forms a chariot too, to bring her there,. 

Kbt the oarv'd frame of Solomon To fttvt v 

i 
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Sweet fmells the chariot as the temple ftood^ 
The fragrant cedar lent them both the wood ; 
High wreaths of iilverM columns prop the door^- 
Fine gold engraird adorns the figured floor, 
Deep-fringing purple hangs the roof above, 
. And {ilk embroidery paints the midft with love. 

Go forth, ye daughters ; Sion's daughters, go 5 
A greater Solomon exalts the ihow. 
If crown'd with gold, and by the queen beftow'dy 
To grace his nuptials, Jacob's monarch rode j ^ 
A crown of glory from the King Divine, 
To grace thefe nuptials, makes the Saviour ihine; 
"Whifc the blefsM pair exprefs'd in emblem ride, 
Mefliah Solomon, his church the bridej 

Ye kind attendants, who, with wondering eyes, 
Saw the grand entry, what you faid fuffice j 
You fung the lover with a loud acclaim. 
The lover's fondnefs longs to fmg the dame. 
He fpeaks, admhing Nature ftands around, 
And learns new mufic, while it hears the found. 

Behold, my love, how fair thy beauties fhow. 
Behold how more, how moft extremely Co I 
How ftill to me thy conftant eyes incline, 
I fee the turtle's when I gaze on thine 5 
Sweet through the lids they ftiine with modeft care, 
And fweet and modeft is a virgin's air. 
How bright thy locks ! how well their number paints 
The great aflemblies of my lovely faints I 
So bright the kids, fo i\wmeto\x^^ ^td, 
Cpaze die green top oi \oi^ 0*\\^^'%\«;^v 
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7ilead/s head a fleecy whitenefs clouds, 
the rich mafter glpries in the crowds, 
w pure thy teeth ! for equal order made, 
anfwering each, whilft all the publick aidj 
: lovely graces in my church I find, 
candor, order^ and accorded mind : 

-when the feafon bids the fhepherd lave 
beep new ihorn within the cryftal wave ; 
t'd they return, in fuch unfully'd white, 

march by pairs, and in the flock unite, 
pleafe thy lips adomM with native red ! 
ainly mocks them in the fcarlet thread > 
if they part, what mufic wafts the air ! 
•eet thy praiies, and fo foft thy prayer, 
ough thy loofenM curls, with honeft Ihamf, 
lovely .temples fine complexion flame, 
tever crimfon granate blo/Toms ihow, 
s never theirs fo much to pleafe, and glow, 
/hat's thy neck, the poliih'd form I fee, 
fe ivory ftrength fupports thine eyes to me ! 
ype of firmnefs, *when my faints afp ire 
acred confidence that lifts defire, 
avid's turret, on the ftately frame. 
Id its thoufand conquering fhields of fame, 
what thy breafl:s 1 they ftill demand my lays, 
: image wakes to charm me whilft I gaze I 
lovely mountains each exa6lly round, 
lovely mountains with the lily crownM ; 
s two twin roes, and each on either bred| 
a the lilies o/*t/ic inountain's hc^d. 
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And thou the regent of the fouthern iky, 

foft infpiring, o'er n^y garden fly ; 
Unlock and waft my fweets, that every grace, , 
In all its heavenly, life, regale the place. 

If thus a paradife thy garden prove, 
'Twere belt prepai-'d. to entertain, my love ; 
And, that the pleafmg fruits may pleafe the mores 

• O think my proffer was thy gift before. 

At this,, the Saviour cries. Behold me near. 
My fpoufe, my fifter 5 O behold me here j 

• To gather fruits, I come at thy requeft. 
And, pleasM,.my foul accepts the folemn feaft; 

1 gather myrrh, with fpkre to fccnt the treat, , 
My virgin-honey with the combs I eat j 

• I drink my fweetening milk, my lively wine 
(Thefe words of pleafure meaa thy gifts divine); 
To fhaie my blifs, my good eleft I call, 

The church (my garden) muft include them all.; . 
Now fit and banquet; now, belovM, you fee 
What gifts I love, and prove thefe fruits with m^ . 
O might this fweet communion ever laft ! 
But with the fun the fweet communion paft. 
The Saviour parts, and on* Oblivion's breaft 
Benumbed and (lumbering lies the church to reft> 
Pafs the fweet alleys wliile tlie duik abides. 
Seek the fair lodge in which the maid refides ; 
Then, Fancy, feck the maid at night again, 
The Chrift will come, but comes, alas, in vain. 
I deep, (he fays, and ^et m^ V^i\. wi-aJkes 
:{Tberq 's. fiill.fomc fee\vT>&H^\\\\^^Jsx^\aH«^V3^' 
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h what fond fervor from without he criesg 
hi my love ; my undefird, arife ! 
dove, my iiHer, cold tlie dews alight, 

I fill my treffes with the drops of night; 
s, I *m all unrobM, I walhM my feet, 
(led fl umber, and I find it fwect. 

iS thus my words refufc, he flips his hands 
.ere the cIos*d latch my cruel door commands 5 
lat, though deny'd, fo perfevering kind 1 
10 long denies a perfevering mind ? 
m my wak'd foul my flothful temper flies, 
bowels yearn } I rife, my love, I rife 5 
id the latch thy fingers touch' d before, 
y fmelling myrrh comes dropping off the door. 
Wf where 's my love ?.— what ! haft thou left the place ? 
to my foul repeat thy words of grace ! 
:ak in the dark, my love ; I feek thee round, 
id vsunly feck thee, till thou wilt he found, 
hat, no return ? I own my folly paft^, 
ly too liftlefs 5 fpeak, my love, at lafl:. 
le guards have, found me — ai-e ye guards indeed, 
ho fmite the fad» who make the feeble bleed ? 
aiding teachers, thefe; who'wrong my name, 
nd my long veil, and caft me bare to fliame. 
t you, ye daughters of the realm of reft, 
Jvcr pity mov*d a virgin-breaft, 

II my belovM how languifliing I lie, 

w love has brought me near the point to die. 
\nd what beJov'd is this you would have fowtvd"* 
Sglem's daughters, as they flock'd around^ 
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What wondrous thing ? what charm beyond compiR 
Say, what 's thy lover, -faireft o'er the fair? 
His face is white and ruddy, (he replies. 
So mercy, join'd to juftice, tempers dies; 
His lofty ftaturc, where a myriad (htne, 

■ O'crtops, and fpeaks a majefty divine. 
Fair honour crowns his head, the raven-black. 
In bufliy curlings, flows adown his back : 
Sparkling his eyes, with full proportion plac*d, 
Wliitc like the milk, and with a mildnels grac^cl] 
As the fweet doves, whene'er they fondly play 
j5y running waters in a glittering day. 
Within his breath what plcafiiig fweetnefs g^rowsl 
'Tis fpire exhal d, and mingled on the rx>fe. 
Within his worjs what-gracc with. goodnefs meetfi 
So beils of. lilies drop with balmy fweets, 
W hat rinsfs of eaftern price his fingers hold ! 

•<70kI decks the fingers, beryl decks the gold! 
Tlis ivory fliape adorns a coftly vcft, 
Work paints the Ikirts, and gems inrich the bitsfb; 
Jlis limbs beneath, his (hiniotg fandals cafe 
Like marble columns on a goldcM bale. 

Nor boa(ls that mountain, where. the- cedar-tm 
Perfumes our realm, fuch numerous fweets as he. 

•<), lovely aJ4! what could my king' require 
To make his prefence more the world's defire? 
And now, ye maids, if fuch a friend you know, 
'Tis fticli- my longings look to find below. 
While thus her fr\en<\ tJcvt ^^>^fe'\ ^uthcms fifl& 

JDeck^l with the thummim, «wfB:^*.Sa«^>«V 
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The Daughters' hearts tfce fine defcription drew, 
And that which raisM their wonder, a(k'd their view. 

Then whcre^ they cry, thou fairclt o'er the fair, 
"Where ijocs thy lov^ir? Tell the virgins where. 
"What flowering walks invite his fteps alkie ? 
We *11 help to feek him, let thofe walks be try^d. 

The ipoufe revolving here the grand defccut, 
*Twas that he promisM, there, flic cries, he went; 
He keeps a garden where the Ipices breathe. 
Its bewaring borders kifs the vale beneath ; 
Tis there hegatbeis lilies, there l>e dwells. 
And. binds his flowerets to unite their fmells. 
^h 'tis my height of" love that I am his ! 
"Of he is mine, and that 's my height of blifs ! 
^efcend, my virgins ; well I know the place. 
He feeds in lilies, that '« a fpotlefs race. 

At dawning day the bridegroom leaves a bower. 
And here he waters, tl>ere he props a flower, 
fWhcn the kind damfcl, fpring of heavenly flame, 
With Salem's daughters to the garden came, 
Then thus his love the bridgroom's words repeat • 
(The ijoelling borders lent them both a feat): 
0, great as Tirzah ! 'twas a regal place, 
^1 fair as Salem I 'tis the realm of peace 5 
Whofe afpeft, awful to the wondering eye, 
Appears like armies when the banners fly 5 
turn, my filler, O my beauteous bride, 
Tky face o'ercomea me, turn that face afide; 
How bright thy locks, how well their number paints 
"^c grfftt s^fTcmJjlies of my lovely faints 1 

P 2 '^<^ 
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So bright tlie kids, fo nunieroafly fed. 
Graze the green wealth of lofty Gilead^s head. 
How pure thy teeth ! for equal order made. 
Each anfwering each, while all the publick aidj 
As when the feafon bids the (hcpherd lave 
His (heep new (horn within the filver wave : 
Waih*dy they return in fuch unfully'*d white. 
So march by pairs, and in the flock tinite. 
How fweet thy ternples! not pomegranates kno«| 
With equal modeft look, to pleafe and glow. 
If Solomon his life of pleafure leads. 
With wives in. numbers, and unnumbered maids^ 
In other paths, my life of pleafure fhown. 
Admits my love, my undefilM alone. 
Thy mother, Ifrael, Ihe the dame who bore 
Jlcr choice, my dove, my fpotlefs, owns no raortj 
The Gentile queens, at thy appearance,, cry, 
Hail, queen of nations ! hail, the maids reply; 
And thus they fing thy praife : what heavenly dam 
Springs like the morning, with a purple flame? 
What rifes like the morn with filver light? 
What, like the fun, afiifts the worid with fight ? 
Yet awful ftill, though thus fercnely kind, 
Like hofts with enfigns rattling in the wind ? 
I grant I left thy fight, I feem'd to go, 
But was I abfent when you fancy'd fo? 
Down to my garden, all my planted vale. 
Where nuts their ground in underwood conceal^ 
Where blown poTOegrati?L\e%;\>cvw\Hj^YA.tQfee 
What. knitting bloffoTn^N»\M.Vt^^^^a(Wx«^^^3s».^ 
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be green buds, recall the wandering fhoots, 
tny gay flowerets, tafte my flavoured fruits j 
he curPd vine, refrcfli the fpicy beds,, 
)y for every grace my garden (beds. 

Saviour hen, and here the church arife, 
m I thus refpe6led, thus (he cries ! 
nt £or heaven, traniported on the winds, 
^ing chario^ *s drawn by willing minds. 

rapt with comfort, tlius-the maid withdrew,: 
raiting daughters wondcr'd where fhe flew j 
5 ! return, they cry, for thee we burn, 
d of Salem y Salem's felf return, 
vhat *s in Salem's maid we covet fo ? 
-aU ye nations^— *tis your blifs belowj 
glorious viiion,^ by the patriarch feen,. 
I (ky-bom beauties, march -d the fcented green j. 
: the met faints and meeting apgels came, 
lamps of God, Mahanaim was the name, 
ain the maid reviews her facred ground } 
n ihe fits, the damfels fing around, 
princess daughter ! how, with ihining (liow, 
i;olden ihoes prepare thy feet below ! 
Sim thy joints! what temple-work can be, 
all its gems and art, preferred to thee ? 
c, to feed thy lover's faithful race, 
ow the riches of abounding grace j 
large, refrelhing, a& the waters fall 
the carv'd navels of the dftern-wall. 
e the jover hnis his race divine^ 
an with numbcn, they with virtuw fti\w> ^ 

P 3 ^' 
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80 wheat vvitlr lilies, if their heap» unite. 
The wheat *s unnumberM, and the lili^ whiter 
Like tender roes, thy breafts appear atov^ 
Two types of innocence, and twins of love^ 
Like ivoy-tnrrets feemt thy neck to scar, 
O, facred emblem, upright, firm, andfur! 
As Hefhbon-pools, which, irith a filver-ftate> 
Difiufe tlxeir ^^aters at their city-gate. 
For ever fo thy rirgin eyes remaioy 
So clear within, and fo without ftrene. 
As through fweet fir the royal turret ihows. 
Whence Lebanon furveys a realm of fbes $ 
So through thy lovely curls appear thy fictf. 
To watch thy foes, and guard thy faithful race* 
The richeft colours fiowery Carmel wears, 
Kcd fillets, crofsM with purple, braid thy hairs j 
Yet, not more flri^lly thefe thy locks refkrain. 
Than thou thy king, with ftrong afifeflion^s chain| 
Wlien from his palace he enjoys thy fight, 
O love, O beauty, formed for all delight ! 
Strait is thy gooilly llatare, firm, and high, 
As palms afpiring in the brighter ikyj 
Thy breafls tlie clufter (if thofe breafls we view, 
As late for beauty, now for profit too) . 
Woo'd to thine arms, thofe arms that oft extendi 
In the kind pofture cf a waiting friend ; 
Each maid of Salem cries, I '11 mount the tree, 
Hold the broad branches, and depend on thee. 
Oy more than grapes, tVi^y ^txi\X. d!t\\%\\u the maids, 
Thy iJcafing breath «tc<:U x5aft uuw^ ^ta»l«t%x 
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month exceeds rich wine, the words that go 
thofe fwcct lips with more rcfreniment How ; 
r powerful graces (lumbering ibuls awake, 
caofip the dead, that hear thy voice, to fpeak. 
lis anthem Tung, the glorious ipoufe aroi'c, 
:hus inftructs the daughters ere (he goes, 
ght, my damlels, in the fpoufe ye dnd 
rving pnifes, think the Ipver kind x 
ny beiovM thel'e marrit^e-robes I owe, 
liis dcfir^, and he would b»ve it fo. 
:arce fpake t)ie fpoufe, but fee the lover near ! 
bumble temper brought the Prcfencc here ^ 
:n, raised by grace, and (Irongly warm'd by lovc^ 
I'econd languor lets her Lord remove ; 
flies to meet him, zeal fupplies the wings» 
d thus her h^ifte to woi>k his will (lie fings : 
ne, my btloyed, to the fields repair, 
ne, where another fpot demands our care ; 
ere in the village we '11 to reft recline, 
an as it is, I try to make it thine. 
len the firft rays their chearing crimfon (bed, ■ 
t Ul rife betimes to fee the vineyard fpread j 
vines luxuriant-vcrdur'd leaves difplay, 
iporting tendrils curling all the way. 
young unpurpled grapes in clufters grow, 
d fmcH pomcgranatc-blolToms as they blow ; . 
ere will I give my loves, employ my care, 
il, as my labours thrive, approve me there : 
rce have we pafs*d my gate, the fcent we meer, 
forcrjji^JafmI»€s now diffufe their (Nvett ^ 

P 4. ^1'. 
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My fpicy flowerets, mingled as tjiey fly> 
With doubling odours croud a balmy Iky. 
Now all the fruits, which crown the feafon, view, 
Thei'e nearer fruits are old, and thofe are new 5 
And ihefe, and all of every loaded tree. 
My love, I gather, and referve for thee. 
If then thy fpoufe^s labour pleafe thee well. 
Oh ! liice my brethren, with thy Sifter dwell ; 
No blamelefs maid, whofe fond carefles meet 
An infant-brother in the public ftrect. 
Clings to its lips with lefs referve than I 
Would hang on thine, where'er I found thee nigh : 
No ihame would make me from thy iide remove. 
No danger make mc not confefs thy lo\'«. 
Strait to my mother's houfe, thine Ifrael (he 
(And thou my monarch wouldft arrive with me)j 
*Tis there I 'cl lead thee,' where I mean to ftay, 
'I'lll thou, by her, inftru£l my foul to pray; 
There fhalt thou prove rriy virtues, drink my wine, 
And feel my joy, to find me wholly thine. 
Oh ! while my foul were fick, through fond defire, 
Thine hands ftiould hold me left my life expirej 
As round a child the parents' arms are plac'd, 
This holds the head, and that enfolds the waift. 

So caft thy cares on me, the lover cry'd, 
Lean to my bofom, lean, my lovely bride; 
And now, ye daughters of the realm of blifs, 
L^'.i nothing dilcompofe a love like this; 
But guard her reft from eaicVv 2t'^>^xo^05v q^vVV \ 
i caus'd her languor, gMgLx:AYk« v?[\C\\^ ^^>h^« 
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ire panfe the linesy but foon the lines renew, 
t more the pair celeftial come to view ; 

feck them once, my raviih'd fancy, more, 
I then thy fongs of Solomon are o'er : 
^on green bank purfuc their orb of light, 
: fun fhines out, but fhines not half Jb bright* 
Salcm*s maids, in white, attend the King, 
.7 greet the fpoufes— hark, to what they fing. 
Vho, from the defert, where the wandering clouds 
;h Sinai pierces, comes inrolvM with crowds ? 
8 flie, the fpoufe ! Oh ! favour'd o'er the reft ! 
10 walks reclin'd by fuch a lover's breaft. 
The fpoufe, rejoicing, heard the kind falute, 
d thus addrefs'd him — all the reft were mute, 
leath the law, our goodly parent tree, 
Tnt, my much-belov'd, in fearch of thee 5 
■ thee, like one in pangs of travail, ftrove 9 
ice, none may wonder, if I gain thy love, 
feals their pi^lures to the wax impart, 
let my pifture ftamp thy gentle heart ; 
fix'd the fignets on our hands remain, 
fix me' thine, and ne'er to part again 5 
Loyc ii ftrong as Death, whene'er they ftrike, 
ke imj>erious, vainly check'd alike ; 
t dread to loofe, love, mix'd with jealous dread ! 
foon the marble tomb refigns the dead, 
fatal arrows fiery-pointed fall, 
e fire intenfe, and thine the moft of all ) 
ftack the points no chilling floods are found) 
; fhould afflj^ions roll like floods avOuxid) 
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Were ^Ytaltk of aations offt r'd, all would y^nt 

Too fisall a danger, or. a price for love. 

If then With love thU world of worth agree^r 

With foft regard our little iifter fee j 

How far unapt» as yet, like maids that qt^ia 

No brq^fts at all, ex breafU but hardly ^gcowa { 

Her part of Proielyte h icarce apart,. 

Too much a Gentile at her erring heart 3 . 

Hff day draws nearer ; what have we to-do^- 

Left /he be aikM, and prove unworthy too ? 

Defpair not, ^ufe, he cries ; we ^11 find the meaasy. 

Her good beginnings aik the greatei* pains. 

Let her but (land, ihe thrives ; a wall too low 

Is not reje£lcd for the (landing To ; 

What falls is only loft, we '11 build her high> 

Till the rich palace glitters in the flcy. 

The door that's weak (what need we fparc the coft?} 

If 'tis a door, we need not think it loft>. 

The leaves Ihe brings us, if thofe leaves be good, 

We '11 clofe in cedar's uncorrupting wood. 

Wrapt with the news, the fpoufe converts her eyei, 
And, oh ! companions to the maids, fhc cries, 
What joys are ours, to hail the nuptial day. 
Which calls our fiftcr ! — Hark, I hear her fay. 
Yes, I 'm a wall ; lo ! /he that boaftcd none,.. 
Now boafts of breafts unmeafurably grown j 
Large toweiy buildings, where fecurely refts * 
A thouland thoufand of my lover's guefts y 
The vaft increafe affords his heart delight. 
And I and fivowr i».iu&Viitvittv\^ ^^* 
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LOver here, to make her rapture laft, 
. adds aflurance to the promife paft« 
fpacious vine-yard, in Baal-Hamon vale^ 
vintage fet, by Solomon, to fale, 
ccepers took ^ and every keeper paid 
oufand purfes for the gains he made. 
I *ve a vintage too ^ his vintage bleeds 
rge increafe, but my return exceeds. 
Solomon receive his keeper''s pay, 
;ains his thoufand, their two hundred they.} 
e is mine own, 'tis in my prefence ftill, 
fliall increafe the more, the more (lie will* 
love, my vineyard, oh the future (hoots 
ch (ill my garden-rows with facred fruits I 
9 the liftening maids attend thy voice, 
in their liftening faw their eyes rcjoice 5 
ae fuccefs thy words of comfort met, 
' turn to me — 'tis I would hear thee yet. 
dove, and fpotlefs, for I mult away, 
fpoufe, and fifter, all you wifh to fay. 
pake J the place was bright with lambent Cirtj 
t what is brightnefs, if the Chrift retire >) 
d-bordering purple markM his road in air, 
I kneeling all, the fpoufe addrefs'd the prayer » 
efire of nations ! if thou muft be gone, 
ept our wifhcs, all comprizM in one ; 
wait thine advent ! Oh, we long to fee 
nd my fifter, both as one, iu thee, 
n leave thy heaven, and come and d\vdl\)elo'« \ 
faid I leave f'mm^us heaven where-tf w ^Q>3i ^Q» 

I 
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Halle, my belov'd, thj^promifc hafte to crown, . 
The form thou *lt honour waits thy coming down j 
Nor let itich fwiftnefs in the roes bo fliown 
To fave themfelv^s, as thine to fave thrne Own. 
Hade, like the nimbleft harts, that lightly bound 
Before the ft retches of the fwiPteftf hound' j- 
With reaching feet devour a level way, 
Acrofs their backs their'branchihg antlers lay. 
In the cool dews their bending body ply, 
And bmih tlie fpity mountains as they fly. 

I O N A K. 

THUS fung the king— feme angel reacha bouj 
From Eden's tree to crown the wifeft" brow. 
And now, thou faireft garden ever made,. 
Broad banks of fpices, bloflbm'd walks of fhade, 
O Lebanon ! where much I love to dwell. 
Since I muft leave thee, Lebanon, farewell I 

Swift from my foul the fair idea flies, 
^ A wilder fight the changing fcene fuppliesj 
Wide feas come rolling to my future page. 
And ftorms ftand ready, when I call, to rage. 
Then go where Joppa crowns the winding fliorc. 
The prophet Jonah juft arrives before j 
He fees a (hip unmooring, foft the gales. 
He pays, and enters, and the vefl*el fails. 

Ah, wouldft thou fly thy God ? ralh man, fori) 
What land fo dillautbut t\v^ Oq^X^^^^X 
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: reafoiif ceafe thy voice—- They rua tke dttp, 
the tir*d Prophet lay^ his limbs to ileep. 
God fpeaks louder, fends a ftorm to iea, 
clouds remove to give the vengeance way ; 
ig blafts «ome whiftling, by degrees they xoarf 
Ihove big furges tumbling on to fhorc ; 
vcffcl bounds, then rolls, and every blaft 
ks hard to tear her by the groaning maft; 
Tailors, doubling all their fhouts and cares, 
the white canvas, and caft forth the wares j 

I feek. the God their native regions own, 

ain they feek them, for thofe Gods were none. 
Jonah flept the while, who folely knew, 

II that number, where to find the true, 
whom the pilot. Sleeper, rife and pray, 

Gods are deaf; may thine do more than they I 

ut thus they reft, perhaps we waft a foe 

heaven itfdf, and that *s our caufe of woe ; 

8 feek by lots, if heaven be pleasM to tell j 

1 what they fought by lots, on Jonah fell : 

:n, whence he came, and who, and what, and why 

M rag'd the tempeft, all confusMly cry 5 

h prefsM in hafte to get his queftion heard, 

ien Jonah ftops them with a grave regard, 

Ln Hebrew man, you fee, who God revere, 

made this wprid, and makes this world his care^ 

the whirlM fky, thefe waves that lift their head, 

i his yon land, on which you long to tread. 

charjr'd me iatc, to Nineveh repair^ 

to their face denounce hts feut^nct \teT^ \ 
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Qoy €ud tfae^iiifniy Prophet, preach to all* 
Yet forty idtysy and Hineveh /hall iaU. 
But welll kne«r htm gracious to fot^ve* 
And much my zeal abhoixM the bad fliould live; 
And if they taniy they live ; then what were I 
But fome falfe Prophet, when they fail to die? 
Or what, I fancied, had the Gentiles too 
With Hebrew prophets, and their God, to do ? 
Drawn by the wilful tlioughts, my foil I run, 
I .fled his preTence, and the work 's undone. 

The ftorm increafes as the Prophet fpcaks, 
Okr the toft (hip a foaming billow breaks ■; 
She rifeSi pendant on the lifted waves, 
And thence defcries a thoufand watery graves ; 
Then, downward nilhiag, watery mountains bide 
Her halk beneath, in deaths on every iide. 
O, cry the failors all, thy fa^ was ill. 
Yet, if a Prophet, fpeak tliy mailer's >vill 5 
What part is ours with tUee ? caw a*ght remain 
To bring the bleflings of a calm agaiji > , 

Then Jonah : Mine's the death will beil atoBC 
i( And God is pleas'd that I pronounce my own) } 
Arife, -and caft me forth, the wind will ceafe, 
The feafubfiding wcai- the looks of peace. 
And you fecurely fteer. For well I fee 
;Myielf the. criminal, the ftorm for me. 

Yet pity moves for one that owns a blame^ 
And awe refiilting from a Prophet^s name ; 
Love pleads, Jie kxn^^ mewvi ios ^«ifiL\a ^>ft\ 
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to aid Ike flight abets die fin, 
hinkto land him wheve they took him «w 
H to quit the canfe^ might end the ^1991$^ 
^od apf^eafingy let the Teflel go. 
s they fix their oars, and ftrike the maiiiy 
od withftands them, and they Rrike in vain* 
ftorm increaies more with want of light, 
lackening clouds involve the (hip in night; 
battering^rains fiy through the driving ikies, 
thunder bellows, darted lightning flies j 
idfol .pi6liire night>bom horror drew, 
lis, or their' s, or both dieir fates, they view. 
m thus to God they cry : Almighty power, 
a we ne'er knew till tliis defpauing hour> 
this devoted blood tliy fervants free, 
he *s innocent, if fo to thee ; 
the pad we fee thy wond'rons hand, 
hat he periih, think it thy command, 
is prayer performed, they caft the Prophet o'er^ 
ge receives him, and he mounts no more j 
ftill *t the thunder, ceafe the flames of blue, 
ains abated, and the winds withdrew^ 
louds ride off, and^ as- they march away, 
igh every breaking ihoots a chearful day i 
ea, v^Tch rag'd fo loud, accepts the prize^ 
lie it rolls, then all the temped dies $ 
adual finking, flat the fur face grows, 
afe the reflTel with the failors goes, 
.ion thus^ that bounds the fenc«s o^cT) 
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If on the lawn a branching deer he rend» 
Then falls hU hunger, all his roarings end; 
Murmuring a whiley'to reft his limbs he lays. 
And the freed lawn enjoys its herd at eafe. 

BlefsM witli the fudden calm, the Tailors own 
That wretched Jonah worlhip'd right alone ; 
Then make their vows, the vi6Vim iheep prepare. 
Bemoan the Prophet, and the God revere. 

t^ow, though you fear to lofe the power to breadu^ 
Now, though you tremble, Fancy, dive beneath } 
What worlds of wonders in the deep are foen i 
But this the greateft — ^Jonah lives within ! * 

The man wlio fondly fled tlic Maker's view, 
Sti-ange as the crime, has found a dungeon too, 
God fent a monfter of the frothing fea. 
Fit, by the bulk, to gorge the living prey. 
And lodge him ftiil alive -, this hulk receives 
The falling Prophet, as he dafhM the waves. 
There, newly wak'd from fancied death, he lies, 
And oft again in apprehenfion dies : 
While three long days and nights, deprif^d of fleepi 
He turn'd and tofs'd him up and down the deep, 
He thinks the judgment of the ftrangeft kind. 
And much he wonders what the Lord defign'd j 
Yet, fince he lives, the gift of life he weighs. 
That 's time for prayer, and thus a ground for praile 
From the dark entrails of the whale to tliee, 
{This new contrivance of a hell to me) 
To thee, my God, 1 cr^"'<\*, m>j ^>\\\ ^\^x^& 
Picrc'd thy kind ear» und\)TQ>^^x.viv>i^wiX\^x«5*» 
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Caft'to the deep I fell, by thy commsmd, 
Oaft in the midfty beyond the reach of land ; 
Then to the midft brought down, .the feas abide 
Beneath niy feet, the feas on every (ide ; 
In ftdrm« the biHoWj and in- calms the wave. 
Are moving coverings to my wandering gnrvc; 
ForcM by defpair, I cry'd. How to my coil 
I fled thy prefence. Oh, for ever loft T 
But hope revives my foul, and makes me fay^ 
Yet tow'rds thy temple ihall I turn and pray | ' 
Or, if I know not here where Salem lies, 
Thjvtemple 's heaven, ard faith has inward feyes. 
Aids ! the waters^- which my whale furroAind, 
Have through my forrowing foul a paiTage found ; 
And now the dungeon moves, new depths I try. 
New thoughts of danger all his paths fupply. 
The la|ft of deeps affords-the laft of 'driead,- 
And wraps its funeral weeds around my h^ad i 
Now o>rthe fand his rollings feenr to go. 
Where the big mountains root their bafe below j 
And now to rocks and clefb^ their coiirfe they take» 
Barth^s endlefs bars, too ftrong for me to break j 
Yet, from th* abyfs, my God ! thy grace divine 
Htth caird him upward, and my lifte is mine. 
Still, as I tofsM, I fcarce retain^ my breath. 
My foul Was fick within, and faint to death. 
T^as then I thought of thee, for pity pray*d. 
And to thy temple flew the prayers I made. 
The tncn, whom lying vanity enfnares, 
Feriake thy mercy, that which might be t!ht\tv% 
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But I will pay«-m]r God ! -my King I receive 
The folemn vows my full'afiefUon gave. 
When in thy temple, for a pfalm, I ilng 
Salvation only from 9iy God, my king. 

Thus ends the Prophet } firft froin Canaan fenV 
To let the Gentiles know tJiey mu^ repent : 
God hears, and fpcaksj the Whalcj^at God^s c«T)m 
He:ivcs to the light, and cairs him forth to land. 

With long fatigue, with unexpecled eafe, 
CpprefsM a while^ he lies afide the Teas ; 
Hi&eyes, thoiigji glad, in ibrange ailonifliM way 
tjtarc at the golden front of chearful day ; 
Tiien, Howly rais'd, he fees the wonder plain,- 
And what he pray'd, he wrote, to fin g again - 

The fong recorded brings his vow to mind j. 
He muft be thankful, for the Lord was kind ; 
Strait to the work he fliujin'd he flies in hafl:e 
(That iccms his vqw, or fperas a part at leaft) ;- 
Preaching he comes, and thus denounced to all> 
Yet forty days, and Nineveji fhall fall j 
Fear feiz\l the Gentles, IjJipeveh bplieves ; 
All faft with penitence, and Goc} fgrgives.- 

Nor yet of ufe the Proplief 3 fufFering fails. 
Hell's deep black bofom mo|"e than (hews the Whal 
But fome. refemblance brings a type to view, 
The place was dark, t]ie tiipe proportioned too. 
A race, th^ Saviour cries,, a fmful race. 
Tempts for a fign the powers of heavenly grace, 
And let them take the C\^n -. ^v ^qti^Vv Uys. 
Tbrtc cl^^'s and x\ig,\yU ns\\^xv>J^SA\^V^^>^\ 
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all the Son of Man defcend below, 
f s opening entrails ihall retain him Co% 
y foul, now feek the fong, and find me there 
It Heaven has fliewn thee to repel defpair ; 
where from Hell ihe breaks thp crumbling ground, 
hairs ftand upright, and they ftars around > 
horrid front deep>trenehing wrinkles trace, 
1 iharpening looks deform her livid face j . 
t lie the brows, and at the betid below, 
h fire and blood tlvo wandering eye-balls glow j 
'd are her arms with. numerous aids to kill, 
1 God ihe fancies but the jtidgfi of ilL 
fair-eyM Hope ! thou foc'tt th* pnfTion nigh, 
ighter of Promife, Oh forbear to (ly ! 
jrance holds thee, Fear would have thee go, 
fe thy blue wings, and ftand thy deadly foe ; 
: Judge of 111 is ftrf) tha-Lcrd of Grace, 
fuch behold him in the Prophet's cafe, 
: to be drown'd, dcvourM within the fea, 
k to the deep, and yet reftor'd to day. 
Ih, love the Lord, my-fbul, whofe parent care 
rules the world he puniflies to fpare. 
leavy grief my downcaft heart opprefs, 
' body danger, or my ftate diftrefs, 
th low fubmiilion in thy temjKr bow, 
:e Jonah pray, like Jonah mnkc thy vow j 
ith hopes of comfort kifs the chaftening rotU 
id, (hunning mad defpair, repofe in God ; 
icn, whatfoe^er the Prophet's vow dtfign» 
cntance. Thanks, and Charity, be m\i\t. 
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F R O M the bleak beach, and broad expanfe of fii 
To lofty Salem, Thought, direft thy way ; 
Mount thy light chariot, move along the pTains, 
And end thy flight when Hezekiah reigns. 

How fwifdy Thought has pafs'd from land to lud 
And quite out-rnn Time's mealuring-glafs oiP (anil 
Gseat Salem's vralls appear, and I refort- 
To view the date of Hezekiah'-s court. 

Well may.that>king a pious verie iniptrck 
Who. cleansed the temple, who revived the choir,- 
Pleased with the fervice David fixM before, ■ 
That heavenly mufic might on earth adore. 
Deep-rob'd in white, be made the Levttes ftand* 
With cymbals, harps, and pfalteries in their hiod; 
He gave the priefts their trumpets, prompt to roiib 
The tunefnl foul, by force of found,, to praife. 
A ikilful mafter for the fong he chofe, 
The ibngs were David^s tlieie, and Afaph^s thofe } 
Then burns their offering, all ai-ound rejoice. 
Each tunes his inftniment to join the voice j 
The trumpets founded, and the fingers fung. 
The people worfhip'd, and the temple rung. 
Each, while the vi6lim burns, prefents his hearty 
Therir-the prieft bleffes,. and the people part. 

Hail ! facred MuHc ! fince you know to draw 
The ibiil to heaven, t\ve Cig\i\t vo ^ \vw ^ 
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dt tome to prove thy force, thy warbling ftring 
.■May;ttine my foul to write what others fing. 

But is this Salem ? this the promisM blifs, 
Thefe figks and groans ? what means the realm by thi^? 
What folemn foiTow dwells in every ftreet ? 
What fear confounds the downcaft looks I m^ct? 
Alaacl the king ! whole nations fink with woe. 
When righteous kings are fummon'd hence to goe,| 
Tk6 king lies fick; and thus, to fpeak his doom. 
The Prophet, grave Ifaiah, (talks the room : 
•Oh, Prince> 'thy fervant, fent from God, believe.; 
Set all in order, for thou canft not live. 
Solemn he faid, and fighing left the place 3 
Deep prints of horror furrowM every face; 
Witlun their minds appear- eternal glooms, 
Black gaping marbles of their monarchs' tonibs i 
A3cipg belovM deccasM, his offspring none. 
And wars deftni^live, ere they fix the thi'one. 
Strait to the wallhe turn'd, with dark defpair, 
('Twas tow'rds the temp!e, or for private prayer,) 
And thus to God the pious monarch fpoke. 
Who burn'dthe groves, the brazen ferpent broke : 
Remember, Lord, with what a heart for right. 
What care for truth, .1 walkM within thy fight. 

'Twas thus with terror, prayers, and tears, he tofsM, 
When the mid-court the grave Ifaiah crofe'd, 
W'hom, in the cedar columns of thefquare, 
Meets ^a fweet Angel, hung in glitterihg air. 
•Seiz*d with a trance, he ftopM, before his eye 
'Clears a rais'd arch of -vifionary iky, 
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Where, as a minute pafs'd, the greater light 
Purpling appeared, and fouth'd and &t in nighty 
A moon I'ucceeding leads the ffc^rry train» 
She glides, ai\d Hnks her fdver boms again : 
A fecond fancied morning drives the (hade^, 
Clos'd by the dark, the fecond evening fades 5 
The third bright dawn awakes, and fti-ait he feel 
The temple rife, the monarch on his knees. 
PlcasM with the fcene, his inward thoughts r^ok{, 
When thus the Guardian Angd form'd a voice 1 
Now towards the captain of my people go, 
And, Seer, relate him wha^ thy vilions ftiow 5 
The Lord has heard his words, and feen his tears^ 
And through fifteen extends his future years. 

Here, to the room prepar'd with difmal black* 
The Prophet turning, brought the comfort back* 
Oh, monarch, hail, he cryM; thy words are heard, 
Thy virtuous alliens meet a kind regardj 
God gives thee fifteen years, when thrice a day 
Shews the round fun, within the temple pray- 
When thrice the day ! furpriz'd, tlie monarch cric^ 
When thrice the fun ! what power have I to rife ! 
But, if thy comfort 's human or divine, 
'Tis ihort to prove it — give thy prince a fign. 

Behold, the Prophet cry'd, (and ftretchM hishairit 
Againft yon lattice, where the dial ftands ; 
Now ihall the fun a backward journey go 
Through ten drawn lines, or leap to ten below. 
'Tis eafier poitiug KaXMTt ?» ;iv\>j. Xx^cV..^ 
JRepIies the monavc\i ; k\.Ox^^^xv.^<i\«j;>f.. 



Attentive here he gaz'd, the Prophet pray'd. 
Back vfent the fun, and back purfued the (^ade. 

Chear'd by the fign, and by the Prophet heal'd^ 
What facred thanks his gratitude reveal' d! 
As fickly fwallows, when a fummer end's. 
Who mifs'd the paffage vdth their flying friends. 
Take to a wall, there lean the languid head, 
While all who find them think the fleepers dead 5 
If yet their warmth new days of fummer bring. 
They wake, and joyful flutter up to fmg : 
So far'd the monarch, fick to death he lay. 
His court defpair'd, and watch'd the laflr decay \ 

At length new favour ihines, new life he gains, 

, And i*ais'd he fings j 'tis thus the fong remains ; 

I faid, my God, when in tlie loathM difeafe 

Thy Prophet's ^ords cut off my future days» 

Now to the grave, with mournful hafte, I go, 

Now death unbars his fable gates below. 

How might ray years by courfe of nature laft I 

But thou pronounc'd it, and the profpc6t pafs'd. 
-I faid. My God, thy fervant now no more 

Shall in thy temple's facred courts adore j 

No more on earth with living man converfe. 

Shrunk in a cold uncomfortable hearfe. 

My life, like tents which wandering fhepherds raife. 

Proves a fliort dwelling, and removes at eafe. 

My fms purfue me; fee the deadly band ! 

My God, who fees them, cuts me from the land ; 

-As when a weaner finds his labour fpcd, 

.Swift from the beam he parts the faftemxvg ^Jait^^. 

0^4 VTV 
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With pining ficknefs all from night to day. 
From day to night, he makes myilrength decay.; 
Reckoning the time, I roll, with reftlefs groans. 
Till, with a lion^s force, he cru(h my bones ; 
New morning dawns, but, jike the morning pad,. . 
*Tis day, *tis night, and ftill jny forrows. laft. 
Now, fcreaming like tl^ crane, my words I ipoke, 
Now, like the fwallow, chattering quick, and brokqi 
Now, like the doleful /dove, wlien on the plains 
Her mourning tone affe^s. the liftening fwains« 
To heaven, for aid, my wearying eyes I threw. 
At length they *re weary'd quite, and fmk with woe. 
. From Death'* s arreft, for feme delays, I fue ; 
Thou, Lofd, who judg'd me, thou reprieve me, too. 

Rapture of joy ! what can thy fervant fay ? 
He fentliis Prophet to prolong my day; 
Through my glad limbs I feel the wonder run, 
Thus laid the Lord, and this Kimlelf has done. 
Soft (hall I walk, and, well fecur'd from feais, 
PoflTefs the comforts 6f my future years. 
Keep fort, my heart, keep humble, while they rolj,' 
Nor e'er forget my bitternefs of foul. 
'Tis by the means thy facred words fupply. 
That mankind live, but in peculiar I j 
A fecond grant thy mercy pleas'd to give. 
Arid my raised fpirits doubly feem to live. 
Behold the time ! when peace adom'd-my reign, 
• Twas then I felt my ftrokc of humbling pain j 
Comiption dug her pit, I fearM to (Ink, 
God iov'd myibul, wvd fav?iXOR\^mcAtQCi^^Vk\Uk. 



^ 
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im'*d my follies from his gracious eye, 

Qen who pafs accounts) and cxft them by. 

hat mouth has death, -which can thy praife proclaim ? 

It tongue the gravcy to fpeak thy glorious name? 

vill thei fenfelefs dead exult with mirth, 

rd to their hope bypromifes on earth ? 

livings Lord, the living only praife, 
; living only fit to (ing thy lays : 
fe feel thy favours, thefe thy temple fee 5 
'Se raife the fong, as I this day to thee. 

will thy truth the prefent only reach, 
s the good fathers (hall their offspring teach , 
•ort the bleflings which adorn my page, 
\ hand their- own, with mine, from age to age. 
oy when the Maker heard his creature crave, 
kindly roie his ready Will to fave, 
m march wefolemn- tow'rds the temple-door, 
lilc all our joyful mufick founds before ; 
sre, on this day,- through all my life appear, 
len this comes round in each returning year j 
ere ftrike the firings, our voices jointly raife, 
d let his dwellings hear my fongs of praife. 
Thus wrote the monarch, and I '11 think the lay 
Ignld for pubHck, ^hen he went to pray ; 
1 think the perfefl compofition runs, 
formed by Heman*s or Jcduthun's fons. 
Then, fmce the time arrives the Seer foretold, . 
dihe third morning rolls an orb of gold, 
th thankful zeal, recovered Prince, prepare 
}oatltk/ nation to thc^omc of prayer. 
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; axkigids m titj tnln^ 

epodbes fiU; 
rs^is indrancBCs of act, 

IliiC scfi serf ir3. iz cw^. icVTyjii part j 

Sesi.; lirs izrrr^T- sc riy ^noe^ Araixs, . 

Ari- l:r?n'^z> bssr* tz^ vsr^'i ace dte fcigas. 
Fr":= 1 jt^x.s ?-:=iT ^ ^T'^^i ^^ monsreh's woCj 

Tl-^ r^iiii £g-» c-nn, sasi «i^i«" xazd bdow; 
. All li- r-c;=:li:ii::i, -t-IUs dspriT'd of caie 

Ki r-i.l* far u£_5C3 ni^its azd LeaTy dzys. 

JlfTS inirrTnli'd wi^ »iii:crd, when the crane 
Sc7ii~ J :- di£ r.st£s, tlr:;:gii Sharper i'cnic of jniit 
Tztziy rj- "wiiLi d-=fcazt cz, ard taoght to (hake, 
When pirgs n:pe:i:ed f::rc; ihe voice to break: 
Now like the Cive diey nxiL-miir, till in ilghs 
They fall, ar.d iangiiifh xfc-Ith the failing eyes : 
Then lIo-Ajy ftackeninr, to iarprizc the mor^. 
From a dend paufe h:s excIair.::tions (car. 
To meet brii*: iieaith the notes aicendlng fly. 
Live with the living, ar.d exult on high : 
Yet ftill diftinct in parts the mufick plays> 
Till prince and people both are callM to praifej 
Then all, uniting, ftrongly ftrike the ftiing, 
Put forth their utmoft breath, and loudly fingj 
The widc-fpread chorus fills the facred grounJ, 
And holy tranfport fcales the clouds with found. 
Or thus, or livelier, if their hand and voice 

Joinld the good autVietu, ts\\"gcvx\iMix^mt'e{:^» 
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This ftory known, the IcarnM Chaldeans came. 
Drawn by the fign obfervM, or moy'd by fame j 
Thefe afk the fa^l.for Hezekiah done, 
And mvich they wonder at their God the fun. 
That thrice he drove, through one extent of day. 
His gold-ihod horfes in etherial way : 
Then vainly ground their guefs on nature's laws.j 
The founded knowledge owns a greater caufe. 

Faith knows the faft tranfcends, and bids me find 
What help for prafUce here incites the mind j 
Strait to the fong, the thankful fong, I move j 
May fuch the voice of every creature provel 
If every creature meets its ihare of woe, 
And for kind refcues eveiy creature owe. 
In publick fo thy Maker's praife proclaim,, 
•^or what you begg'd with tears, conceal with /harac.' 

'Tis there the rainiftry thy name repeat, 
And tell what mercies were vouchfaf'd of late 3 
Then joins the church, and begs, through all our day^^ 
Not only with our lips, but lives, to praife. 

'Tis there our Sovereigns, for a ilgnal day 
The feaft proclaim'd, their fignal tlianks repay. 
O'er the long ftreets we fee the chariots wheel. 
And, following, think «f Hezekiah ftill. 
In the blefs'd dome we meet the white- rob'd choir^ 
In whofe fwcet notes our ravifli'd fouls afpire ; 
Side anfwering fide, we hear, and bear a part. 
All warm'd with language from the grateful heart j 
Or raife the fong, where meeting keys rejoice, 
JUjd teach the bafe to w«d the treble vovcv> 
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Art> foftening echoes in the mufick ibimd, 
Andy .anfwering nature^s> from the roof rebound. 

Here clofe my vtrfe, the fervice a£ks no more, 
^iBlefs tlyr. good God, and.give>the tcanfport o'er. 
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NOW leave the porch, to vifion now- retreat, 
"Where the next rapture glows with varyhig heat j 
Now change the time^ and change the temple-fccn^ 
The foUowing Seer forewarns a future reign. 
To fome retirement, where the Prophets' fons 
'Indulge their holy flight, my fancy runs ; ' 

Some facred college, built for praife and prayer, 
And heavenly dream, flie feeks Habakkuk thers. 
Ptrnaps 'tis there he moans the nation's fin. 
Hears the word come, or'feek the fit within ; 
Or fees the vifion, fram'd with angeh**hands, 

."Ands dread the Judgments of revolted' lands.; 
Or holds a converfe, if the Lord appear. 
And, like Elijah, wraps his face for fear. 
This deep recefs portends an aft of weight, 
A meflage labouring with the work of fate. 

Methinks the Ikies have loft their lovely blue, 
A Jlorm rides fieiy, thick the clouds enfue. 
Eairn to the ground, with proftrate face I lie : 

• Oh ! 'twere the fame in this to gaze and die ! 

Biat' hark the Prophet's voice 5 My prayers complain 

^Of Jabour fpent, of pve*cVv\T\^\\T^^VBLN'aM3L, 
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And muft, my God, thy forrowing/crvant ftill 
Quit my lone Jpys, to walk this world of ill ? 
Where fpoiling rages, ftrlfe and wrong command^ 
And the (lack'd laws no longer eurb the land? 

At this a ftrange and more than human ibund 
Thus breaks the cloud, and daunts the trembling ground* 
Behpld, ye Gentiles ;. wondering all behold. 
What fcarce ye ci-edit, though the work be told } 
For, lo, thc.proud Chaldean troops I raife, 
To march the breadth, and all the region feize j 
Fierce as the prowling wolves, at clofe of day. 
And fjNuft as eagles in purfuit of prey. 
As eaftem winds to blaft the feafon blow, 
For blood and rapine flies the dreadful foe^ 
Leads the fad captives, countlefs as tlie fand,. 
Decides the princes, ,and deftroys the land. 
Yet thefe, triumphant grown, ofknd memore, . 
And only thank the gods they chofe before. 

Art thou not holieft, here the prophet cries j 
Supreme, Eternal, of the puceft.eyes ? 
And (hall thofe eyes the wicked realms regard^ 
Their crimes be gceat, yet victory their reward ? 
Shall thefe (Hil ravage more and more to reign,. 
Qraw the full net^ and.caft to- fill again ? 
As watch-men filent fit, I wait to fee 
How folves my doubt, what fpeaks the Lord to me* 

Then go, the Lord replies, fufpend thy fears. 
And write the vifion for a term of yeans : 
Thy foes will feel their turn wiien thofe are pad. 
Wait, though it tarry j fure it comes at lafl. 
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*Tis for their rapine,- lufts, and tbirit of bloody 
And all their unppote6ling gods of wood, 
The Lord is prefent on his facred hill, 
Ceafe thy weak doubts, and let the world be ftill. 

Here terror leaves me ; with exalted head, 
I breathe fine air, and find the vifion fled ; 
The Seer withdrawn, infpir'd, and urg'd to write. 
By the warm influence of the facred fight. 

His writing fini/h'd. Prophet-like array'd. 
He brings the burden on the region laid j 
His hands a tablet and a volume bear. 
The tablet threatenings, and the volume prayer^ 
Both for the temple, where, to ihun decay, 
Enroird the works of infpiration lay. 
And awful, oft he ftops, or marches flow. 
While the duH'd nation hears him preach their woe. 

Arrived at length, with grave concern for all, 
He fixM his table on the facred wall. 
'Twas large infcrib'd, that thofe who run might rei 
** Habakkiik's burden, by the Lord decreed; 
«* For Judah's fms her empire is no more, 
<* The fierce Chaldeans bathe her realm in gore/* 

Next to the prieft his volume he refign'd, 
'Twas prayer, with praifes mixM, to raife the mind 
"•Twas facts recounted, which their fathers knew, 
""Twas power in wonders manifeft to view ; 
'Twas comfort, rais'd on love already paft. 
And hope, that former love returns at laft. 

The pricfts witVvvn \i\e '^yo^U^cy conveyed, 
TJie fingers' tut\c« to \om V\^ ^v^iJctfiis\T«^\^> 
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iSear, and attend tlie fyords : andy holy Thou 
That help'd tl>e Prophet, help the Ppet now, 

O, Lord, whp rul*ft the worlds with mortal car 
I *ve heard thy judgments, and I (hake for fear, 
O, Lord, by^whom th^ir nmnbcr'4 years we find, 
Ev^n in the mitlft rjeceive tlie drecping mind ; 
Ev'n in the midft th$m canft— then make it known. 
Thy love, thy will, thy power, to fave thine owni 
Remember mercy, tliough thine anger burn. 
And fdopr to Sal«m bid thy flock return. 
0, Lord, who gav'ft it witli an outftretch'd hand, 
We well remember how thou gav'll the land. 

God came from Teman, fouthward fprung the flame. 
From Paron-mount theone that '» Holy came; 
A glittering glory made tlie defert blaze, 
High heavea* was cover' d, earth was filPd with praifc*- 
Dazzling the brightnefs, not the fun fa bright, 
'Twas here the pure fubftantial Fount of Light j 
S^ot from hi? hand and fide in golden dreams, : 
Game forward effluent horny-pointed beams : 
Thus^flione his coming, as fublimely fair 
As bounded nature has. been framM to bear ; 
But all his fuither marks of grandeur hid> 
Nor what he could was known, but what he did;- 
Dire plagues before him ran at his command. 
To wafte the nations in the promised land. 
A fcorching flame went forth where'er he trod>. 
And burning fevers were the coals of' God. 
Fix'd on the mount he flood, his meafurmg tiit^- 
M^rks tb» jcich rpalmsfbr Jacob's feed decreed %- 
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He looks^witli anger, and the nations fly 
From the fierce fparklings of his dreadfinl eye; . 
He tusnsy the mountain ihakes its awful brow s • 
Awful he turos^ and iiills eternal bow» 
How glory there, how terror herci difplays ^ 
His grpat unknown, yet everlafting ways ! 

I fee the fable tents along the ftrand 
Where Guihan wand&rM, defblately ftand | 
And Midian's high pavilions ihake with dready- 
While the tamM feas thy refcued nation treadr ' 
What burft tlie path ? what made the Lord engaged 
Could waters anger, feas incite thy rage,- 
Tliat thus thine hories force the foaming tide. 
And all the chariots of falvation ride } 
Thy bow was bare for what thy mercy fwore ; 
Thofe oaths, that promife> Ifrael had before. 

The rock that felt thee ckay'd, the rivers flow,- 
The wondering defert lends them beds below. 
Thy might the mountainr's heaving (hocks conftfs't- 
High fhatter'd Horeb trembled o'er the reft. 
Great Jordan pafs'd its nether waters by, 
Its upper waters rais'd the voice on high t 
Safe in the deep w^ went, the liquid walV" 
CurlJng arofe, and had no leave to fall. 
The fun effulgent, and the moon ferene, 
Stopt by thy will, their heaveiily courfe refi*ain : 
The voice was man's, yet both the voice obey, 
Till wars completed clofc the lengthened day. 
Thy glittering fpears, xXvj vaAiUtv^ darts prevail, 
Thy /pears of ligbti\\T\g> ^\^^ ^iK>J ^-ww ^1\a\* 
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,*Crwa8 thou that march'd againft their heathen band, 
Kage in thy vifage,. and thy flail in hand ; 
'Twas thpu that went before to wound their head. 
The captain followed where the Saviour led^ 
Tom. from their earth, they feel the defperate wound. 
And power unfounded fails. for want of ground. 
With village* war thy tiibes, where'er they go, 
Diftrefs the remnant of the fcatt«rM foe j 
Yet mad they rufhMy as whirling wind dcfcends, 
And ^m'd for friendlefs thofe the Lord befriends. 
Thy trampling horfe from fea to.fea fubdue, 
The bounding ocean left no more to do. 

O, ^vhen I heard what thou vouchfaf 'ft to win, 
With works of wonder muft be loft for fin ; 
I qoakM through fear, the voice forfook my tongue, 
Or, at my lips, with quivering accent hung j 
Dry leannefs entering to my marrow came, 
And every loofening nerve imftrung my frame. 
How iliall I reft, in what prote«Sting fliade. 
When the day comes, and hoftile troops invade? 

Though neither bloflbms on the fig appear, 
.Nor vines with clufters deck the purpling year j 
Though all our labours olive-trees belie. 
Though fields the fubftance-of the bread denyf 
Though flocks are fever'd from the filent fold> 
And the raisM ftalls no lowing cattle hold; 
YetN/huil my foul be glad, in God rejoice, 
\ct to nvy Saviour will I lift my voice ; 
"i'ct to my Saviour ftill my temper fings, 
■^Vliat Darid let to inftruments of (Uings^ 
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The Lord 's my ftrcngth, like hinds he makes myt 

Yon mount 's my refuge, I as fafely fleet j 

Or (if the fong *s apply M) he makes, me ftill 

Expcft returning to Moriah's hill. 

^ In all this hymn what danng grandeur fhintt, 

.What darting glory rays among the lines : 

What mountains, earthquakes, clouds, and fmokei4 

feen, 
■What ambient fires conceal the Lord within 3 
What working wonders give the promis'<l place» 
And load the condu6l of a ftubbora race! 
In all the work a lively fancy flows. 
O'er all the work fincere affeflion glows : 
While truth-'s firm rein the courfe of fancy guidej, 
And o'er afFe6lion zeal divine prefides, 

Borne on the prophet's wings, methinks I fly 
Amongft eternal Attributes on high : 
And here I touch at Love fupremely fair. 
And now at Power, anon at Mercy there; 
So, like a warbling bird, my tunes I raife, 
« On thole green boughs the Tree of Life difplays ; 
Whofe twelve fair fruits, each month by turns rectiV^fc 
And,, for the nations' healing, ope their leaves. 
Then be the nations heal'd, for this I fing, 
Defcending foftly from the prophet's wing. 

Thou, world, attend the cafe of Ifracl ; fee 
*Twill thus at large refer to God and thee. 
If Love be flicwn thee, turn thine eyes above* 
And pay the duties xeY^^Xwe to\.oNt% 
J£ Power be (hcwx\, ^x\^ viotv^tt^xiWj So, 
^ Wonder and riiank, ^doi^, ^xv^\iw\j^w* 
/ :X 
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•If 'Power that led thee now, no longer lead, 

:But brow-bentjuftice draws the flaming blade. 
When Love is fcom'd, when (in the fword provokes^ 
Let tears and prayers avert, or heal the ftrok^s j 
If Juftice. leaves to wound, and thou to groan. 
Beneath new lords, in countries not thine own^ 
Know this for Mercy's aft, and let your layfr, 

• Grateful in all, recount the caafe of praife : 
Then Love returns, and while no ilns divide 
The firm alliance,. power will Ihield thy fide. 
See the grand round of Providence's care, 

^ee realms afUfled here, and puniHi'd there; 

O'er the juft circle caft thy wondering eyes. 
Thank while you gaze, and ftudy to' be wife* 

HYMN FOR MORNING. 

QEE thenar that leads the day, 
'*^ Riiing, (hoots a golden ray. 

To make the ihadcs of darknefs go 

From heaven above and earth below 5 

And warn us early with the fight. 

To leave tlie beds of fi lent nighty 
rTrom an heart fincei-e and founds 

From its very deepeft ground j 
•Send devotion up on high, 

Wing'd with heat to reach the (k)v 

See the time for flecp has run, 
'Rife before, or with the fun ; 

R 2 '\:vv:x^ 
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Lift thy hands, and humbly pray. 
The fountain of eternal day; 
That, as the light fercnely fair, 
^ 'Illuftrates all the tra6ls of air j 
The Sacred Spirit fo may.refl:. 
With quickening beams, upon thybrcaft; 
And kindly clean it all within. 
From darker bicmifhes of fin ; 
And (hine with grace until we view 
The realm it gilds with glory too. 
See the day that dawns in air. 
Brings along its toil and care : 
From the lap of night it fprings. 
With heaps of bufinefs on its wings,} 
Prepare to meet them in a mind. 
That bows fubmilFively refign'd ; 
That would to works appointed fall. 
That knows that God has orderM all. 
And whether, with a famll repaft,* 
We break the fober morning faft 5 ^ 
Or in our thoughts and houfes lay 
The future methods of the day 5 
' Or early walk abroad to meet 

Our bufinefs, with induftrious feet: 
Whatever we think, whatever we do. 
His glory ftill be kept in view, 
♦O, giVcr of eternal blifs, 
Heavenly Father, grant me this ; 
Grant it all, ;\s vjd\ a?» w\t, 
^IJ whole heavU.^t ^■s:«\5iXi\^\^^n 



H^YMN FOR MORNING. 24.5 
Who revere thy Son above. 
Who thy Sacred Spirit love. 

HYMN FOR NOON^. 

THB fun is fwiftly mounted high. 
It glitters in the fouthem Iky j ' 
Its beams with force and glory beat. 
And fruitful earth is fiU'd with heat. 
Father, alfo with thy fire 
Warm the cold, the dead deiire. 
And make the facred love of thee. 
Within my foul, a fun to me. 
Let it fhine fo fairly bright, 
That nothing elfe be took for light 5- 
That worldly charms be feen to fade,, 
And in its luftre find a f}ude. 
Let it ftrongly fhine within, 
To fcatter all the clouds. of fin. 
That drive when gufis of paflion rife,. 
And intercept it from our eyes. 
Let its glory more than vie 
With the fun that lights the iky : 
Let it fwiftly mount in air. 
Mount with that, and leave it there|. 
And foar, with more afpiring flight,. 
To realms of everlafting Light. 
Thus, while here I'm forc'd.to be^^ 
^^ly wilh to live with thcej 
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And feel that union which thy love 
Will, after death, complete above. 
From my foul I fcn^ my. prayer,. 
Great Creator, bow thine ear 5 . 
Thou^ for whofc propitious fway 
The world was taught to fee the day; . 
Who fpakc the word, and earth begun^. 
And (hew*d its beauties in the fun j 
With pleafure I thy creatures view. 
And would, with good affe£iion too ; . 
Good afre6lion fweetly free, 
Xoofe from them,.and move to theei 
O, teach me, due returns to give. 
And to thy glory let me livej 
And then my days fhall fhine the more,. 
Or pafs more blef&d than before. 



HYMN FOR EVENING, 

'T* H E beam-repelling mifts arife, 
■*' And evening fpreads obfcurer (kies : 
The twilight will the night forerun. 
And night itfelfbe foon begun. 
Upon thy knees devoutly bow. 
And pray the Lord of glory now. 
To fill thy brcaft, or deadly fm 
May caufe a blinder night within 4 
And whether pleafmg vapours rife. 
Which gently dim the eloiing eyes; 

Wki(^ 
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Which makes the weary members blefsM, 
With fweet refrefliment in their reft j 
Or whether fpirits in the brain 
Difpel their foft embrace again ; 
And on my watchful bed I ftay, 
Forfook by deep, and waiting day^ 
Be God for ever in my view. 
And ndver he forfake me too 5 
But ftill as day concludes in night,. 
To break ag^in with new-bom light; 
His'wondrous bounty let me find. 
With ftill a more enlightenM mind 5 
When grace and love in one agree, 
Grace from God, and love from mej 
Grace that will from heaven infpire. 
Love that feals it in defire : 
Grace and love that mingle beams. 
And fill me with encreafing flames. 
Thou tliat haft thy palace far 
Above the moon and every ftar. 
Thou that fitteft on a throne 
To which the night was never known. 
Regard my voice and make me blefs'd. 
By kindly granting its requeft. 
If thoughts on thee my foul employ. 
My darkncfs will afford me joy. 
Till thou (halt call, and I (hall foar. 
And part with darknefs evermore. 
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THE SOUL IN SORROVi 

"TT 7 ITH kind compafllon licar my ct)', 
^ ^ O, Jefu, Lord of Lifc,,on high ! 
As when the fummer's feafons beat. 
With fcorclilng flame and parching heat : 
The trees arc burnt, the flowers fade. 
And tlilrftj; gap9 in earth are made. 
My thoughts of comfort languish fo,,. 
And fo my foul is broke by woe. 
Then on thy fervant's drooping head! 
Thy dews of l^lefling fweetly fhcd ^ 
Let thofe a quick refrefliment give. 
And ralfe my mind, and hid me livc^. 
^ly fears.of danger, while I breathe. 
My d/ead of endlefs hell beneath : 
My %nfe of forrow for my fin. 
To fpringing comfort, change within j. 
Charge all ray fad complaints for eafc,. 
To chearful notes of endlefs praifej 
Nor let a tear mine eyes employ. 
But fuch as owe their birth to joy : 
Joy tranfporting, fweet, and ftrong. 
Fit to fill and raife my fong j 
Joy that lliall refounded be, 
While days and nights fuccced for me r 
Be not as a Judge fevere, 
F^r fo thy prcfcucc^Vig ta:a^>i\it«t"^ 
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On all my words and aflions look, 

(I know they 'rewritten in thy book 5 J" 

But then regard my mournful cry. 

And loobwrtii Mercy's gracious eye 5 

Whatnecds^my blood, fince thine will do>» 

To pay the debt to Juftice due ?' 

O, tender Mercy's art divine! 

Thy forrow proves the cure of mine ! 

Thy dropping wounds, thy woeful fmartj- 

Allay the bleedings of' my heart: 

Thy death, in death's extreme of pafn j- 

Reftores my foul to life again. 

Guide me then, for here L'bum,c 

To make my Saviour fomereturn. 

1 'II rife (if that will pleaf« him, ftill,- 

And fure I 've heard him own it will);- 

I '11 trace his fteps, and bear my crof«,. - 

Defpifing eyery grief and lofs 5 

Since he, defpifing pain and ihame, 

Eirft took up* his, and did the fame* 
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TJ O W blefji'd the man, how fully fo,, 

* ■*- As far as man is blefs'd below. 

Who, taking up his crofs, eilays 

To follow Jefus all hit days j . 

With refolution to obey. 

And ftcps enlarging in his way» 



jjo F A R N EL L'S P OEM Si- 

The Father of the famts above 
Adopts him with a father^s love^ 
And makes his b'ofom tliroughly (hine ' 
With wondrous ftores of grace divine j ; 
Sweet jgrace drvine^ the pledge of joy, . 
That will his foul above employ } 
Full joy» that, when bis time is done^ . 
becomes his portion as a fon^ 
Ah me ! the fweet infiis'd deilrest • 
The fervid wiflies, holy fires j 
Which thus a melted heart refine,. 
Such are his, and fuch be mine. 
From hence defpifing all befides 
That earth reveals, or ocean hides $ . 
All that men in either prize. 
On God alone he fets his eyes. 
From hence his hope is on the wings,^ 
His health renews, his fafety fprings, . 
His glory blazes up below,* 
And all the ftreams of comfort flow. 
He calls his Saviour King above. 
Lord of mercy, Lord t>f love j • 
And finds a kingly care defend, 
And mercy fmile, and love defcend^ 
To chear, to guide him in the ways 
Of this vain world's deceitful maze : 
And though the wicked earth difplay. 
Its terrors in their fierce an-ay ; 
Or gape fo wide that horror (hows 
Its hsll replete with etiWt wo^^ \ 
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THE HAPPY MAN,. 5^1^ 

Such fuccour keeps him clear of ill. 
Still firm to good, and dauntlefs ftilL 
S09 iix'd by Providence's hands, 
A rock amidft an ocean ftands^ 
So bears without a trembling dread j 
The tempeft beating round its head 5 
And with its fide repels the wave, 
Whofe hollow feems a coming grave : 
The ikies, the deeps, are heard to roar $ . 
The rock ftands fettled as before. 
I, all with whom he has to do. 
Admire the life which blefies you. 
That feeds a foe, that aids a friend," 
Without a bye defigning end ; 
Its knowing real intereft lies 
On the bright ffde of yonder fkies. 
Where, having made a title fair. 
It mountS) and leaves the world to care^ • 
While he that feelcs for pleafing days. 
In earthly joys and evil ways. 
Is but the fool of toil or fame, 
(Though happy be the fpaciou^ name) 
And made by wealth, which makes him great,- 
A more cpnipisuous wretdi of ftate. 
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THE WAY TO HAPPINESS; 

TT O W l»ng, ye miferable blind, 

-*^*' Shall idle dreams engage your mindj, 

How long the paiHons make their flight 

At empty (hadows of delight. 

No more- in paths of error ftray^ 

The Lord thy Jefiis is the way,. 

The fpring of happinefs, and where- 

Should men feek happinefs but there h 

Then run to meet him at your need,. 

Run with boldnefs, run with fpeed. 

For he forfook his own abode 

To meet thee more than half the road* 

He laid alide his radiant crown, 

And lov£ for mankind, brought him dowiv; 

To third and hunger, pain and. woe. 

To wounds, to death itfelf below 5 

And he, that fuflFer'd thefe alone 

For all the world, defpifes none. 

To bid the foul, that 's fick, be clean,, 

To bring the loft to life again 5 

To comfort thofe that grieve for ill,. 

I>s his peculiar goodnefs ftill. 

And, as the thoughts of parents run 

Upon a dear and only fon. 

So kind a love his mercies fliow, 

^o>JLind and morQ exu«m^\^. Vq%- 
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Thrice happy men ! (or fiad a phrafe 

"^hat (peaks your bllfs with greater praife) 

^0 moft, obedient to thy call, 

-leaving pleafures, leaving all, 

^ith heart, with foul, with Jftrength inclin^^ 
•Ofweeteftjefu! to be thine, 

^^ho know thy will, obfervc.thy ways. 

And in thy fervice fpend .their days : 
•iv'n death, that Teems to fet.tliem free, 
«-But brings them clofer ftill to thee. 

THE t:ON VERT'S LOVE, 
-n L E S 8 E D light of faints on high, 
-^ Who fill the manfions of the flcyj 
Sure df fence, whofe mercy ftill 
Prcferves thy fubje6ls here from .ill.j 
Oh, my Jefus ! make me know 
How to pay the thanks I owe. 

As tkeifond (heep that idly ftrays. 
With wanton play, throwgh winding wayj) 
Which never hits the road of home. 
O'er wilds pf danger learns to roam, 
Till, wearied out with idle-fear. 
And pafling there, aftd turning here. 
He will, for reft, to covert run, 
.And meet the wolf he wifli'd to fhun. 
Thus wretched I, through wanton will. 
Run blind and headlong on in ill : 
■•Twa.«j thus from fin to fm I flew, 
Jljjil thus I might have periih'd too \ 
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But mercy dropt the likenefs here, 
And'ihew^d, and favM me from my fear. 
While o'er the darknefs of my mind 
The facred fpirit purely (hin*d, 

. Aiid maikM and brightened all the way 
Which leads to everlaflingday.; 
And broke the thickening clouds of {i9» 

-And fix'd the light of .lore within. 
From hence my ravifti'd foul afpires^ 

-'And dates the. rife of its dcfires. 

vFrom hence to thee, my God ! I turn, 
And fervent wifhes fay I burn j 

.'J burn, thy glorious face to fee. 
And live in endlefs joy with thee. 
There 's no fuch ardent kind of flame 

.Between the lover and the dame ; 
Nor fuch aifcftion parents bear 
To their young and only heir. 
Though, join'd together, both confpire* 
And boaft a doubled force of iire, 

.My tender heart, within its feat, 
Dilfolves before the fcorching heat 5 
As foftening wax is taught to run 
Before the warmnefs of the fun. 
Oh, my flame, my pleafmg pain, 

'Burn and purify my ftain, 
Warm^ me, burn me, day by day. 
Till you purge my earth away j 

Till at the laft I thvovig\\\v ^^^^> 
jJiad turn a tgccU of love ^m\\^ 
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;a desire to praise. 

PROPITIOUS Son of God, to the^. 
With all my foul, I beiid. my knec;,^ 

.My wifli I fend, my want impart. 
And dedicate my mind and heart ; 
For, as an abfent;. parent's fon, 
Whofe fecond year is only run. 
When no. protefling fricml is near, 

'Void of v/it, and void of :fear, 

•With things that hurt him fondly play$, 

^ Or here he falls, or there he ftraysj 

. So ihould my fool's eternal guide. 
The facred fpirit be denyM, 
Thy fervant foon the lofs would knowp 

.And fmk in fin, or run to woe, 

O, fpirit bountifully kind. 
Warm, J)ofref8, and fill my mind 5 

: Difperfe my fms with light divin^^ 
And raife the flames of love with thintj 
Before thy pleafures rightly prii'd. 
Let wealth and honour be defpis'dj 

. And let the Father's glory be 

. More dear than Hfeitfelf to me. 
Singof Jefusl .Virgins, fine 

:Him, your, cverlafting King ! 

"Sing of Jefus! chearful youth, 

dHLizp> the God of /jove^id truth \ 
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Write, and raife a Cong divine, 
»Or come and hear, and borrow mine. 
Son eternal, -word ftiprcme. 
Who made the univerfal frame, 
Heavei), and all its (hining /ho\«, 
Earth, and all it holds below : 
,Bow with mercy, bow thine eai:. 
While we fing thy praifes here j 
.Son Eternal, evep-blefs'd, 
.Refting on the Father's breaft, 
Whofe tender love for all provide^ 
Whofe power over all prefides 5 
Bow with pit)', bow tliine car j 
While we fing thy praifes, hear'! 

Thou, by pity's foft extreme, 
.Mov'd, and won, and £et on flume, 
AflumM the form of man, and fell 
In pains, to refcue man from hell ; 
How bright thine humble glories rilJ^, 
And match the luftre of the (kies. 
From death and helPs dejected flute 
Arifii^, thou refum'd thy feat. 
And golden thrones of blifs prepared 
Above, to 'be thy faints' reward. 

Hov/ bright thy glorious honours rifej 
And with new luftre gract; tlic fkics ! 
.For thee, the l\veet fcraphic choir 
Raife the voice, and tune the lyre, 
And praifes v\tl\ Vv^rmovCxowi.CvAwvd 
JThroiigh all the \u^Vi<i^ Vvc^oc^-a. -. c\.^^i^^^. 

.4 
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O make ptir notes with theirs agree. 
And blefs the fouls that fmg of thee ! 
To tliee the churches here r^oice, , 
The folemn oi^ans aid the voice : 
To facFed roofs the found we raife. 
The facred roofs refound thy praife : 
And while our notes in one agree, 
O ! blefs the church that fings to thee • 



ON HAPPINESS IN THIS LIFE. 

'^T^ HE mocning opens, very freflily gay^ 
^ And life itfelf is in tlie month of May. 
With green my fancy .paints an arbour o'er. 
And flowerets with a thoufand colours more j 
Then falls to weaving that, and fpreading thefe, 
And foftly Ihakes them with an eafy breeze. 
With golden fruit adorns the bending fliade. 
Or trails a filver water o'er its bed. 
•Glide, gentle water, ftiU more gently by. 
While in this fummer-bower of blifs I lye, 
And fweetly fing of fenfe-delighting flames. 
And nymphs and fhephcrds, foft invented names j 
Or view the branches which around me twine. 
And praife their fruit, diffefmg fprightly wine 5 
Or find new pleafuicf in the world to praife, 
And ftill with this return adorn my lays ; 
** Range round your gardens of eternal fpring, 
" Go, nftnge my fenfes, while I fweetly fmg'f' 

S \v^ 



In vain, in Tsm, idat ! fedvcHl by i}l» 
And aaed wiktty by the foice of wiill 
I tell my foul, it will iie acmttmtMttf^ 
And charm a feafbn newer inade t» Atof-^ 
My beauteous arbour wiil nofl&uid a Aortas 
The world but^romifes, audi taa^t perform e 
Then fade, ye leaves } aini witbeiv all ye 
I 'U doat no longer in enchanted borers } 
But fadly mourn, in melancholy fong, 
The vain conceits that held my foul fo long. 
The lufts thtit tempt us with delufive &ow. 
And fin brought forth for everlafting woe. 
Thus (hall the aotes to SorroW*8 objeft liTe, 
While frequent relts procure a place 'for fighsri' 
And, as I moan upon the naked ^lab. 
Be this the burthen clofirig every Ibraiin i 
Keturn, ttiy fenfes ; range no more abroad | 
He '11 only find his blifs who feeks for GcA» 

E X T A c y. 

^np H £ fleetbg;ioy«, ¥diith all 'affords below, 
^ Work the fond heart with' unperforsiiag fl^\ 
The wi(ti that makes our hi^pier life cooipleat, 
Nor grafps^he wealth noi'^hMiours of the- great j 
Nor loofely fails on Plea{brcf« eafy ftreata. 
Nor gathers wreaths from -^1 the groves of falie ; 
Weak man 9 whofe charms to thefe alone ooniae, 
i^ttend my prayer^ «a4k«i:viV<diEGBikdt%3L^yM^ 
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From thy ridi throne^ !ii4iere circling trains of light 
Make day that 's endld&> infinitely bright ; 
Thence, heavenly Father ! thence with mercy dart 
One beam pf bnghtnefs to my longing heart. 
Dawn throttgh the ipind, drive £rror*s clouds away> 
And fUll the lage in Ps^on^s troubled fea $ 
That the poor ba^ifliM Toul, ferene and free, 
>Iay rife from .earth, to vifi^t heaven and thee s 

Come, Pe^ce divine i ihcd gently from above, 
Infpire my willing bofom, .wondious Love } 
Thy purplf4 pinions to my ftioulders tye. 
And point |;hepii^ge jwhere I \yant to fly. 

But whither, whither now ! what powerful firt 
With (his blefsM iiii&uence equals my defirc ? 
J rife (or I<Qve, Xhe)un44el\\der, reigns^ 
Andsj&s fp isLi^kcy j(ych ench^.];itqd fcenes) i 
Earth lefTenii^ ^s, the jxacting (k^es retreat^ 
The fleecy clouds my waving feathers bpat 5 
And. now ^e .fyn and now tif^ flars are gone. 
Yet flill m(;thu;^s the fpirit l^^s 1^ o^jKi, 
Where tra^s of ,«ther purer b)\*e difplay« 
And edge xhe.gc^d^n realm of native day. 

Oh, ftrs^nge enjoyment of a blifs unfeen ! 
Oh, ravi/bm€;nt ! Qh, facred rage within ! 
Tumultuous pleafure, rj^is>l on peace of mindj. 
Sincere, excefl{ve, from %h^ wof Id refin'd ! 
I^iee tfie Ijght.tM vfiUitl^e throne on high, 
A light tt»pi<rc'd by ^n^n's impurer eye j 
I hear the words, that UfuiDg thence proclaim, 
^< Let God'^^cndAfltfi pr^ife his awful n^^mc l" , 
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Then heads unnumberM bend before the ihrinc, 

Myfterious feat of Majefty divine ! 

And hands unnumberM ftrike thefilver ftring, 

And tongues unnumberM Hallelujah fing. 

See, where the fliining Seraphims appear, 

And fink their decent eyes with holy fear. 

See flights of angels all their feathers raife, 

And range the orbs, and, as they range> thcypraifej 

Behold the gi*eat Apoftles ! fweetly met. 

And high on pearls of azui« aether fet. 

Behold the Prophets, full of heavenly fire. 

With wandeiing finger wake the trembling lyrcj 

And hear the Martyrs' tune, and all around 

The church triumphant makes the region found. 

With harps of gold, with bows of ever-green. 

With robes of white, the pious throngs are feen ; 

Exalted anthems all their hours employ, 

And all is mufick, and excefs of joy. 

Charm'd with the fight, I long to bear a part ; 
The pleafure flutters at my ravifh'd heart. 
Sweet faints and angels of the heavenly choir, 
If love has warm^l you with celeftial fire, 
AflTift my words, and, as they move along. 
With Hallelujahs crown the burthen*d fong. 

Father of all above, and all below, 
O great, and far beyond expreflion fo 4 
No bounds thy knowledge, none thy power confin«> 
For power and knowledge in their fource are thine j 
Around thee glory (pre^ids Vvev golden wing : 
5ij3g> jflktcring ange\s, H^\^W\^^\^s>- 
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Father, iirft-begotten Son, 
rneafuring line of time begun, I 

8 feen thy works, and joy'd to fee 
Fulgence manlfeil in thee, 
uft own thee Lovers unfathomM fpring ^ 
Dg ang^ls^ Hallelujah iing. 
jirit, equally divine. 
Godhead's full perfeftions ihiue» 
graces, comforts unexprefs'd, . 
infports you refine the breaft ; . , . 
heavenly where your gifts you bring*, 
ng angels. Hallelujah fmg, 
's my rapture, where my wondrous hcat^ 
ption makes my blifs retreat ? 
s got in, the thoughts of t* other 's croft,. 
pi6lure 's in my fancy lofL 
n eager zeal the con^cious^^ou^ 
I its feat,, and, foaring, pafs the pole ! 
npts thefe chains of eartli reftrain, 
^ii, ahd drag us down again, 
ground afpiring meteors go, 
with planets, light the world below^* 
n bodies fink them in the iky, 
irmth *s gone that taught them how> to fly* 
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ON DlViNE l6V 

• T mbditAting on 
THE WOUNDS OF CHItl 

TT 6LV jefos! God of Love ! 
^ •* Look with pity from aBove 
Shed the precious purple tide 
From thine hands, thy feet, thy fide { 
Let thy ftrearas of comfort roll. 
Let them pleafe and fill my (pul. 
Let me thus for ever be 
Full of gladnefs, full of thee. 
This, for which my wiffies pine. 
Is the cup of love divine j 
Sweet affeflions flow from hence, 
Sweet, above the joys of fenfe \ 
BlefTed philti^e 1 how we find 
Its facred worships ! how the mind. 
Of all the world forgetful grown. 
Can defpife an earthly throne ; 
Raife its thoughts to realms abovi, 
Think of God, and fing of love. 
Love celeftial, wondrous heat, 
O, beyond expreilion great ! 
What refiftlefft cVvaTms viti^ thltLe^ 
In thy goodj thy beft ^^^V 



ON aiVSlIE tOVB^ j^j 

When God vmliated, Si&obey'd^ 
Aiid nuui undone without t]^ My 
Ff^m tfa« fcata of ^kf? pf »cq 
They brought ^e 80% the Lord of Oracc ^ 
They taught him to cectiiw a h«rth. 
To c]oatIi is. fldk» to Isvb o» earth j^ 
And afb^ liiSttd |^nl on hif^> 
And tang^ |um on die croft' tibt dit» 

Loya calioftial) acdieiit iirsy- 
O, extreme of fWctt defin: I 
Spread thy brigl^tly r^ing ibune 
Through a«d over all ay frame ; 
Let it ^pnuTtt me, let it buni» 
£et my cpi^fe to aibe» turn i- 
Andf might thy flame thus aft with mfr 
Ta ifit tM foul from b94y fee^ 
I next would ufe thy wing», and iy 
To meet my Jjefgs in tke ^f. 

ON QJUEEN ANNrS PEACE. 
(Written in Pece^iber, 17 1 2 *.) 

Tkyr OTHER of Plenty, daughter of the Ikies, 
-^■^ Sweet Peace, tlio troubled world'is deiiire, arifej 
Around thy Poet weave thy fummer (hades, 
Within my fancy fpread thy flowery meads $ - 

S 4 Amongft 

• This Poem itwved (cyeraJ corre£Uon«i in con* 
fequeoce of hints' from Lord Bolingbroke and I>r. 
Swift. See tikf Oesrii V ^ lourha^ tb Stlplla^V Dt^* 
st» tyiaj Jan* sj, smd Feb, i^i I7i%-iv« ^ 
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An.: -.^r -Ji • -ran ift Ea:€ and Plcafure brings 
A-i . -. .: Ji^i-rr^t loctix me whiift I fing. 

C. ^- A-:=i jJil-3"5 the Cod% ; no brighter Aame 
.-. : : -.1 v.c ^■»" cr rev«r-dying fame ; 
N : : i. -tr i'il wia ersr fbrm'd above i 
N '--; I'lr -YOi sore ens gratcfizi national love, 
V :r ;t\i :.":; r..i-oa csorc. I fly with fpced 
I . . - ^ . .c>. .i:;es is Bolixigbroke may read» 
• -. -^n_- i..'=':r>'i. cz tictxon tnunpled down, 

. 1 . i- - r ;-:;:'•-! glcrles of the crown. 
J-.:. -. .:" I :i.. .r. :jo cor.nn'd a flighty. 
M .; '.:.-. x:r.i vz:ll upon my labours vmte,. 
•• i . :'... z\z Ii:;t5 whxh ttrovc for endlefs fame, 
'■ \'z' :rli, i::e:r.pdng on the nobleft theme.'* 

N :-.-.- '.-xz'nr^ rs-.-clring years has Britain ftoo(i> 
•-' »"-. l:i'i c: w;il:h, and vaft expence of bloodi 
' - -"*^ " g^:i*c:[in i ftill her gallant arms 
*•-. : .:t: E-.:r:p2 rVcm impending harms. 
r-:r !..:.;-r, r-li luccefs, and juft applaufe, 
p-jrrued her marches, and adomM her caufe j 
Whilft Gaiii, afpirlng to ere6t a throne 
() er othc-r enip'.res, trembled for her own; 
Bemoan'd her ciiies won, her armies flain. 
And funk the thought of univerlal reign. 

When thus reduced the world's invaders h'e, 
The fears which rack'd the nations Juftly die : 
Power finds its balance, giddy motions ceafe 
In both the fcsiles, and each inclines to peace* 
This fair occafiotv Provvdet^ct ^xt^jaxt.*. 
To anfwer pious AnTva?% YiouxVf \jtvj^\%> 
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Which ftill on warm Devotion's wings arofe. 
And, reaching heaven,, obtain'd- the world's repofe* 

Within tlie vaft expanfion of the iky, ' 
Where orbs of gold in fields of azure Ife,. 
A glorious palace Ihines^, whofe filver rayj 
Serenely flowing, lights the milky way ; 
The- road of angels. Here, with fpeedy care. 
The fummon'd guardians of the world' repair. 
When Britain's Angel, on the meflage fent,^ 
Speaks Anna's prayers, and Heaven's fupreme intent 5 
That war's deftru^ive arm fliould humble Gaul, 
Spain's parted realms to different monarchs fall 5 
The grand alliance crown'd with glory ceafe. 
And joyful Europe find the fweets of peace. 
He fpoke : the fmiling hopes ofman's repofe. 
The joy that fprings from certain hopes arofe,. 
Diffufive o'er the place ; complacent airs, 
Sedately fweet, were heard within the fpheres j 
And, bowing, all adtore the fovereign mind. 
And fly to execute the work defign'd. 

This'done, the Guardian- on the wing repairs. 
Where Anna fate, revolving public cares 
With dfeep concern of thought. Unfeen he ftood,^ 
Prefenting peaceful images of good j 
On Fancy's airy fta^e, returning Trade, 
A funk Exchequer fill'd, an Army paid: 
The fields -with men, the men with plenty blefs'J, 
The towns with riches, and the world witK itft.* 
Such pleafin^ objects on her bofom pVa^) 
And give the dswn of glory*8 goUen Azj ^ 
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Wben all her labours at their harveft ihowi^ 
Challf in her fubjefts* joy, complete her own. 
Then breakii\g filence i ^Tisenough> (he erie% 
That war has rag^d to make the nations wiie. 
Heaven profpers armies whiUl they fight to £iTe« 
And thirft of further fame defboys the biavc; 
The vanquifiiM Gauls are humbly pleas*d- to lire^ 
And but efcapM the chains they meant to give* 
Now let the powers be itiUM> and each peflefSi*d 
Of what fecures the common fafety b^« 

So fpake the Queen y then, filPd witb wanntk div 
She caird her Oxford to the grand defignj^ 
Her Oxford, prudent in afiSurs of ftatp^ 
Profoundly thoughtful, manifeftly great 
In every turn, whofc fteddy temper ibers 
Above the reach of gold, or ihock of fears; 
Whom no blind chance, but merit underftood^ 
By frequent trials, power of doing good ; 
And will to execute, advancM on high) 
Oh, foul created to deferve the fky ! 
And make the nation, crownM with glory, fee 
How much it rais'd itfelf by raiiing thee I 
Now let the fchemes which labour in thy breaftf 
The long Alliance, bleft with lafting re&: 
Weigh all pretences wLdi impartial laws. 
And fix the feparate interefts of the cau£e» 

Thefe toils the graceful Bolingbroke attendSf 
A genius fa(hion*d for the greateft ends j 
Whofe /Irong pQiceptioutakt^ t]b& i)«v€t!e£L Aigjht« 
ilndyctit8/wifiaMtf%Uft^«9^^««is^N^ , 
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When fchqhttf aro fisi^dy ^d eiidh dfifrn'^ a patt^ 

None ferves his cetintly with- » tktblw heart $ 

Juft thougktif 6f hoAovTr al[ hk minil' cimtioV 

And •XftAhoH wings his lively fouk 

On fuch ,a PatiSoft to c«iif«r the traft^ 

The Monarch knows it iafoi as well as juftw 

Then neit proeeechng ixl her Agcnta^ choice^ 
And erer pleaaM that worth obtaina the voice, 
Shci from the voice of high-diftinguiih*^ fames,. 
With pions BriftoH gallant Stralferd names i 
One form'd to ftaitd a Church's firm fupport,, . 
The other fitted to adorn a Court : 
Both versed in bufin^» both of fine addrefs, 
By which toperience leads to great fucccis s 
And both to diibnt lands the Monardi &ndii 
And, to their c«todii6l, £orope*s peace commends. 

Now Alps tunRoorM^ to waft her Agents o*ef. 
Spread all their ifid!, and quit the flying fliore ; 
The foreign Agents reach di' appointed place> 
The Congrefs opens, and it will be peact. 
Methtfvks the irar, like ftormy winter, ilies. 
When fairer movrths tmvtil the blui& ikies ^^ 
A §ow«ry world the fweeteft fcaibn ^reads, 
And doves^ witSi branches, fhitter round tbnr heads* 

Half-psofided Gani, wb^m nusnerous ills deftroy^ 
With wiihfal litfalt, attends tiie promisM joy. 
For this^pifepares the Boke — ah, fadly (lain, 
'Us >grief to ffsnit l^m whdm "Wt mourn m vmn i 
No warmth icipetk rtpaks the ti«d ftame^ 
For verfe cm onfy jwurt • Mfc in^f ttive-^ 
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Ye: could my praife, Hke fpicy odours flied, 
1:\ everluting fong embalm the deadf 
To realms that weeping heard the lois Fdtelly 
Whit courage, fenfe, and fatithy with Brandon fiell 

But Britain more than one for glory breedsy 
A>iJ pcli'ih'd Talbot ta the charge fucceeds ; 
Whcie tar-proitf^ir.g thoughts, maturely ciear^ 
Like glalTss, draw their diffant obje6(& near. 
( tooiI pans, by gentle breeding mnch refinM^ 
And dores ot* learning, grace his ample mind} 
A cautious virtue regulates his ways. 
And honour gilJs them with a thoufand rays. 
To lerve hU nation, at his Queen*s command^ 
He parts, commiifionM for the Gallick land t 
With pleafui-e Gaul beholds him on her (hore. 
And learns to love a name flie fear'd before. 

Once more aloft, there meet for new debateSi 
The Guardian Angels of Europa^s dates : 
And mutual concord fhines in every face, 
And every bofom glows with hopes of peace ;. 
While Britain's fteps, in. one confent, they praiicj 
Then gravely mourn their other realms delays ; 
Their doubtful claims, through feas of blood pur 
Their fears that Gallia fell but half fubduedj. 
And all the reafonings which attempt to (how 
That war fhould ravage in the world below. 
*« Ah, fall'n eftate of man! can rage delight, 
« Woimdspleafe the touch, or ruin charm the figh 
*' Ambition make unVoveVj MvCcKicf fair I 
•^ Or ever Pride be Pn)V\<\eTicev<:^\^\ 
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** When ftcm Oppreflbrs range the bloody field, 
** 'Tis juft; to conquer, and unfafe to yield : 
^' There fave the nations 5 but no more purfue, 
** Nor in thy turn become Oppreflor too." 

Our rebel angels for Ambition fell. 
And, war in H^spven produced a Fiend in Hell^ 
Thus, with a foft 'Concern for man'*« repofe. 
The tender Guardians join to moan our woes ^ 
Then awful rife, combin'd with all their might. 
To find what Fury, 'fcapM the den of night. 
The pleafing labours of their love withftands. 
And Jpreads a wild diftraftion o'er the lands. 
Their glittering pinions found in yielding air. 
And watchful Providence approves the care. 
In Flandria's foil,. where camps have mark'd the plainj 
The Fiend, impetuous Difcord, fixM her reign j 
A tent her royal feat. With full reibrt 
Stem ihapes of Horror throng'd her bufy court 5 
Blind Mifchief, Ambufli clofe concealing Ire, 
Loud Threatenings, JR.uin arm'd wlthfword and fire} 
Aifaulting Fiercenefs, Auger wanting breath. 
High reddening Rage, and various forms of death j 
Dire Imjs of darJcnefs,.whom with gore ihe feeds. 
When war beyond its point .of good proceeds. 
In Gallick armour, call'd with alter'd name 
Great love of Empire, to the field fhe came ; 
Now, ftill fupporting Feud, fhe drives to hide 
Beneath that name, and only change .the fide : 
JBut, as (he whirled the rapid wheels aroux^d9 
J^here. wangled limbs in heaps pollute iVve gcovm^ 
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Tcieufc imorr) i w'tth iVsrckkif eye, 
7' r r..z,::iz '<^:eis regard licr as tfac^r %» 
*' ^r. --i^vsn^?, .latt taur beaois of honenlf light 
.->= ■_!.-:. -£ /"iv •iands coiifeis''d to iight| 
^. - :: . - . i : .ezr* lae loiiy and yeils aloud, 
- .11 .r-iATtr d .)y tke table. crowd; 
.. r. .-jL-.-kj: wni^ (if Fame be true) 
'. .'._-:^^n .mns zd Northern climates flew. 
3 : -..:rz :nurn;'jrs irozn Britannia's duns 
''^' :-. -:^ z'zzl ;er watcimil Guaidian o*er. 
'■^.. ..- ^'-3 i.i Pinions, .izid, a^pcoaciiing near, 
7 : . .ir.r«. ~ c'ltter i words, aflault iiis.eir: 
7 , ?i?r:.-: jcTw-sr — The Grand -AUiance ci)ols*d| 
T*Tr ? .-.cQ -5 «nrstc— G^ir Religion 's Idi. 
!.j^ ?'• :•::- -.itzst ^-oice aisn^ theLlkieSy 
rx .-.•jrtrs. -v^rrs r-acticn wer cities tiies ; 
A z.k.r.z 7 =r.::. -vnoin !r.iky locks dii^race, 
A.i • TTimerciu iiJTirhs derbrm her duikyface; 
'*'.e:u:s L.c5 ire •Jrtcri, Wlalper ibftly found!, 
""••■ 7''*'ir»r!? ii:::u:*r. :r Intiendo wounds. 
'.' -.!-' ner ims ir? "leaps }f Pampiilets feen, 
Arti — :.'ic: ': x'-incme t.'ie :sa^'io^2r, thoie the Quftttj 
A.N3r-.;rt! "^'"".cs?; rims -wirh Dong'te and hand» 
S a! }itiii .vsr -^in/cra. a'er tlie :ryublcd land. 
> ■•.v ■.•;x d 'r.dz 'Dr.'riT'L inn riio baiietlil tnin 
7 :.:- -5:r.c: ;*: 2\:-:zvi. dei* :*!»! neighbouring plain* 
' :c ri^'.t :.: .T»avineij j wii in :'.ie Guardian came» 
A.'.kI io-.vn.varii d;*cvi he:- '.v.-.h j iword of fiainc* 
A .T.-: -.-.Cilr., ri:'-^i t,^ *--"-'*- "•-'^'^■"c Hell, 
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The mountain clofing x>'er the Fury llety 
^d ftojpc her psuO%e, where Qskc means to rife^ 
And when ihe iftrives> or ihifts her fide for «aie» 
All Britain rocks -amidA her circling feas. 

Now Peace« returning after tedious woes« 
Keftores the comforts of a calm repoie ; 
Then bid the warriors (heath their fanguin^d arm^ 
Bid angry trumpets ceaie to found alarms : 
jGuns leave to thunder in the tortur'd air. 
Red ftreamiii^ colours furl around the fpear ; 
And each contending realm no longer Jar, 
But> pleased with reft, unhamefs all the war. 

^he comest the Blfi£^ icoms^i where'er &e moves 
ffew-ipnnging Beauty all the k»d improves » 
More heaps of fragrant flowers the £eki adoni« 
More fweet die birds ialute the vafy aorni . 
More lively green refrefhes all the deaves^ 
And in the hrttie the com moie thickly ^wavef^ 
She comes> the BiefEng comes in eafy jftate^ 
And foms of brightnefs ail around her -wait 2 
Here imiiing Safety* with her boiom bare, 
JBecorely walks, and cheariiil Plenty there ^ 
Here woadtous Sciences with espies' iQght ; 
There Liberal Arts, which make the world polite i 
And open Traffick, joining hand 4n hand. 
With honeft Induftiy, approach the land. 

O, welcome, long«delir'd, and lately found ! 
Here fix thy feat 4)pon the Britiih ground j 
TVy ihining' train around the nation fend, 
Wkile by dtgrcM the loadii^g taxes end ; 
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While Caution calm, yet ftill prepar'd for arms, 
And foreign Treaties, guard from foreign harmi : 
While equal Juftice, hearing every caufe. 
Makes every fubjeft join to love the laws. 

Where Britain's Patriots in Council mccty 
Let public fafety reft at Anna's feet: 
Let Oiffor^'s fchemes the path to Plenty fhow, 
And through the realm inci-eafmg Plenty go. 
Xet Arts and Sciences in glory rife. 
And pleas'd the ivorld has leifurc to be wife | 
Around their Oxford and their St. John ftand. 
Like plants that flourWh by the Matter's hand : 
And fafe in hope the fons of Learning wait, 
Where Learning's felf has fix'd her fair retreat. 
Let Traffick, cherifli'd by the Senate's care. 
On all the feas employ the wafting air 4 
And Induftry, with circulating wing. 
Through all the land the goods of Traffick bring. 
The bleflings fo difpos'd will long abide. 
Since Anna reigns, and Harley's thoughts prefidci 
•Great Ormond's arms the fword of caution wield, 
And hold Britannia's broad-protefting fhield ; 
Bright Bolingbroke and worthy Dartmouth treat, 
By fair difi)atch, with every foreign State 5 
And Harcourt's knowledge, equitably ihown. 
Makes JuiHce call his firm decrees her own. 
Thus all that Poets fancied Heaven of old. 
May for the Nation's prtlcnt imblem hold^ 
There Jove imperial ^ntji^'vIs Minerva wife, 
And Piioebus eloquet\t, aiSi^YrC^ >^^ ^V5.\\ 



ON QUEEN ANNE'S PEACE. 271 

Cn arts Cyllenius fixM his Ml deiight. 

Mars winM the war, anH Themis jiidg'd the right s 

All mortals, once beneficently great, 

(As Fame reports) and raisM in heavenly ftate j 

Yet, (haruig labours, flitll they (hunnM repofe. 

To filed the bleffings down by which they ro(e, 

Jlliiftrious tjueen, how Heaven harh heard thy prayers ! 

What ilores of happineis attend thy cares \ 

A Church in fafety £xM, a State ia reft, 

A faithful Miniftry, a People bl efs'd ^ 

And Kings,. fixbinifTive at thy foot-ftool thrown. 

That «th«rf Jtigiits reftore, or beg their own. 

Now raie*d with thankful mind j and rolliiBg (kw. 

In grand proceflion to th€ temple go, 

^By fnow-white horfts drawA } while (bunding Fame 

^P»MlaMn» thy coming, Praife exalts thy name i 

JPair Honour, drefsM in robes, adorns thy flate. 

And on thy train the crowded nations wait j 

Who, prefliiig, Tiew with what » tempei^'d grace 

The lookt of Maje% compofe tliy face 5 

And mingling fweetnefs fliincs, or how thy drcfs. 

And how thy pomp, an inward joy confefs ^ 

Then, fill- d. with pleafures to thy glory due. 

With fiiotttt, the chariot moving on, purfu^. 

As when die Phosnix from Arabia flown 
(If any Phoenix were by Anna known) 
His fpice atPhotbus' ilirine prcparM to lay, 
Where!cr their Monarch cut his airy way j 
The gath«ving birds around die wonder flew. 
And much admirU his ihape, and much his hue \ 

T "tVc 
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The tuft of gold that glowM above his head. 
His fpacions train with golden feathers fprtad i 
His gilded bofoRi^ fpeckM with purple pride. 
And both his wings iu glofly purple dyM : 
He ftill purfucs his way ; with wondering eye* 
The birds attend, and follow where he flie&. 
Thrice happy Britons, if at laft you know 
*Tis lefs to conquer, than to want a foe ; 
That triumphs ftiU are made for war*s decreafe, 
'When men, by conqueft, ri£e to views of peacej 
That over toils for peace in view we run. 
Which gainM, the world is pleasM, and war if (k 
FamM Blenheim^s field, RamilHes* noble iea^ 
Blaregni's defperate aft of gallant heat. 
Or wondrous Winendale, are war purfued. 
By wounds and deaths, through plains with b 

embrued^ 
But good dcfign, to make the world be ftiH, 
With human grace adorns the needful ill. 
This end obtained, we clofe the fcenes of rage, 
And gentler glories deck the rifing age. 
Such gentler glories, fuch reviving days, 
The Nation's wifties, and the Statefman's praiies 
Now pleas'd to /bine, in golden order throng, 
Demand our annals, and enrich our fong. 
Then go where Albion's cliffs approach the ikie«i 
(The Fame of Albion fo deferves to rife)^ 
And, deep engravM for time, till time ihall ccaici 
IJj^on the ftones tVvcir i^Xt Ktv^ty^X-votv ^lace. 
Jberia rent, tbepovjtr oi O?\X\^>at0iA^ 
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The roy^ Auftrian raisM, his realms reftor'd. 
Great Britain arm'd, triumphant and adorM i 
Its ftate enlarged, its peace reftorM again. 
Are bleillngs all adorning Anna's Reign. 

T O D R. S W I F T, 
Oa his Birtm-Day, November 30, 1713, 

T tRG^D by die warmth of Friend (hip's facred flame, 
^ But more by all the glories of thy fame j 
By all thofe offsprings of thy learned mind. 
In judgment. folid, as in wit refin'd, 
Refolv'd I fmg,. Though labouring up the way 
To reach my theme, O Swift, accept my lay. 

Rapt by the force of thought, and rais'd above^ 
Through Contemplation's airy fields I rove j 
Where powerful Fancy purifies my eye. 
And lights the beauties of a brighter fky ; 
Freih paints the meadows, bids green Ihades afcend. 
Clear rivers wind, and opening plains extend ; 
Then fills its landfcape through the varied parts 
With Virtues, Graces, Sciences, and Arts : 
Superior Forms, of more than mortal air. 
More large than mortals, more ferenely fair. 
Of thefe two Chiefs, the guardians of thy name, 
Confpire to raife thee to the point of fame. 
Ye Future Times, I heard the filver found ! 
I faw the Graces fo»m a circle round ! 

T * Each 
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Each, where (he fix'd, attcntirc ftem^d to root^ 
And all, but Eloquence heri^lf> was mute. 

High o>r the reft I fee the Goddefs rife, 
Loofe to the breeze her ttppev garment flies i 
By turns, within her eyes the PaiTions burn. 
And fofter Paflions iajigui/h in theit: turn ; 
Upon her tongue Perfuafion or 'Command, 
Anii decent A6lion dweUs upoiB her handi. 

From out lier brcaft ('twas there the treafure lay) 
She drew thy labours to tht blaze of dliy ; 
Then gaz'd, and read the charms flie could infpire. 
And taught the liftening audience to admire. 
How ftrong thy flight, how large thy gra% of tboughC, 
How juft thy fchemes, how reg^laiJy wroHglit; 
How fure you wound when Irotiias deride. 
Which muft be feen, and feign to tarn afide* 
""Twas thus exploring (he rejoic'd to fi:e 
Her brighteft features drawn ih near by thiee i 
" Then here," (he cries, " let future ages dweUj 
♦* And learn to copy, where they can't exceL'' 

She fpake. Applaufe attended on^ the cloie i 
Then Pbcfy, her fifter^art, arofc j 
Her fairer fifter, born in deeper eafe^ 
Not made fo nnich for buiinels, more to pletfiu 
Upon her cheek fits' Beauty, ever young $ 
The foul of Mufic warblea on her tongue; 
Bright in her eyes a pleaiing Ardour glows. 
And from her heart the fweeteft Temper flows t 
A laurel- wreath adorns her curie of hair. 



^vUStnd binds their order to the dancing air : 
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She ihakes the colours of her radiant wing, 
Andy from the Spheres, fte take$ 4 pitch to img. 

Thrice faippy Geniiis his, vHvofe Works have hit 
The lucky point of Bu£]iefs and of Wh. 
They feem like fhowers, wiiich April Months prep^rt 
To call their flowery glories «p to air : 
ThefU-opSf defoendiiig, take the painted bow, 
And drefs with fun(hine> while f^r good they flow. 
To me retiring oft, he finds relief 
In flowly-wafting care and biting grief: 
From me retreating oft, he gives to view 
What eafes care and grief in others too. 
Yjp fondly grave, be wife enough to know, 
•* Life, ne'er unbent, were but a life of woe.*' 
Some, full in ftretch for greatnefs, fome for gain. 
On his own rack each puts himfelf to pain. 
I '11 gently fteal you from your toils away, 
Where balmy winds with fcents ambrofial playj 
Where, on the banks as cryftal rivers flow, 
They teach immortal amaranths to grow : 
Then, from the mild indulgence of the fcene, 
Reftore your tempers flrong for toils again. 

She ceas'd. Soft muiic trembled in the wind^ 
And fweet delight diflusM through every mind x 
The little* Smiles, which ftill the Goddefs grace. 
Sportive arofe, and ran from face to face. 
But chief (and in that place the Virtues blefs) 
A gentle band their eager joys exprefs : 
Here, Friendfliip a/ks, and Love of Merit longs 
Tf hear the Goddcflcs renew their fongs j 

T 3 li^v^ 
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Here great Benevolence to Mao is pleasM ; 
Thefe own their Swift^ and g^tefiil hear him praii^di' 
You gentle band, you well may bear your part, 
You reign Superior Graces in his heart. 

O Swift ! if fame be life (as well we know 
That Bards and Heroes have efteemM it fo) ; 
Thou canft not wholly die. Thy works will ihinc 
To future times, and Life in Fame be thine. 

OnBifhopBvRNET's being fet onFire inhlsCloftti 

FROM that dire aeiia, bane to Sammy's pride. 
Which broke his fchemes, and laid his friends afidtji 
He talks and writes that Popery will return, 
And we, and he, and all his works will bum. 
' "What touchM himfelf was almoft fairly provM: 
(Oh, far from Britain be the reft removed !) 
For, as of late he meant to blefs the age 
With flagrant Prefaces of paity-rage, 
O'er-wrought with pafTion, and the fubje^'s weight, 
Lolling, he nodded in his elbow-feat 5 
JDown fell the candle j Greafe and Zeal con(pire, 
Heat meets with heat, and Pamphlets burn their Sire. 
Here crawls a Preface on its half-burn'd maggot*, 
And there an Introduftion brings its faggots : 
Then roai's the Prophet of the Northern Nation, 
Scorch'd by a flaming fpeech on Modei-ation. 

UnwarnM by this, go on, the realm to fright, 
Thou Briton vawntiiv^ m tVj Cttwv^ A\^\.\ 
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In fbch a Miniftry you fafely tell. 
How much you'd fuffiir, if Religion felL 



ELYSIUM. 

TN airy fi€lds> th« fields of blifs below, 
-^ Where woods of myrtle, fet by Maro, grow 5 
Where gnU's beneath, and ihade dif&isM abore, 
Refrefii the fevers of diftra6led love: 
There, at a fi>]emn tide, the beauties, flaia 
By tender pafliony a6l their fates again, 
Through gloomy light, that juft betrays the grove, 
In orgies, all difconfolately rove : 
They range the reeds, and o*er the poppies fweep, ^ 
That nodding bend beneath their load of deep, 
By lakes fubfiding with a gentle face,^ 
And livers gliding with a filent pace j 
Where Kings and Swains, by ancient authors fung. 
Now changed to flowerets o*er the margin hung j 
The fclf-admirer, white NarcifTus, fo 
' Fades at the brink, his pi^lure fades below : 
In bells of azure. Hyacinth arofe j 
In crimfon painted, young Adonis glows ; 
The fragrant Crocus (hone with golden flame. 
And leaves infcrib'd with Ajax' haughty name. 
A fad remembrance brings their lives to view, 
And, with their paflion, makes their tears renew 5 
Unwinds the years, and lays the former ktnt^ 
WAere, sifter death, they live for death% *«uxv. 

T 4. ^-*^^ 
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Laa by tke glories cf her Icnrer^t ftate^ 
D^ I vied Semelc bewiils her fatei 
An i rrina, and £scms to baniy the flames iriic» 
Ar..: :ar» with idle ftiry as (he flies. 

n-ie lovely Czais, whofe transfbrmiag fli^ 
"^fcur'd her honour from a iecond rape. 
New moans the firft, with niflkd drcTs afvpeariy 
Feels her whole &t rctttma aad bathes with tean* 

The iealous Procris wipes a fceniiig woiiiid> 
Whci'^ trickiir.7 crimen dyes the ba(hy ground { 
Kno-ars tl-.c Cid ihsfc, and calls before flie go. 
To IlIi's the tivoantc hand that gaye the blow. 
Where Ocean reigns a rage, the Seftian Fair 
HcUls a dull tiper from a tower of air $ 
A noLielei's wind allkiilts the wavering light, 
Y.-.t beaut\' tumbling mingles with the night. 

Where curiir.g ihades for rough Lcucate roley 
Wi:h Icve diitiaded tuneful Sappho goeS) 
Sir.^ cc mcdk ciifts a melancholy lay, 
A\\i\ with a lover's leap af&ights the (ea. 

The lad £r)'phile retreats to moan. 
What wrought her huA>and's death, and causM here 
Surveys the glittering veil, the bribe of fate. 
And tears the (hadow, but fhe tears too late* 

In thin dcfign, and airy pi£lure, fleet 
The tales that ftain the royal houfe of Crete ; 
To court a lovely Bull, Patiphae flies. 
The fnowy phantom feeds before her eyes. 
Lo(i Ariadne raves, xYkc iVirtajd (hA bore 
Traih on unwinding, ia tofc^i»»iaBfc^^^\ 
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And Phaedm^ dcfperate, iceks the lonely geoyt^j 

To read her guilty letter while ihe coves j 

Red ihame confounds the iirilf the fecond wears 

A ftarry crown, the thkd a halter bears. 

Fair Leodamia mourns her nuptial aiight 

Of love defrauded by the thirft of fight ^ 

Yet, for another as. dckifivc cries, 

Am^, dauntlefsj £e9S her hero's gboft ariil;; 

Here Thifbe, Canace, and Dido^ ftand* 
All arm'd with fwords* a fair, but angry band. 
This fword a lover own'd j a father gave 
The next ; a iiranger chauc'd the laft to leave* 

And there «v'n ihe, the Goddefs of the Grove^ 
JoinM with the phantom-fairs, affe£ls to rove. 
As once, for JLatraos, (he forfook the plain. 
To deal the kilies of a Numbering fwain s 
Around her head a £tarry fillet twines. 
And at the front a iUvcr crdbent ihines« 

Thefe, and a thoufand, and a tlioufand more, 
With facred rage recall the pangs they bore. 
Strike the deep dart afreih, and a(k relief. 
Or footli the wound with foftening words of grief. 
At fuch a tide, unheodful love invades 
The dark recefTes of the madding ihadesj 
Through long defcent he fans the fogs around j 
His purple feathers, as he flies, refound. 
The nimble beauties, crouding all to gaze, 
Perceive' the common troubler of their eafe ; 
Though dulling mifts and dubious day dellroy 
The fine appearance of the fluttering boy. 
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Thougli all the pomp that glitters at his fide. 
The golden belt, the clafp and" quiver hide ; 
And tht)iigh the torch appear a gfeam of white. 
That faintly fpots, and moves in ha^y night. 
Yet ftill they know the god, the general fbe. 
And threatning lift their airy hands below. 

From hence they lead him where a myrtle ffood, 
The faddeft myrtle in the mournful wood 5 
Devote to vex the gods, 'twas here before 
Helps awful Emprcfs foft Adonis bore. 
When the young hunter fcorn'd her graver air^ 
And only Venu^ warm'd his fhadow there. 

FixM to the trunk the tender boy they bind', 
They cord his feet beneatfi, his hands behind j 
He mourns, but vainly mounis his angry fate, 
For Beauty, ftill relentlefs, afts in hate. 
Thou^^h no offence be done, no judge be nigh^ 
Love muft be guilty by the common cry ; 
For alfare pleas'd, by partial Faflion led. 
To fliift their follies on aiiotiier's head. 

Now (harp reproaches ring their flirill alarms, 
And all the heroines brandi(h all tlieir arms j 
And every heroine makes it htr decree. 
That Cupid fufFer juft the fame as fhe. 
To fix the defperate halter one effayM, 
One feeks to wound him with an empty blade. 
Some headlong hang the nodding rocks of air, 
They fall in fancy, and he feels dcfpair. 
Some tofs the hoUow fc2i% ^.xowxv^Vx^VA^d 
{Ths ffas that wai\t ^ v^^^ ^Vl^^^^ e^x^^Jj^^. 
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Or (hake the torch, the fparkli»g fuiy fires. 
And flames that nerer burn'd affli6( his eyes* 

The moumfttl Myrrha burfts hcrrcnded womb, ' 
And drowns his vifage in a moift perfume. 
While others, feeming mild, adviTe to wonnd 
With humorous pains by fly dcrifion found. 
That prickling bodkins teach the blood t& flow, 
Fronv whence the rofes firfl: begin to glow j 
Or in their flames, to fmge the boy^ prepare. 
That all ftiould chufe by wanton Fancy where. 

The Idveljr Venus, widi a bleeding breaft. 
She too fecurely through the circle preft'. 
Forgot the parent, urg'd his hafty fate. 
And fpurr'd the female rage beyond debate 5 
O'er all her fcenes of frailty fwiftly runs, 
Abfolves herfelf, and makes the crime her fon's. 
That clafp*d in chains with Mars flie chanc'd to He, 
A noted fable of the laughing flcyj 
That, from her love's intemperate heat, began 
Sicanian Eryx, bom a favag^ man ; 
The loofe Priapus, and the monfter- wight. 
In whom the fexes fliamefully unite. 

Nor words fuffice the Goddefs of the Fair, 
She fnaps the rofy wreath that binds her hair $ 
Then on the God, who fear'd a fiercer woe. 
Her hands, unpitying, dealt the frequent blow j 
From all his tender Ikin a purple dew 
The dreadful fcourges of the chaplet drew. 
From whence the rofe, by Cupid ting'd before. 
Now, doubly tinging, flames with luflre more. 
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Here ends, their wrtth, tbejiareiit fcemt iever^ 
The (Irolce.'fi unfit for little Love to bear} 
To fave their foe the melting Beauties fiy» 
And, cniel Mother, fpare thy child, they cry* 
To Love's account they placM t)icir death of latci 
And novj^ transfer the fad account to Fate : 
The Mother, plcas'd, beheld the Horm afiwage, 
Thank'd the calm mourners, %^ difmifsM her rage. 

Thus Fancy, once in duflcy (hade expreis^d. 
With empty terrors workM the time of reft. 
Where wretched Love endured a world of woe. 
For all a Winter's length of night below. 
Then foai'd, as fleep diffblvM, unchained away. 
And throujjh the Port of Ivory reach'd the day. 

As, mindlefs of thtir rage, he flowly fails 
On pinions cumber'd in the miily vales ; 
(Ah, fool to light!) the Nymphs no more obey^ 
Nor was this region ever his to fway : 
Caft In a deepened ring they clofe the plain. 
And feizc the god, relu6lant all in vain. 

THEJUDGEMENT OF PARIS. 

"IT 7 HERE waving pines the brows of Ida fliade, 
^ ^ The fwain, young Paris, half fupinely laid, 
Saw the loofe flocks through flirubs unnumberM roWj 
And, piping, calPd them to the gladded grove. 
'Twas there he met the meflage of the flcies. 
That he, the Judge of Beauty, deal the prize. 
The meflage known •> oTve\-^Nt VwK atxitious min4» 
To make his mother s>awd ^iv^ vvxsa ^^^, 
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Drev fiartk Iwr proad white fMMM, and timc*d the pair 

I hat wheel her chariot in the jnirple air s 

^ golden bow behind his ihonlder bends, 

^ golden quiver at his fide depends ; 

Pointing to thefe he nods^ with feariepB fttte, 

A.nd bids her fafely meet the grand debate. 

Another Lore proceeds, with anxiotis care. 

To make his ivory (!eek the ihining hair | 

Moves the loofe ciirls> and bids the forehead ihow> 

in full expanfion, all its native fiiow. 

A third enclafps the many-colonr*d ceft, 

Andy rui'd by Fancy, tttk the fiiver veft j 

When, to her fons, with intermingled fighs. 

The Goddefs of the rofy lips applies. 

*Tis now, my daditig boys^ a time to fhow 
The love you feel, the filial aids you owe : 
Vet, would we think that any dar*d to ftrive 
^or charms, when Venus.and her Lovt *$ alive } 
Or ihould the prise of Beanty be deny'd^ 
das Beauty*s Emprefs aught to boaft befide ? 
And, tinged with poifi>n, pleafing while it harms. 
My dasts I trufted to your infant arms $ 
tf, when your hands have arch'd the golden bow, 
Tht World^sgraat Ruler, bending, owna the blow^ . 
Let no contending form invade my due. 
Tall Juno's mien, nor Pallas eyes of blue. 
But, gracM with triumph, to the Paphian fhore 
Your Venus bears the palms of conqueft o'er 5 
And joyful fee my hundred altars there, 
With co/iJygums perfume the wanton ^r* 
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. While thus the Cupids hear the Cyprian Damci 
The groves refounded where a Goddefs came. 
The warlike Pallas march'd with mighty ftridci 
Her (hield forgot, her helmet laid adde. 
Her hair unbound, in curls and order flowed. 
And Peace, or fomething like, her vifage ihewM | 
So, with her eyes ferene^ and hopeful hafte. 
The long-ftretch'd alleys of the wood fhe tracMf 
But^ where the woods a fecond entrance found, 
With fcepter'd pomp and golden glory crown'd, 
The ftately Juno ftalk'd, to reach the feat, 
And hear tlic fentence in the laft debate ; 
And long, feverely long^ refent the grove j 
In this, what boots it ihe 's the wife of Jove ? 

Arm^d with a ^grace at length, fecure to win, 
The lovely Venus, fmiling, enters in j 
All fweet and flvining, neai* the youth (he drew, 
Her rofy neck ambrofial odours threw ; 
The facred fcents diftusM among the leaves, 
Kan down the woods, and fiird their hoary caves; 
The charms, fo amorous all, and each fo great, 
The conquer'd Judge no longer keeps his feat ; 
Opprefs'd with light, he drops his weary'd eyes, 
And £ears he ihould be thought to doubt the prize. 
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ON MRS. ARABEt^L^ FERMOR 
LtAVl'NG t ON DON. 

( . * : " 

"p R O M town fair Ai-abella flies t 
'^ The beaux impowd£r'*d grieve | 

The rivers play before her eyes 4 
The breezes, foftly breathing, rifej 
The Spring begins to live; 

Her lovers fwore, they rauft expire t . .. 

Yet qukkly find their eaie j 
For, as Ihe goes, their flames retire, 
iove thrives before a nearer fire, 

Efteera by diftant ray«. 

Yet foon the fair-one will retum,^ 
When Summer quits the plain : 

Ye rivers, pour the weeping urn 5 

Ye breezes, fadly fighing, mourn j 
Ye lovers, burn again. 

*Ti8 conftancy enough in love 

That Nature "s fairly fliewn ; 
To fcarch for more, will fruitlefs prove i 
Romances, and the turtle dove. 

The virtue boaft alone. 
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A RIDDLE. 

T T P O N a bed of humble clay, 
^ In all her garments loofe, 
A proftitute my mother lay, 
To every comer*s ufe. 

Till one gallant, in heat of love. 
His own peculiar madie herj 

And to a rtgion.&r abovtt. 

And fofte: beds, conveyed bee, 

But^ in his abfence, to his place 

His rougher rival came, j 
And, with a cold conftrain'd embrace 

Begat me oathe dame. 

I then appearM to public view 
A creature wondrous bright| 

But fhortly periihable too, 

Inconflant, nice, and light* 

On feathers not together faft 

I wildly flew about. 
And from my father^s country, pafs*d 

To find my mother out. 

Where her gallantt of her beguil'd. 

With me enamourM grew. 
And I, that was my mother's chil4> 
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^O HIS ORACB 

THOMAS, DUKE OF NEWCASTLE. 

/"my. LORD, 

•X^ HB» honours of your ancbat and-illuftrioos fa- 

"* mily, which thatnoble writer, Algernon Sidney, 

l^^ces -ainoBg. the firft in thefe kingdoms for preroga- 

• live of birth, the titles which you hare lopg worn with. 
V diftii}guiih«d . luftce, ' and the high ibition. which yon 

• hare many years filled, and now fill, in the gorernment, 
.'give your Grace a juft preheminencc in the commn- 
' nity ; ' but they are excellencies of a naore- exalted kind 
>ta^¥hich this tribute of my refpeft is paid. Your early 

ceal in the caufe of liberty, whfCh mstfiifefted itfelf 
: at the clofe of a late reign» ^when the vror^ of fchemes 
"wcr^ promoted againft this nation by ^he worft of men, 
•the affociation ^(of Vhich**i'*iiard the hbnour to be an 
htimble member) into which you then ent&rcd*. with 
fome others, eminent for their birth, fortur.e, and 
JdioWlcdge,*for fccnfitig tKefu^efllon of the houie of 
Hanover to the tlirone of thefe kingdoms, your taile 
•ofufefiil and. polite literature, and the encouragement 
which y«u have been always ready to give to it, your 
friendly regard .to, and connexion with, that uni- 
^erfity which has been the nurfe of ihe greMeft ftater» 
/men, -heroes, philofophers, and poets, of Engliih 
grawlby aad the open liberality of your heart on all 
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laudable occafions, muft give you a place in the aiFeC" 
tions of all Englifhmen who know the intereft of their 
native country : and to thofe virtues, more than to the 
private friendihip with which your Grace has long, 
honoured me> I iiiake' this* offering 'of the few poetical' 
Pieces which were the produce of my leifure, but fome 
of my moft pleafant, hours : your Gracb " wiir be' able 
to^Iftihgtiifli thofe v#hleK U^vt htt^priii^h^tJr^ 
from thofef wiiich hovf' rhWd' tftdir fM vtppesCnAc^t and 
I ntimbei' attlb^dfe'fUim^s df tSj^ ^s^md^lj^ ' 
tuinit)^ of ajf^^hift^ yM vmi f<Ad««ii(^ pei%i mit 
uiiwoiilfyyodrMc^pfkitk^i slnt|fFhiAp<i ^'WM^iM' 
Ui 

MyLonb 
Your Crrace^^ 
tnoil devoted y obligiMfy 
and moft humbk ferv^mti 

^ AMBROSE PHILIPS. 
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TT is fomcwhat ftrange to conceive, In an ag«.io ad- 
•*• dSEhB^ta tbe^ Miifedf Ho^r* Faftoral Poetey comw to 
be neirelr fo- much 99 thought upon j ccmfiderin^ efpe- 
cilU^i^ that it ki of thp graateftantiquityy and hath ever 
been* astiQUfitec} the fettem^fitju^ng the iiu^kr poems, 
in dignity. Virgil and Spenfer made ufe of it as a 
prelude to Epic Poetry : but, I fear, the innocency of 
the fubjeft makes it fo little inviting. 

There is no kind of Poem, if happily executed, but 
'gives delight 5 and herein may tlie Paftoral boaft after 
'a peculiai* manner : for, as in Painting, fo in Poetry, 
the country affords not only the moft delightful fcenes 
and profpe6l8, but Jikewife the moft pleadng images 
of life. 

Gafiendus (I remember) obferves, that Peirefkius 
was a great lover of mufic, efpecially tlie melody oi 
Wrdfe : becaufe their fimph ftrains bavc \tfe oi ^^'Sxciw 
U 4 ^^"v^ 
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and .violence, buf more of a fedate and quiet hannony^ 
.and> therefore, do they rather befriend contemplation. 
.In Uke- aaanaei:,. the. Paftoral. Song gives afweetand 
tgentle compofnre'to tiie miiid*;*-wi)ereas the ^pk ami 
Tragic -Poems, by the vehemency of sthcir amotions, 
raife the Qjirits into a ferment. 

To .view a fair ftately palace,* ftrikes'us'-ffldeed wth 
admiration, and fwells the foul with notions ^ddfgran- 
«deur : butwhen I fee-a littlecountry-«dwellix|ig,:advaiih 
•tageoufly fituated amidft a beauteful variety of hillsv 
meadows,- fields^ woods, and rivulets, J feel an nn- 
<fpeakab1eTort of fatisfaflion, and cannot fbrbeanRnfliiDg 
:my kinder fortune would place .me in^fuch a-fweet i»- 
•tirementa 

Theocrittis, Virgil, and'-Spenfer, arettfaeoiily'P^ets 
who feem to have 'hit upon the true nature of Pafto>-' 
.ral Compofitions: fo that it will -be' fufficient pnuft 
.for me^ if I have not altogether faileid. in .my attempt. 
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n'F wc, O Dorfct, quit the city-throng, 
-*' To meditate in fhades the rural fong* 
iBy your commandy be.prefent: .and, O bring 
The MEufe stlong t The MuTe tojou ihall fing: ^ 
3Ier influence^ Buckhurft, let me there obtain. 
And I forgive the.funM Sicilian Swain. 

Begin.— In unluxurious times of yore, 
''When flocks and herds were no ingloriotks Horei M 
Xobbin, a (hepherd-boy^ one evening feir, • 
As weftem winds had coord.the fultry aii^ 
<His numberM fheep within the fold now pent, 
'Thus plainM him. of his dreary difcontent; «« 

'Beneath a hoary j>op1ar*s whirpering.bough^ 
.He, folitary, fat to breathe his vows, 
Venting the tender anguifli of his heatty 
^s jpaflion taught, 1n accents Tree of art : ':j% 

And little did he liope> while, night by night, 
.His fighs were.lavifh^d thus on Lucy brij^ht. 

^* Ah, well-a-day ! how long mull 1 endure 
'*•* This , pining pain^? Or who (hall fpeed my cure?' >o 
^' Fond love.no cure will have, feck no repofe, 
-<« Delights in grief, nor any. meafure knows ; 
•*« And now the moon 'begins in clouds to i\fe\ 
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^^ The winds are hnih ; the dews difUI ; and fleep 
«« Hath clos'd the eyejids of my weary iheep : 
-«< ' i onlyi wifh -flie prOWHhg ^olfj (^(^(fralhM ' 
<« All night to wake : with hunger he is pained, aS 
-*' And ly wiih iove. MiPhffngjcr.lie may tame; 
«« But who can quench, O cruel Love, thy. flame ? 
« Whilom did* i; alt a^ fliis jpbptai^ ft'ir, 
*<« Up-raife my*he<^dleli*lieid, theri.votd of cart; \pk. 
*<« 'Mong'rUmc roliVs'the' chief' for Vanf on gamcj 
-^^Nor cbtila tliey riieity' make, titl Lol$in came* 
-«< Who letter' feen tfiah I in ifiepfiOTdsV aHs'i 
•« To plcafe the ladfs,' and win 'the lalleV fetots ? ^i' 
** How deftly; to Vnine oa^en-reei'fo fwee^', 
^•WoAt they, u^orftlie green, to (fiirt tlveir.'fee't? 
<* And, wearjr^cf irf the dance, how would 'th*ey yearn 
'«< Some welf-rfevi/ed tale from me to fearii ? 40 

'*« For msiny fbngs' an4 tales of mirt^ had Ij 
** ^ 'To chace file loitering lun adown tHe Sky : 
" But, ah?! fih'ce liucy coy, deep- wrought her fpight 
« Within my heart, unmindful oPdelight " 44' 

** The jolly groom's I fly, and, afl alone^ 
•*^ To rocka and woods *p'our forth mjr fhiitlefs moin. 
« Oh! qUrttty Nvonfed'fcorn, rfelentleiTsFair! 
•<* Ere, linger^fig lo^ig, rperlfli tjiroiigli -defpair. 48 
** I^id SofiRnd been itiiilrefs of n)y mind, 
*^ Though Hot fii) fair, (he would have prbv^dmdreltind. 
** O thiVik, "unwitting liiaid, while yet is time, 
** How flying years impair thy yoiithful prime! 5* 
** Thy vJrgin-"blbbin will not for ever jfay, 
^ AM ffow^s, thoiijgh left ungattic^f 'id, wIU decay t 
■* « The 
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^he flowers,- aaew»- returning^ feafbas -bring.! 

tut beavtjF- fieuM hat no fecond i^tinp. 56 

dy wordU at« wind ! She; deaf to allmy ciiesy 

Takes pkaiurcm the mifchUf of her eyes. 

rik.« fri(kin^'hitfifeiV'l«^ie in flowery Aeadii 

he*c;iids Wh0lre*er her roving hsiOf leads | 60 

''et flill ^m'mc. Ah me, the* tiftfome chace t 

hy as the fawii,- flie flies myr fond* embrace; 

he flie«» . indeed^ but evef leffret bdh}iid|^ 

-ly where ihffwIU, her Hkenefg in my mind. 64,^ 

Jo cruel purpofey' in my- fpcti, I bearf . 

ris onlyiore f and! IcTfcf Why^ ih)6ttld * A thotf fear? 

Vhat ldk;feturs »maMen-breaft alanq! 

tay, iimpU gpM r^ a lover canntot harm* 68^ 

Two fportive kidlings, both fair-flecked^ I rearj 

yhofe fliootifig -horns like tender buds s^pears 

I lambkin tooy of ijpotlefs fleece, jL breed, 

bid teach the fondling from my hand to.feed i y%: 

lor will I ceaie betimes to cull the fields 

)i evtrry dewy fweet the morning yields 1 

*rom early fpring to autumn lato /halt thou 

leeeii^e gay girlditds^ blooming o^er thy hro%r : 76. 

Ind wheiT}— But^ why thefe unavailing pains ? 

r<he gifts, alilde; and giver^ flie difdains : 

^nd DoW,- left heirefs of the glen, ihe'll deem 

lie, landlefs^lad; unworthy her efteem s So. 

Tet, was(hebom> like me, of fliepherd-fife $ 

LAd I may fields and lowing herds acquire. 

) ! wouid my gifts but wm her wanton heart, 

^ could I iudf the warmth I feel im^gaxt.) ^Av> 
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*** How w«ul<f I"#andcr, crcry day; tb'fnid 
^< •The choice cif Wj>!AiiA^> ^ bhithing biroi^^h the rirr*! 
^<( For-gldfiff Ixuli^A how lightfohi«:icKiHb die tree, 
^< Hownik^&vef^iiceof ihe'thHftjr bee! %l 

"^(c Or! if thott dt^gfv to lire a fhepherdefi^ 
'** Thou Lobbin^s ilock> and'Lobt>iny ikaltpoflefs : 
' « And, fair my- fldtk, nor yet fmcernely I, 
'*« If liqTiid-fouhttiiw' Matter not j and ^i*hy ^ 

-** Should liquid iFouiltains flatter UBy yet ^w - 
'** ' 't'he borderhi|^flowers lefs beauteous than they grow 7 
^'^ O ! come, friy Ibvt f nor think th^ employment' mean, 
^** The dams to niitk^^^d'Uttle lambkins wean» ^6 
v« To- drive a»field,1>y'nioni, th^attcning ewes, 
'^< Ere 'the warm' fan drink-up the cooly dewt, 
'<« While, with ray pipe, and with' my Yoice, i chear 
"** Each hour, andtbrough the day detun thine ear. lOO 
•<« How would thexrook befeem fliy lily<^handi 
*^'^How'Would my younglings J'ound thee ga£ing ftandl 
*<* Ah, witlefs younglfngs ! ^zc not on her eye: 
'*' Thence all my ibrrow; thence'6iedteth I die. 104 
<* O, killing beauty! and O, fore defire! 
^<* Mnft then my fufferings, but with life, expire f 
'*« Though bloifoms every year the trees adoni, 
•** Spring after fpring I wither, nipt with fcom ; 10^ 
•** Nor trow I when "this "bitter blaft-wi^l end, 
** Or if yon ftars will e'er my vows biefnend. 
'^* Sleep, fleep, ray^flockj *fbr happy ye may take 
'** Sweet nightly reft/ though ftill your nvafter wake«*' tia 
Now to the waning tnoon^ ^t tvi^Utin^le, 
ier warblings, tun?d V«t :5vKft^>» \s^«. 
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Quite deiUtute jtrfta^ds of Aijelter }^nd. 

The ma^k qtr&f>nfiSy and ij^ort of every f^ipd s ^ 

The riven trupjt feels not th'^pprg^ch of fpringf 

J^or birds amopg.tbe Ic^^fs.V^nol^es iipg 1 

No moie, Ij^aeath tby.ftade, .ftall jh^^^r48 ihror)^. 

With jocitn4ita|e, ^r.pipe^ or plcafing fong, ^49 

Ill-fated, tree t 4)i<^/«)9re ill-fated I \' 

f.rom thee, fr9m.in.e, alike the fliepberds %. 

T H E N o T. 
Sure thou in haplefs.bcyur of time waft horny 
Whea. blighting ipildc^sfpoil the n^n^ corn, ^ 
Or bla(ting winds p*er bloflbmM hedge-rows pafs, * 
To kiU.Ac.pr9»»*«l^'f"»it?>,ftlM-fo9J?^ tfee^j^rafs, 
^r when the /noon, by wkdrd ^arfli'lj* fcijeihows, 
Blood*ifeun*d m/oulcclipfe>.ijT)p?ndvjp|;\»?o3es* ^ 
Untimely bocn, ill-^ltick bqtides Jhise AilU 

C ,0 i I JJ ^ T. 

And can .there, Thenpt, be a greater \\l ? 

J" U ,E Jl.O T. 

Nor fox> norwoify nor rot among our iheep. 
From this j;0od (hep^erd's care his flqck nvtykeep : 6a 
Againft ill-luck, alas ! all forecaft fails ; 
Nor toil: by day, ner yraXch by night, a.vail8. 

C .0 .L 1 N E J. 

Ah me, the while! ah hie, uie lueklefs^ day t 

Ah> lucklefslad! befits me ^raore to -fay. ^4 

Unhappy hour ! vehen, freih in yotithful*bu4^ 

I left, 'Sabrina fair, thyiilvery flood. 

*Ah, iillylt more filly tfian my fheep, 

Whifeh.oa tfay^floweiy banks I wont to hup^ « 
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Sweet are thy banks ! Oh, when ihall I, once moi% 

With ravifliM C)5cs review thine ameird fliore ? 

When, in the cryftal of thy water, fcan 

Each feature faded, and' my colour wan ^• pe. 

When (hall I fee my Kut, the fmal! abodb 

Myfelf did raife, and cover o'er with fbd ? 

Small though it be, a mean and humble cell^ 

Yet is there room for peace and me to dWelh 7^ 

, - T H E N o T. 

And what enticement charm'd thee, fer away; 
From thy Fov^d home, and led thy Heart aftray r 

C o L I N E T. 
A lewd defire^ ftrange lads and fvirains to<know: 

Ah, God r that ever t (hould covet woel Ai 

With wandering ftet unblcft, and fond of feme, 
1 fought I know not what befides a name; 

T H E N O T. 

Or, footh t6 fay, did ft thou not hither roam 

In fearch of gains more plenty than at home ? {f 

A roUing-ffone is, ever,, bare of mofs; 

And, to their coft, green years old proverbs crofs. 

C O L I N E T. 

Small need there was, in random fearcK of gain, 
To drive my pining flock athwart the plain,. 8( 

To diftant Cam. P*ine gain at length, I trow,. 
To hoard up to myielf fuch deal of woe ! 
My (beep quite fpent, through travel, and ill-fare, 
And, like their keeper, ragged grown and bare, 9^' 
The damp,, cold greenfward, for my nightly bed,. 
Andfamt iUnt wU\oV% xpa^t^w x^^xcw^l Vftad, 
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Hard is to bear of pinching cold the pain $ 

And hard is want to the unpra6lisM Twain s 9S. 

But neither want, nor pinching cold, is hard» 

IV1 blafting ftorms of calumny comparM t 

Unkind as hail it falls; the pelting (hower 

Deftroys the tender herb, and budding flower. 100 

T H E N O T. 

Slander we (hephcrds count the viled wrong : 
And what wounds forcr than an evil tongue ? 

C o L I N E T. 
Untoward lads, the wanton imps of fpitc. 
Make mock of all the ditties I indite. 104. 

In vain, O Colinet, thy pipe, fo Ihi'ill, 
Chaims every vale, and gladdens every hill; 
In vain thou feek'ft the coverings of the grove. 
In the cool (hade to fing the pains of love ; 108 

Sing what thou wilt, ill-nature will prevail; 
And eveiy elf hath (kill enough to rail ; 
But yet, though poor and artlcfs be my vein, 
Menalcas feems to like my f.mplc fti-ain : 1x2, 

And, while that he delighteth in my fong, 
Which to the good Menalcas doth belong. 
Nor iiight, nor day, (hall my rude mufic ctafc ; 
I aik no more, fo I Menalcas plealc, 1 1 v 

T IT £ N O T. 
Menalcas, lord of thefc fair fertile plains. 
Pi el'vTves the /heep, and o'er the fliepherds reigas : 
Vpr him otu* yearly wakes, and feails, wc hold» 
Ami cljouJe tlw hived iiriliing from the £cA«i«. '«>''-^ 

X ^-' 
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He, good to ally who good deierve> (hall gixt 
Thy flock to feed, and thee at eafe to lire, 
Shall curb tlie malice of unbridled tangwi. 
And bounteoufly re>vard thy roral fongs. 4% 

C o L I ji B T. 
Firft, then, (hall lightfome birds forget tafly. 
The briny ocean turn to pa (hires dry. 
And every rapid river ceafe to Bov, 
Ere I unmindful of Menalcas grow. -21 

T H .E N O T. 

This liight thy care with me forget 5 and^fold 
Thy flock with mine,, to watd th' injurious cold. 
New milk, and clouted creain> mild chcefe and curd> 
With fome remaining fruit of laft year's hoard, -i] 
Shall be our evening fare, and, for tlie night, 
5wect herbs and mofs, which geptle (leep invite : 
-And now. behold the fun's departing ray. 
O'er yonder hill, the (ign of ebbing day : 13 

With fongs the jovial hinds return from plow j 
A^idunyok'd heifers, loitering homeward, low. 

TH.E THIRD P A S T.O R AJ.. 

A LB I NO. 

WHEN Virgil thought no (hame the Doric rctt 
To tune, and flocks on MaQtuan plains toft 
With young Auguftus' name he gracM his fong.: 
And.Spenfcr, -wlicn umiA t\v"e xMX'd throng 
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He carord fweet, and gras'd along the flood 

Of gentle Tliames, made every founding wood 

With good £liza*f name tb ring around ^ 

Eliza*t name on every tree was found : S 

Since then, through Anna's cares at eafe we live. 

And fee our cattle itnmolefted thrive. 

While from oar Albion' hef vi^oiious armH 

Diive wafleful warfare, loud in dire alarms^ * k^ 

Like them will I my ilendcr mufic raife. 

And teach the vocal valleys Anna's praifb. 

Meantime, on oaten pipe a lowly lay. 

As my kids browfe, obfcure in ihades I playi i< 

Yet, not obfcure, while Doi'fet thinks no fcom 

To viiit woods, and fwains ignobly born. ■ ■• 

Two valley fwains, both mufical, both young, 
Ih friendHiip mutual, and united long, so 

Retire within a mofly cave, . to fhun 
Th^ crowd t)f ihepherds, and the noon-day fup. 
A gloom of fadncfs overcafts their mindi 
Revolving now, the folemn day they find, 24 

When young Albino died. His image dear 
Bedews their cheeks with many a trickling tear i 
To tears they add the tribute of their verfe j 
Thefe Angelot, thofe Palin, did i-ehcarfe. af* 

A N G E L O T. 

Thus, yearly circling, by-paft times return j 
And yearly, thus. Albino's death we moum. 
Sciit intof life, alas I how Ihort thy ftay ; • 
How fwcet the rofe I how fpeedy lo deca^ \^ ^"^ 
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Can we forgot. Albino dear, thy knelly 

Sad-lbunding wide from every village- bell ? 

Can we forget how forely Albion moan'd» 

That hills, and dales, and rocks, in echo gi'oan'd, 36 

iPrcfaging future woe, when, for our crimes. 

We lod Albino, pledge of peaceful times. 

Fair boall of this fair liland, darling joy 

Of nobles high, and every (hepherd-boy ? 4* 

No joyous pipe was heard, no flocks were feen. 

Nor fhepherd found upon the grafly green. 

No cattle graz'd the field* nor drank the flood. 

No birds were heard to warble through the wood. 44 

In yonder gloomy grove out-ftrctch*d he lay 

His lovely limbs upon the dampy clay; 

On his cold cheek the rofy hue decayed. 

And, o'er his lips, the deadly blue difplayM : 4S 

Bleating around him lie his plaintive (heep, 

Ajnd mourning fhepherds come, in crowds, to weep. 

Young Buckhurft comes : and, is there no redreiii ? 

As if the grave regarded our diftrefs ! 5a 

The tender virgins come, to tears yet new. 

And give, aloud, the lamentations due. 

Tlvie pious mother comes, with grief oppreft : 

Ye trees, and conlcious fountains, can atteft 56 

"With what fad accents, and what piercing cries. 

She fiird the grove, and importuned the ikies. 

And every ftar upbraided with his death. 

When, in her widow'd arms, devoid of breath, 60 

She clafp'd her fon : nor did the Nymph, for this. 

Place in her darling's welfare all her blifs. 

Him 
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T, young, the. harm Icfs crook to wield, 
peaceful empive of the field. 64 

.te fwans •n ftreams of filver Aow, 
Ireams la grace the meadows flow, 
vales, and trees the bills adorn, 
ihine, an ornament was bom. it 

Jrlicious youth, didft quit the plains, 
ul ground we till with fruitlefs pains, 
urrows low tljie choice of wheat, 
ipty fheaves, in harveft fweat, 7% 

ie our fleecy cattle yield j 
and thilllcs, overfpread the field. 
hope is fled, . like morning-dew * 
id we thy dawn of manhood tiew. .7^ 
(liall teach the pointed fpcar to throw, 
fling, and bend the flubborn bow, 
uoit with ileady aim, and far, 
force, to pitch the maffy bar ? So 

I live: to blcfs thy mother's days, 
triumphs, and to feel her praife, 
ilms to purchafe early fame, 
' glories to the Britifh name t I4 

lay thy gei\tle fpirit reft I 
lurf lie light upon thy breaft ; 
;o\v], ncr bat, thy tomb fly round, 
. goblins revel o'er the ground. %t 

P A L 1 K. 

miftaken Angclot, complain: 
; ami all our tears art VJ^m ^ 

i 
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AlhinoUves, and will foir ^'ver live, 
With myriads mixt, who Jtievwr know to griefCy 9* 
V/ho welcwftpie «very /^rangef-gueft, nor feaF 
Ever to mourn his abfence with a tear. 
Where cold, nor heat, nor irklbme toil aanoy, 
Nor age, nor ficknefs, troniesto damp their joys 54 
And now the royal Nynipk^ who bore him, deigns 
The land- to rule, and (biefd the finiple fwains. 
While, from above, pfopititous he looks dovrn : 
y&r this, the welkin does no longer frown, too 

Each plinct fliines, indulgent, .from his fphorei 
And we renew our paftimes with the year. 
Hills, dales, and-woods, ^th fhrilling pipes refbimd ; 
The boysand virgins dance, with chaplets crowned, 104. 
And huil Albino bleft : the valleys ring 
Albino bleft! O now, if ever, bring 
Tlic laurel green, the fmell^ng eglantine, 
ATid tender branches from the mantling vine, jof 

The dewy coWflip, which in meadow grows. 
The fountain- violet, and the garden -rofe, 
Marfh-irtits fweet, and tnfis of daffodil. 
With what ye cull from wood, or verdant hill, itz 
Whether in open fun, or ihade, they blow, 
More early fome, and fome unfolding (low. 
Bring, in heap'd canifters, of every kind. 
As if the fummer had with fpring combin*d» >i( 

And Nature, forward to affift your care, 
Did not profufion for Albino fpare. 
Your hamlets ftrew, and every public way ^ 
Aftd eonfecrate to mirth^AUtino's day » no 

^^ Myfclf 
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Myfelf wilJ lavifh all my little fltorc, 

And deal about the goblet flowing o>r t 

Old Moulin there fhall harp, young Myco fing, 

And Cuddy dance the round ainid the ring, 124 

And Hobbinol^is antic gambols play : 

IP0 thee thefe honowsi yearly, will we pay : 

Nor fail to mention th^e in all ourchear, 

Ancf teach our children the remembrance <!fcar, 128 

• When we our (hearing- feaft, or harveft keep. 
To fpeed the plow, and blefs our thriving fheep. 
While willow kids, and herbage lambs purfue. 
While bees love^hyme, and locuftfip the dew, ij* 
While birds delight in woods their notes to ftrain, 
Thy napie and iweet memorial ihall remain* 

# T^E FO-URTH PASTORAL. 

MYCO, ARGOL. , 

^ M y c *. 
'TT^H IS place may feem for ihepherd's leifure made, 
*• So clofe thele elms inweave their lofty (hade ; 
The twining woodbine, how'it climbs ! to breathe. 
Refrelhing fweets around on all beneatli 5 4. 

Vht ground with grafs of chearful green befpread, 
Through which the fpringing flower up-rears tlxe head : 
Lo, here the kingcup of a golden hue, 
Medly'd with daifies white and endive blue, 8 

And honcyfucklcs of a purple die, . - 

Confufion gay ! bright-waving to the eye. 
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Hark, how they warble in that brambly bufli. 

The gaudy goldiinch, and the (peckly thrufh, i: 

The linnet green, with others fram'd for (kill* 

Apd blackbird fluting through hit yellow bill : 

In Iprightly concert how they all combine. 

Us jM-omptlng in the various fongs to join s ll 

TTp, Argol, then, and to thy lip apply 

Thy mellow pipe, or voice more founding try : - 

And fmcc our ewes have graz'd, what harms if they 

Lie round and liilen while the lambkins play ? m 

A R G O L. 

Well, Myco, can thy dainty wit exp^efs 

Fair Nature's bounties in the faireft drefs: , 

'Tis raptivrc all ! the place, the birds, the (ky; 

Ar.d rapture works the finger's fancy high. H 

Swc-ft bi-eatlie the fields, and now a gentle breex* 4 

Moyis every leaf, and trembles through the trees: 

Ul fuch incitements fuit my iiiggcd lay, 

Beiuting more the mufic thou canll play% it 

M V c o. 
Nc fkill of mufic kon I, fimple fwain^ ' 

No fijic device thine ear to entertain ; 
Albeit fome deal I pipe, rude though it bc» 
Suf&cicnt to divert my fhcep and me i )S 

Yet Colintt (and Colintl hath (kill) 
Oft guides my tlugcrs on the tuneful quill^ 
And fain would teach nic on what founds to dwell, 
And wher« to f r.k u. uctc, aud where to fwclK 3^ 
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Ab, Myco I lialf my flock would I beftow^ 

Should Colinet to ine his cunning (how : 

So tiim his fonncts are, I pr'ythce, fwain. 

Now give us, once, a fample of his ftrain » 40 

For wonders of diat lad the flicpherds fay. 

How fwcet his pipe, how ravifliing his lay ! 

The fweetncfs of his pipe and lay rehcarfcj 

And afk what boon thou willed for thy vtrfe. 44 

Myco. 
Since then thou lift, a mournful fong I chufc : 
A mournful fong relieves a mournful Mule, 
, Fail by the river on a bank he fate, 
To weep the lovely maid's untimely fate, 48 

Fal^tella hight: a lovely maid was (he, 
Whofe fate he wept, a faithful flieplierd he. 

Aivake, my pipe] in every note exprefs 
Fair Stella's death, andColinefs difirefs. ■ f^% 

" O woeful day ! O, day of woe to me! 
«* That evci; I /honld liVc fuch day to fee t 
** That cVer flie could die ! O, moft unkin<?, 
** To go and leave thy Colinet behind ! 56 

** From blamckfs love, and plighted troth to go, 
<* And leave to Colinet a life of woe P' 

Aivake, my pipe ; in eitery note exprefs 
Fair Stella" s death, and Colinefs dijirefs. &9 

** And yet, why blame I her? Full fain would flie 
*« With dying arms have chfp'd hcrfclf t© me 3 

" I clalp\i 



31+ A. PHILIPS'S POEMS. 

«* I clstTpM hertooyi>ut death prov'd over-ftrongj 
'< Nor vows nor tears could fleeting life prolong t i 
«« Yet how (hall I from vows and tears refrain? 
<< And why fhould vows, ahts ! and tears be vab V* 

Atvake, my pipe 5 in e*veij note exprefs 
Fair Stella" sthatb J and CoUinet^s dlfirefi. 6 

*' Aid me to grieve, with bleating moan, my fi«ci 
** Aid me, thou ever-flowing ftream^ to weep } 
*< Aid me, ye faint, ye hollow winds, to figb, 
** And thou, my woe, aflifl me tliou to die*. 7 

** Me flock nor ih-eam, nor winds nor woes, relierej 
«« She lov"d through life, and I through life will grieve. 

Awake, my pipe 5 in every note exprefs 
Fair Stella" s death, and CoHnet^s diftrefs. .. 7 

<• Ye gentler maids, companions of my fair, 
<« With down-caft look, and with difhevePd hair, 
««. All beat the breail, and wring your hands andmoai 
«* Her hour, untimely, might have prov'd your own : 8 
" Her hour, untimely, help me to lament; 
*' And let your hearts at Stella's name relent" 

Aivake, my pipe 5 in every note exprefs 
Fair Stella" s death, and Colinefs diftrefs, %{ 

«* In vain th' indcaring luftre of your eyes 
« We dote upon, and you as vainly prize, 
^< Wliat though your beauty blefs the faithful Aivaln, 
<« And in th' enamour'd heart like queens ye reign j ?< 
<< Yet in their prime does death tlic faireft kill, 
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'fipei im every note exprefs 
ttb, and CoUnefs dkftrefe. yi 

a was ^ yet Stella might not iiTtf 
told Colinet in ranibni give ? 
u^c*8 voice, or beauty*^ chann, 
a death, and ftay his liftid arm^ 5(S 
face, her fiace my pipe might fave, 
ach the other from the grave." 
iipe y in e*very note exprefs 
aby and Colinet" s difirefs. iO(» 

efs wi(h ! fell deatli^s uplifted arm 
an arreft, nor muiic charm, 
baleful fight i fee where ihe lies I 
r flower, unkindly blafted, dies: 104.. 
I live the longeft day to mourn> 
in to IflFc and rac return.'* 
4pe\ in e'very note expreff 
tbf and Colinet" s diftrejs. xot 

i^olinet ! what boots thee now, 

sfh^irlonds for thy Stella's bfow } 

ver more may Stella wear, 

.owery feafon of the year, \x% 

or fing, nor ever fweetly (hxile) 

►il of Colinet beguile." 

ipe \ in every note exprefs 
atby and Colinet" s diftrefs. 1 1^ 

the lily, daffodil, and rofe \ 
yJack yew, and wUIonv ^^t^ cotcv^^^ 
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■* WftV. bansfnl hemlock, deadly nightfliade, drefs'd, 
^ Scch chiplcn as may witnefs thine mutfts xxo 
'• If zogbt can witncTs: O, ye flicpherds tell, 
«* When I am dcad» no ihepbcni IotM fo wellr 

Azvakft my pipe ; «r e^ery note exprefs 
Fair Stella s deatk^ amd Colifiet*s diflrefs, 114 

**■ Alack, my ihecp * and thou, dear fpotlefs lamb, 
•' By Stella nun*d, who wean'd the from the dam, 
*• What heed gire I to aught but to my grief, 
" My whole employment, and my whole relief I sit 
•' Stray where ye lift, fome happier mailer try : 
** Vtt once^ my flock, was none fo blefsM as I.*' 

A^^^ake^ my pipe\ in e^ery note exprefs 1 31 

f«z/r Stellas Jeatb^ and Colinefs diftrefs, 

*' My pipe, whofe Toothing found could pafTion moTt^ 
*' And iirll taught StcUa's virgin-heart to love, 
'* v*^irall hlent hang upon this biafted oak, 
«* \V'hcnce owls their dirges fing, and i-avcns croak : 136 
•* Nor lark, nor linnet, Ihall my day delight, 
** Nor nightingale fulpcnd my moan by night: 
•• The night and day fliall undiAinguilh d be, 
•* Alike to Stella, and alike to me." 14^ 

No r/iore, my pipe ; kere ceafe lue to exprefs 
Fair Stellas deatl), and Colinefs dijirefs. 

Thus, forrowing, did the gentle fhepherd fing, 
A 1^*1 urge the valley with his wail to ring. J44 

And T.OW that /hccp-hook for my fong I crave. 

AugoIm 
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t this, but one more coftly, flialt thou have, 

ifon^d eltn> where ftuds of brafs appear, 

•etk the giver^s name, the month, and ycai* ; 24.8 

look of polifli'd ftcel, the handle torn'd, 

richly by the carver's (kill adorned. 

Colinet, how fweet thy grief to hear? 

does thy verfe Aibdue the liftening ear ! 25;! 

ailing as the dill, refreshing dew, 

ake the drought, and herbage to renew : 

alf fo fweet the midnight winds, which move 

owfy murmurs o'er the waving grove, 156 

-nlley brook that, hid by alders, fpeeds 

pebbles warbling, and through whifpering reeds, ' 

Iropping waters, which from rocks diftil, 

welly-grots with tinkling echoes filL 160 

:e happy Colinet, who can relieve 

>anguifti fore, and make it fweet to grieve ! 

next to thee fliall Myco bear the bell, 

can repeat thy pcerlefs fong fo well : j6^ 

:el the hills increafmg (hadows caft ; 

un, I ween, is leaving us in hafte : 

'eakly rays faint glimmer through the wood, 

bluey mifts arife from yon<ler flood. i(g 

M V C o. 
I then our dogs to gather in the fheep. 
fhepherds, with their flock, betimes fliould flecp. 
late lies down, thou know^ft, as late will rife, 
fluggard-like, to noon -day fnorfng lies, i-^i 
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While in the fold his injurM ewes complain. 
And after dewy paftures bleat in vain% 

THE FIFTH PASTORAL. 

Cuddy. 

IN rural ftrains wc fkrft our mufic try, 
. And baihfil into woods and thickets fly, 
Miftrufting then our ikiil ; yet if tlirougb time 
Our voice, improving, gain a pitch Aiblime^ |. 

Thy growing virtues, Sackville, (hali engage 
My riper veri'e, and more afpiring age. 

The fun, now moimted to the noon of ^ay, 
B^egan to ihoot dire6i his burning ray j 
When, with the flocks, their feeders fought the (hade 
A venerable oak widc-fpreading made : 
What (hould they do to pafs the loitering time ? 
As fancy led, «ach formed his tale in rhyme : 41 

And fome the joys, and fome the pains, of love. 
And fome to fet out flrange adventures, ftrove ^ 
The trade of wizards fome, and Merlin's flull. 
And whence, to charms, fuch empire o*cr the will. 
Then Cuddy laft (who Cuddy can excel 17 

Itt neat device f) his tale began to tell. « ., 

** When fhcpherds flourifli*d in Eliza's reign, 
« There liv'd in high repute a jolly fwain, so 

<« Young Colin Clout j who well could pipe and Bag, 
<* And by his notes invite the lagging fpring. 
*' He, as his cuftom was, at leifure laid 
.*' In woodland bower, \«\^Q>jX'8.mA^v^'A^ 24. 

1^ •■ ^^ ^«^<A\«\ 
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iciting his pipe to warble clear, 
hantment fweet as ever wont to hear 
ated wayfarers, from wake or fair 
ain'd by mufic, horeriog on in air : %i 

wirby the magic of th* inticing ibund, 
lat troops of mute admirers flock'd around ! 
; fteerltngs left their food.; and creatures, wild 
Nature fomi d, inienfibly grew mild. 3a 

make^ the gadiering birds about him throng, 
1 loads' the neighbouring bnmches with his foogi 
ire, with- the crowd, a nightingale of fame, 
0U8, 9nd fond of praife, to liAen came ; 36 

tumM ber ear, and paule by pauie, with pride^ 
e echo to the ihepherd's pipe reply'd. 
i ihqpher4 heard with wonder, and again, 
try her more, renewed his vanoua ftrain % 49 
all the various &nm ihe plies her throat, 
i adds peculiar grace to every note, 
'olin, in complaining accent grieve, 
briiker motion to his meafure give, 441 

en tie founds he modulate, or ftrong, 
, not a little vain, repeats the fong ^ 
fo repeats^ diat Colin half-defpisM 
pipe and (kill, around the country priz''d : 4S 
d fweeteft fongfter of the winged kind, 
lat thanks^ faid he, what praiies, ihall I find 
equal thy melodious voice ? In thee 
e rudenefs of my rural fife I fee } 5a . 

m thee I team no more to vaunt my (kill : 
ft MM BiT Ac fgte, provoking ftiU 
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" The vanqui/h'd fwain. Provok'd, at laft, he ftrove 
** To (how the little minftrel of the grove 56 

** His utmoft powers, determin'd once to try * 
*• How art, exerting, might with nature vy 5 ■ 
** Forvy coiiid none with cither in their part, 
«< With her in Nature, nor with him in Ait. 60 

** he draws-in breath, his rifing breath ta fill : 
*• Throughout the wood his pipe is heard to ihrill. 
<* From note to note, in hafte, his fingers fly j 
*9 StiH more and more the numbers multiply t 64. 

** And now they trill, and now they fall and rife, 
*• And fwift atid flow they change with fweet furprife. 
'< ' Attentive (he doth liarce the founds retain 5 
" But to herfeHf firft cons the puzzling (brain, 68 

** And tracing, heedful, note by note repays 
•^ The (hephcrd in his own harmonious lays, 
** Throtigh erery changing cadence runs at length} 
** Andaddsinfweetnefswhathewantd in ftrength. 7* 
*< Then 'Colin threw his fife difgracM afide, 
** While (he loud ti'iumph fings, proclaiming wide 
«' Her mighty conqueft, and within her throat 
** Twirls many a wld unimitable note, 76 

«< To foil her rival. What could Colin more? 
**^ A Ifttle harp of maple-ware he bore : 
" The little harp was old, but newly ftrung, 
** Which, uftialy he acrofs his (houlders hung. S» 
** Now take, <!elightful bird, my la(t farcwel, 
** He faid, and learn from henoe thou doft excel 
*' No trivial artift : awd ^tvotv Ive wound 
■BJTiie murmuring ftm^^> ^iv^Q\^\r^ftN^T^K«v«Av 4V 
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** Then cameft to his inftrument he bends, 

" And both hands pliant on the ih-ings extends 6 

** His touch the ftrings obey, and various move, 

** The lower answering ftill to thofe above : %t 

"** His fingers, reftlefs, traverfe to and fro> 

** As in purfuit of harmony they go : 

** Now, lightly fkimming, o*er the ftrings they pafs, 

*' Like winds which gently bnifti the plying grafs, 92 

** Whrle melting airs arife at tlieir command : 

** And now, laborious, with a weighty hand 

*' He finks into the cords with folemn pace, 

*' To give the fwelKng tones a bolder grace ; 9^ 

" And now the left, and now by turns the right, 

« Each other chare, harmonious both in flight : 

" 1 hen his whole fingers blend a fwarm of founds, 

*« Till the fweet tumult through the harp redounds, 1 00 

** Ceafe, Colin, ceafe, thy rival ceafe to vexj 

" The mingling notes, alas! Iher ear perplex : 

** She warbles, diffident, in hope and fear, 

*' And hits imperfe6l accents here and there, 104 

** And fain would utter forth fome double tone, 

•* When foon (he falters, and can utter none t 

" Again fhe tries, and yet again ihe fails 5 

" For ftill the harp's united power prevails. 108 

" Then Colin play'd again, and playing fung : 

" -She, with the fatal love of glory ftung, 

" Hears all in pain ', her heart begins to fwell t 

'' In piteous notes fhe fighs, in notes which tell v\i. 

" Her bitter angui/h ; he, ftill fmgmg, p\\t^ 

'^ Jiis limber joints t her forrows higheif t\fc^ 

XT 4* VVO'*'' 
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** How (hall (he bear a conqueror, who, before, ^ 
** No equal through the grove in mufic bore ? ^ 
** She droops, (lie hangs her flagging wings, Chcm^ 
** And fetchcth from her breaft melodious p^nw 
** Opprefs'd with grief at laft too s^i^iat to quetlj 
** Down, breathlefs, on the guilty harp fht fell 
•* Then Colin loud lamented o'er die dead, 
** And unavailing tears profufcly (hed, 
*' And broke his wicked firings, and cursMbi^l^ 
*' And beft to make atonement for the ill, 
*^ If, for fuch ill, atonement might be made, 
" He builds her tomb beneath a laurel (hade, 
'* Then adds a verie, and fets with iio\*'cr5 tlic 
♦* And makes a fence of winding ofiers round. 
*• A verle and tomb is all I now can give; 
** And here thy name at leaft, he faid, Aiall lifl 

Thus ended Cuddy with the fettiag fun. 
And, by his tale, unenvy'd praifes won. 

THE SIXTH PAST OR Al 
GERON, HOBBINOL, LANQjl^l 

G E R O N. 

TJOW ftill the fea behold ! how calm the flcj 
'*'"*' And how, in fportive chace, the fwaJlows 
My goats, fccure from harm, fmall tendance s^' 
While high, on yonder hanging rock, they f«^^ 
And, here below, t^i^Xiw^V:'^ (hoK along, 
Your heifers gr aie . I^ow , ^Sassft^ \^ 'ijK^*.'^^ 
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Prepare. As eldeft, Hobbinol begin j 
And Lanquet'« rival-verfe, by turns, come in. S 

Hobbinol. 

Let others ftake what chofen pledge they will. 
Or kid, or lamb, or mazer wrought with Acill : 
For praife we fing, nor wager ought be fide 5 
And, whofe the praife, let Geron's lips decide, iz 

L A N c^u E T. 

To Gerou I my voice, and fkill, commend, 
A candid umpire, and to both a friend. 

G £ R O N. 

Begin then, boys ; and vary well your fong : 
Begin; nor fear, from Geron*s fentence, wrong. i( 
A boxen hautboy, loud, and fweet of found. 
All varni/h'd, and with brazen ringlets bound, 
I to the viftor give : no mean reward. 
If to the ruder village-pipes compar'd. zm 

Hobbinol. 

The fnows are melted ; and the kindly rain 
Defcends on every herb, and every grain : 
Soft bahny breezes breathe along the iky ; 
The bloomy feafon of the year is nigh. 24 

L O N Q^U E T. 

The cuckoo calls aloud his wandering love ; 
The turtle's moan is heard in every grove; 
The paftures change ; the warbling linnets fing : 
Prepaie to welcome-in the gaudy fpring. at 

Hobbinol. 
When locufts, in the ferny buflies, cry. 
When J a ve/j^ pant, and fnakes in caveiii% V\t, 

Y ^ CaX-SJL^ 
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Graze then in woods, and quit the ihadelefs plahi^ 
Elfe ihall ye prefs the fpungy teat in vain, 

L A N Q^U E T. 

When greens to yellow vary, and ye fee 
The ground beftrew'd with fi-uits of every tree, 
And ftoniiy winds are heard, think winter near, 
Kor truft too far to the declining year. 

H O B B I N O L. 

Woe then, alack I befall the fpendthrift fwain, 
When froft, and fnow, and hail, and fleet, and rain. 
By turns chaftifehim, while, through little care, 
His fheep, unflielter'd, pine in nipping air, 

L A N (^U E T. 

The lad of forecaft then untroubled fees 
The white-bleak plains, and filvery frofted trees: 
He fends his flock, and, clad in homely frize, 
In his warm cott the wintery blaft deties. i 

H O B B I N O L. 

Full fain^ O blefsM Eliza ! would I praife 
Thy maiden -rule, and Albion's golden days : 
Then gentle Sidney liv'd, the Ihepherd's friend: 
Eternal bleflings on his (hade attend ! 
L A N <^u E T. 

Thrice happy (hepherds now ! for Dorfet loves 
The country-mufe, and our refounding groves. 
While Anna reigns s O, ever may fhc reign! 
And bring, on earth, the golden age again. 

HOBBINOL. 

I Jove, in fecret all, a. beauteous maid, 
Awd hav€ my love, m fewtx.^W^xt'^^AH 
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Ing night fhe plights her troth to me : 

: name, and thou the viftor be. 5^ 

L A N <^u E T. 
i the lamb, unharmful as the dove, 
le turtle, is the maid I love: 
n fecret love, I (hall not fay : 
r name, and I give up tlie day. 6a 

HOBBINOL. 

a cowflip-bank my love and I 

lay ; a brook ran murmuring by : 

id tender things to me (he faid j 

houfand tender things repaid •• 64^ 

L A N <^U E T, 

'ner-(hade, behind the cocking hay, 

id endearing words did (lie not (ay ! 

vith apron deckM, (he fondly fpread, 

:'d my cheek, and luU'd my leaning head. 68 

HOBBINOL. 

r foft, ye winds ; ye waters, gently flow 5 
r, ye trees ; ye flowers, around her grow : 
5» I heg you, pafs in filence by j 
in yonder vale, aflecp does lie.. 7> 

L A. N <^W E T. 

)tlia flept on eafy mofs reclin'd, 

y limbs^ half- bare, and rude the wind s- 

d her coats, and ftole a filent kifs : 

. me, (hepherds> if I did amifs. 7.6^ 

U o a B I N O L. 
irian bath'd, by. chance I paffedVi-^v 
'J, and at me glancM.a fiddotv^ t>>f«% 

Y 3, TVv^vs 
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Then, cowering in the treacherous (beam, (he t: 
Her tempting £brm, yet ftill in vain, to hide. 
L A N q^u E T. 
As I, to cool me, bath*d one fultry day. 
Fond Lydia, lurking, in tke fedges lay : 
The wanton laugh'd, and feem'd in hade to fly, 
Yet oft (he ftopt, and oft (he tuni'd her eye* 

' H O B B I N O L. 

When firft I faw (would I had never fcen !) 
Young Lyfet lead the dance on yonder green, 
Intent upon her beauties, as (he roovM, 
Poor heedlefs wretch ! at unawares I lovM. 
L A N o u E T^ 

When Lucy decks with flowers iier fwelling b 

And on her elbow leans, diiTembllng re(t, 

Unable to refrain my madding mind, 

Nor herds, nor pafture, worth my care I find. 

HOBBINOL. 

Come, Rofalind, O come ! for, wanting tliee, 
Our peopled vale a defe'rt i^ to me. 
Come, Rofalind, O, come! My brinded kine, 
Aly fnowy (hcep, my farm, and all, are thine. 
L A N <^u E T. 

Come, Rofalind, O come I Here flvady bowers 
Here are cool fountains, and here fpringing flowc 
Come, Rofalind ! Here ever let us (lay. 
And fweetly waftc the live- long time away» 

H O B B I N O L. 

In vain the fcafons of th^ moon I know. 
The force of hea\\iig\vti>a4> *xi^ v^We they gron 
2^0 herb there is, no fc2i?etv> xo itmos^ 
F^^m my fond heart tii^ i3icV\xv^ ^-ixt^^ qIVss^ 
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L A N q^u E T. 

What profits me, that I in charms have (kill, 
Andghofts, and goblins, order as I will, 
Yet have, with all my charms, no power to lay 
The fprite that breaks my quiet night and day ? loS 
HOBBINOL. 

O, that, like Colin, I had fkill in rhymes, 
To purchafe credit with fucceeding times ! 
Sweet Colin Clout ! who never, yet, had peer ; 
Who fung through all the feafons of the year. iia 

L A N (^U E T. 

Let me, like Merlin, fmg : his voice had power 
To free the 'clipfmg moon at midnight hour : 
And, as he liing, the Fairies with their queen. 
In mantles blue, came tripping o'er the green. x 1$ 

H O B B I N O L. 

Laft eve of May did I not hear them fmg. 
And fee their dance ? And I can fhew the ring, 
Wliere, hand in hand, they (hift their feet ih light : 
The grafs fprings greener fromf their tread by night. 

L A N (^U E T, 

But haft thou feen their king, in rich array, 
Fana'd Obcron, with damafk'd robe fo gay. 
And gemmy crown, by moonfliinc fparkling far, 
A.nd azure fceptre, pointed with a ftar ? 124 

G B R O N. 

Here end yorr pleafing ftrife. Both viftors are ;, 
f^nd both with Colin may, in rhyme, compare. 
IV boxen hautboy, loud, and fweet of Cowud, 
tl) v3umi(h% and with brazen yiRgkts \io\3kX^^< ^"^^ 
Y 4 '^^ 
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To each I give. A miauling mift defcends 
Adown tjiat ftcepy rock s and this way tends 
Yon diftant rain. Shoreward the vefiels ftrivej 
And, fee, the boys their flocks^ to ilielterdrke. 

THE STRAY NYMPa 

^ EASE your mufic, gentle (wains : 
^^ Saw ye Delia crofs the plains ? 
E\'cry thicket, cveiy grove. 
Have I ranged, to find n*y love: 
A kid, a lamb, my flock, I give. 
Tell me only, doth ihe live ? 

White her fkin as niountain-fnQW| 
In her cheek the rofes blow : 
And hci eye is brighter far 
Than the beamy morniaig ftar. 
When her ruddy lip ye view, 
'Tis a berry moift with dew: 
And her breath, oh, *tis a gale 
PafTmg o'er a fragrant vale, 
Pafllng, when a friendly fhower 
Frefhens every herb and flower* 
Wide her bofom opens, gay 
As the primrofe-dell in May, 
Sweet as violet-borders growing; 
Over fountains ever-^flowing. 
l^ike the tendrils of the vine^ 
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Glofly ringlets all behind* 

Sti'eajning buxora to the wind,- 24^ 

When along the lawn flie bounds^ 

J(;ight, as hind before the houmlsi 

And the youthful ring (he fires> 

Hopelefs in their fond defues>. a^ 

As her flitting feet advance,. 

Wanton in the winding dance. 

TelPme, fhepherds, have ye feciiA. 
My delight, . my love, ray queen ? 3^ 

THE. H A P P Y S W A IN. 

T' T A V E ye fee» the morning flcy,,. 

*•' -■■ When the dawn prevails ou high^. 

When, anon, fome purply ray . 

Gives a fample of the day, , ij^ 

When, aaon, the lark, on wing,- 

Strives to foar, and Araias to fmg ? 

Have ye feen th* ethereal blue 
Gently fhedding filveiy devis 8 ^ 

Spangling o'er the fjlent green, , 
While the nightingale, unfeen, . 
To the. moon and ftars, full brlght,v 
Lonefome chants the hymn .of night ? i «- 

Have ye. feen the broidiarM May. 
All her fcented bloom dilplay. 
Breezes opening, eveiy hour, 

%hi», and that, expefting ilowct^ '^^^^ 

4,. ^N\^iS^t 
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While the mingling birds prolong. 
From each hufh, the vernal fong ? 

Have ye feen the damaflc-role 
Her unfully'd bki(h difcioie. 
Or the lily's dewy bell. 
In her glofiTy white, excell. 
Or a garden vary'd o'er 
With a thoufand glories more ? 
By the beauties thcfe difplay. 
Morning, evening, night, or day,. 
By the plcafures thefe excite, 
Endiefs fource of delight ! 
Judge, by them, the joys I find, 
Since my Kcfalind was kind, 
Since (he did herfelf refign 
To my vows, for ever niiiie. 



^?l 
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EPISTLES. 



TO A FRIEND, 

WHO 

B^ESIRED MB TO WRITE ON THE DEATH OP 
KIKG WILLIAM. ^ 

April 10, 1702. 

'TpRUST me, dear George, could I in iFcrfc but ftipw 
•*' What forrow I, what forrow all men-, owe 
To Naffau's fate, or could I hope to raife 
A fong proportFonM to the monarch's praife-, 4. 

Could I his merits, or ray grief, exprefs, 
And proper thoughts in proper language drefs. 
Unbidden (hould my pious numbers flow. 
The tribute of a heart o'ercharg'd with woej f 

But, rather than prophane his facred hearfe 
With languid praifes, and xmhallow'd vcrfe. 
My fighs I to myfelf in iilence keep. 
And inwardly, with fecret anguifh, weep. la. 

Let Halifax^s Mufe (he knew him well) 
His virtues to fucceeding ages tell. 
Let him, who fung the warrior on the Boyne,- 
(Provoking Dorfct in the ta(k to join) j$ 

^nd (hew'd the hero more th^n man before, 
Let him tk* illuflrlcus mortars fate de]^\oT« y 
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A mournful theme : while, on raw pinions, I 
But flutter, and make weak attempts to fly ; 
Content, if, to divert my vacant time,. 
I can but like fome love-Hck fopUng rhyme,. 
To fome kind-hearted miftrefs make my court, 
And,. like a modifh wit, in fonnet fport. 

Let others, more ambitious, rack their brains 
In polifh'd fentiments, and labourM ftrainsi 
To blooming Phyllis I a fong compofe. 
And, for a rhyme, compare' her to the rofe^ 
Then, while my fancy works, I write down morn, 
To paint the blufii.that does her cheek adorn, 
And, when the whitenefs of her ikin I ihow>. 
With ecftafy betjiinkmyfelfof fnow. 
Thus, without pains, I tinkle in the clofe,. 
And fweeten into verfe infipid profe. 

The country fcraper, when he wakes hj« crowd, 
And makes the torturM cat-gut fqueak aloud,. 
It often ravifti'd, and in tranfport loft : 
What more, my friend, can fam'd Gorelliboaft, 
When harmony herfelf from heaven defcends. 
And on the artift's moving bow attends? 

Why then, in making V:£rfes,,(houldJ ftrain. 
Kor wit, and of Apollo. beg a vein ? 
Who ftudy Horace and^the Stagyrite ? 
Why cramp- my dulnefs, and in torment write? 
Let me tranfgrefs by nature,, not by rule^, 
An aitlefs id lot j not a ftudyM fool* 
A Withers, not a."RyitvtY, {vtvt^ 1 -aAta 
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FROM HOLLAND, TO A FRIEND IN 
ENGLAND, IN THE YEAR 1703. 

FROM Utrechf s filent walks, by winds, I fend 
Health and kind wi/hes to my abfent friend. 
The winter fpcnt, I feel the poet's fire j 
The fun advances, and the fogs retires 4 

The genial fpring unbinds the frozen tarth. 
Dawns on the trees, and gives the primrofe birth. 
LoosM from their friendly harbours, once again 
Confederate fleets afi*enibk on the main : t 

The voice of war the gallant foldier wakes j 
And weeping Cloc parting kifles takes. 
On new-plumM wings the Roman eagle foars j 
The Belgick lion in full fury roars. 1% 

Dilpatch the leader from yovtr happy coaft, 
The hope of Europe, and Britannia's boaft : 
O, Marlborough, come ! frefh laurels for thee rife ! 
One conqued more j and Gallia will |^row wife. 16 
Old Lewis makes his laft eifort in arms. 
And ihews how, cv'n in age, ambition charms. 

Meanwhile, my friend, the tliickening (hades I haunt. 
And fmooth canals, and after rivulets pant : 20 

The fmooth canals, alas, too lifelefs fhow I 
Nor to the eye, nor to the ear, they flow. 
Studious of eafe, and fond of humble things. 
Below the fmiles, below the frowns of kings, %^ 

Thanks to my ftars, I prize the fwects of V\^t\ 
Ko Heep]^ aigbti I county no days oi ili\£« 
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Content to live, content to die, ufiknown^ 

Lo#d of myfelf, accountable to none ; 

I deep, I wake> I ^rink ; I ibnietimes love ; 

I read, I write ; I fettle, and I rove. 

When, and where-e>r, I pleafe : thu«, cvciy hour 

Gives fome new proof of my defpotic power. 

All, that I will, I can ; but then, I will 

As reafon bids; I meditate no ill ; 

And, pleas'd with things which in ray level lie. 

Leave it to madmen o>r the clouds to fly. 

But this is all romance, a dream to you. 
Who fence and dance, and keep the court in view 
White ftaffs and truncheons, feals and golden key? 
And filver ftars, your towering genius pleafe : 
Such manly thoughts in every infant rife. 
Who daily for fome tinfel trinket cries. 
Go on, and profper. Sir : but firft from me 
. Learn yoiur own temper ; for I know you free. 
You can be honeit ; but you cannot bow. 
And cringe, beneath a fupcrcilious brow: 
You cannot fawn ; your ftubborn foul recoils 
At bafenefs; and your blood too highly boils. 
From nature fome fubmiflive tempers have ; 
Unkind to you, fhe formM you not a flave, 
A courtier muftbefupple, full of guile, 
Muft learn to praife, to flatter, to revile, 
The good, the bad, an enemy, a friend, 
To give falfe hopes, and on falfe hopes depend. 
<}o on, and pvotper, ^\\* \ \i>iLi V-a.xxv to hide 
Your upriglu f^Vrnt; ^tN«\\\\i^<i^\^^^>aJi^\^\^^» 
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The fplendor of a court is all a cheat j 

You muft be fervile, ere you can be great. 

Befides, your ancient patrimony wafted. 

Your youth run out, your fchcmes of grandeur bJafted, 

You may perhaps retire in difcontent. 

And curfe your patron, for no flrange events 

The patron will his innocence proteft, 

And frown in earncft, though he fmil'd in jcft. 6^ 

Man, only from himfelf, can fufFer wrong j 
Ilis reafon fails, as his defircs grow ftrong: 
Hence, wanting ballad, and too full of fail. 
He lies exposed to eveiy rifing gale. ^g 

From youth to age, for happinefs he's bound : 
'He fplits on rocks, or runs his bark aground. 
Or, wide of land, a defert ocean views. 
And, to the laft, the flying port purfues, ya 

Yet, to the laft, the port he does not gain. 
And dying finds, too late, he livM in vain. 



TO THE EARL OF DORSET. 

Copenhagen, March 9, 1709. 
■p R O M fiozcn climes, and cndlefs .trafts of fnow. 

From ftrcam« which northern winds forbid to flow. 
What prefent fliall the Mwfe to Dorfet bring. 
Or how, fo near the Pole, attempt to ling ? 4. 

The hoary winter here conceals from fight. 
AK pleafmg obje^s which to verfe invite. 

The 
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The hills and dales, and the delightful -vtroods, 
The flowery plains, and filver-ftreaming floodsi 
By fnow dirguis''d, hi bright confufioniie. 
And with one dazzling wafte fatigue the <eye« 

No gentle breathing breeze prepares the fpring 
No birds within the defert region fing. 
The (hips, unmov'd, the boifterous winds defy> 
While rattling chariots o'er the ocean iy. 
The vaft Leviathan wants room to play. 
And fpout his waters In the face of day* 
The llarving wolves along the main Tea prowl, 
And to the moon in icy valleys howl. 
O'er many a ihining league the level main 
Here fpreads itfelf into a glafly plain ; 
There I'olid billows of enormous fize, 
Alps of green ice, in wild diforder rife. 

And yet but lately have I feen, ev'n here, 
The winter in a lovely drefs appear. 
Ere yet the clouds let fall the treafurM fnow. 
Or winds begun tlnrough hazy Ikies to blow. 
At evening a keen eaftern breeze ai'ofe. 
And the defcending rain unfully'd froze. 
Soon as the filent fhades of night withdrew. 
The ruddy morn difclos'd at once to view 
The face of Nature in a rich difguife. 
And brighten'd every objeft to my eyest 
For every (hrub, and every blade of grafs. 
And every pointed thorn, fcem'd wrought in gla 
In pearls and rubies ncVv \!tv^ Yv^Nw^kLorus (how, 
iUVhile through the icc v\i^ cum^QwXi^w:"^ '^^^ 
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The thick -fpning reeds, which watery marfhes yield, 
Seem'd polifliM lances in a hoftile field. 
The ftag, in limpid currents, with furprize. 
Sees cryftal branches on his forehead rife « 40 

The fpreading oak, the beech, and towering pine, 
GlazM over, in the freezing aether ihine. ^ 
The frighted birds the rattling branches (hun. 
Which wave and glitter in the diftant fun, 44 

- When if a fudden guft of wind arife. 
The brittle foreft into atoms flies, 
The crackling wood beneath the tcmpeft bends. 
And in a fpangled fhower the profpe^l ends : 48 

Or, if a fouthern gale the region warm. 
And by degi-ees unbind the wintery charm. 
The traveller a miry country fees. 
And journeys fad beneath the dropping trees i 5» 

Like fome deluded peafant, Merlin leads 
Through fragrant bowers, and through delicious meads, 
While here inchanted gardens to him rife, \ 

And airy fabricks there attract his eyes, 56 

His wandering feet the magic paths purfue. 
And, while he thinks the fair illuiion true. 
The tracklefs fcenes difperfe in fluid air. 
And woods, and wilds, and thorny ways appear, 60 
A tediou« road the weary wretch returns, 
Andj as he goes, the tranfient vilion mourns. 
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To the Right Honourable C h a it l e s Lorl 
HiiLiFAX, one of the Lords Juftkes ap^attd 
by his Majcfty. 1714* 

PAT R O N of verfe, O Haliikx, attend. 
The Mtxfe's faToorite, and the Poet's frieod t 
Approaching joys my raTiih*d thoughts infpire : 
I feel the tranfporti and my foul 's on fire 1 4 

Again Britannia rears her awful head : 
Her feassy tranfplanted, to her foea are fled. 
Again her ftandard (he difplays to Tiew^ 
And all its faded lilies bloom anew. I 

Here beautepys Liberty lalutee the fight. 
Still pale, nor yet rccover'd of her fright, 
Whilft here Religion, imiling to the (Lies, 
-Her thanlLS exprefles with up-lifted eyes. n 

Btit who advances next, with chearful grace, 
Joy in her eye, and plenty in her face ? 
A wheaten garland does her head adorn, 
O Property ! O goddeis, EngliOi-bom ! i< 

Where haft thou been ? How did the wealthy moun! 
The bankrupt nation figh^d for thy return, 
iDoubtfuI for whom her fpreading funds wci-e fi\\% 
■Her fleets were freighted, and her field were till'd. to 

No longer uow fliall France and Spain combined, 
Strong in their golden Indies, awe mankind. 
Brave Catalans, who for your freedom ftrive, 
And in yo>ir (haUet'd\i\j\>«^iV.% >5^\.(Mxvive, *♦ 
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For you alone, worthy a better fate, 
*0, may this h^ppy change not come too late ! 
(^cat in your fufFerings ! — But, my Mtife, forbear ^ 
Nor damp the public gladnefs with a tear: a8 

The hero has received their jufl: complaint, 
^racM with the name of our fam'd patron-faint: 
Like him, with plcafure he foregoes his reft, 
And longs, like him, to fuccour the diftrefs'd. 32 
Firm to his friends, tenacious of his word, 
-As jultice calls, he draws or {heaths the fword : 
Mat\ir\l by thought, his councils (hall prevail ; 
Nor Ihall his promife to his people fail. 

He comes, dcfire of nations ! England's boaft I 
' Already has he nmchM the Belgian coaft. 
Our great deliverer comes ! and with hira brings 
A pi'ogeny of late-fucceeding kings, 40 

Fated to triumph o'er Britannia's foes 

«^ In diftant y«ar6, and -fix the world's repo^. 

The gating fquadrons now approach the fhore ; 
Loft in the failors Qiouts, the cannons roar : 44 

And now, behold, the fovereign of the main, 

.'.Hi|fh w tbe.deck, amidft his ftiining train, 
Sui*veys.the fubjeft flood. An eaftem gale 
Plays through the Ihrouds, and fwells in every fail : 48 

- Th' obfequious waves his new dominion own, 

, And gently waft their moaarch to his throne^ 
Now the glad Britons hail their king to land. 
Hang on the .rocks, and blacken all the ftraud \ v^. 

But who the filent cactafy can (how, 
ThepnfficnB mhiciL in nobler bofoms^ ^tcw> 

. . ■ "■ X^ ^ 
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r- vrni.. ro^ Ijpz*. ^''zk: ^'" i tr aha jcts icral ? 

'•"^T^ A*, cii:^ mnxL. sxc ^TjtiiL'g 3b adrm^y 
Ivf i^sc i:ir TTaiEr snc iiiA zat jciie of FiancCy 

I':L:r -nurz hk umg-Trg'ff.'Trftf; xrvs 3D niis» 
JLiKC inciL ac=L nm^ xeniis ^ ae Snjs. 

• US Tir*iiinr jES^"pnmmot t3K luumd tkroi^: 
Tx Can: mu. Jis fcaT T3K Vcrfzl =s«s, 

^■z'T nznr Z2e -vaciL =ne bi ^ncrifc cob^nrs ; 

JLnL Z sirsacr ieur -Tifir -^"^-^^-g lypcs : 
Ti -iinr ^e muprr lib^unr I Rxgn, 
C^jrri jc -nn Tiisiau xrc ^et zbt car.efbl Nine. 
5c uiii:i rc: i:r-.TC i-'i LriLt* ^!3o»--g the trees, 
Aiti : j:-:T:j:rf rcisr zz ric tct:*! breeze, 
T'lK wizzzrz.. 1.^-^rprif, whheariy ftnuns, 
^ .iH-ii^ rc:^ lbs vzrrOsn ot die voods and plains^ 
B..: c:rc» irr =n2£3:. wjie= tJie cboir appear^ 
A^i -iTcLi :-5 Jii c^icer: cf the year. 

To the HoGr=nL':>le James Craggs, Efq; Se 
ujy at War, at Hampton-Court. 1717. 

f^ HOUGH Britain's hardy troops demand your ( 
-"- And cheartul friends your hours of leifbre (h 
O, Craggs, for candour known ! indulge awhile 
Aly fond deGrc, awd on my labour (mile ; 
Nor count it always ^n ^>a\ife o^ ^tRfc 
To read a long epiftXt, x\xct^^ vxvxVNx^tt. 

4- 
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To you I fend my thoughts, too long confin'd, . 
And eafe the burden of a loyal mind ^ 
To you my fecret tranfports I difclofe. 
That rife above the languid powers of profe. 
But, while thefe artlefs numbers you perufe. 
Think 'tis my heart that di6lates, not the Mufe; 
My heart, which at the name of Brunfwick iires> 
And no afRftance from the Mufe requires. 

Believe me. Sir, your breafl, that glows with zeal 
For George's glory, and the public weal. 
Your breaft alone feels more pathetic heats ; 
Your heart alone with ftronger raptures bieats. 

When I review the great examples paft, 
And to the former ages join the laft $ 
Still, as the godlike heroes to me rife, 
In arms triumphant, and in councils wife^ 
The king is ever prefent to my mind j 
His greatncfs, trac'd in every page, I finds 
The Greek and Roman pens his virtues tell. 
And under ihining names on Brunfwick dwell. 
At Hampton while he breathes untainted air, 
And fcems, to vulgar eyes, devoid of care; 
The Britifh Mufes to the grove will prefs, 
Tune their melodious harps, and claim accefs : 
But let them not too rafhly touch the firing! 5 
Wot fate allows no folitude to kings. 

Hail to the (hades, where William, great in arms, 
i^etirM from conqueft to Maria's charms ! 
^Vhere George ferene in majefty appears, 
■And plans the wonders of fuccceding years I 

Z 3 T\v^^«> 



VjiLe^ lir-T-^tTT for ift^ ^ukz 3c vesn cte cebwa; 

ly toe JitSgaita cf l EUiuumj. rife gt bs 4r£g3s! 
K;£:dcS ^f -veaJA ' aid ■ wilLj.fn d aiiaes '. 
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Wlbcr* rarr. ^rgrLrnfc'-if W ao u-imr , safe. 
Cur fjtxZi ^ixJE sa dJtJK r"^ Isaib ezpforc, 
A::^ 2 iJfT ptzr^ls lor cer csxzcas rear. 

Tiit HriTi Ic— ^ is isncst & gi» run' J, 
i':^.': ttTK cz:iz:2ZTj nrr witb trse Tlnaics be nam' 
Nar GjiV: car }.ot^ copy frcm dicir praife, 
Ar.d NyxL: hf sri Stties to thy Loncar raife ; 
Nor mak; thy ba::ks with Tritons (hcils rcfound, 
Nor biad thy brew? with bcmble fcdges round ; 
Bu: paint thcc 2s thcu art ; a pec pled ftrcani ! 
The boall of nreerchants, and the Tailors theme I 
Whoib fpreoding floods unmiir.ber'd (hips fuflain. 
And pour whote towns afloat into the main ; 
Wij'ilc t\ic rcdiiiidant fcas waft up frefli ftores. 
The d;'iiy tiiuute of far-diftant Ihcres. 

Uack to thy fourcc I try thy filver-train, 
Tliat gently winds through many a fertile plain ,. 
Where flocks ar.d \o\v\T\^\\txds \yv plenty feed, 
And fliephcrds t^.uc za^-bit. '^^\^i^'A\K^^\ 
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ly waters meet the briny tide» 
;hted veffeU down thy channel ride; 
ly billows leave their banks behindf . 
) ftate, and foam before the wind t 
reign *s emblem \ in thy courfe compleat! 
>ehold him in his lov'd retreat, 
ral fcenes their pleailng views difclofey 
deity the mooarch ihows i 
i only knew the woods to grace» 
the flag, and animate the chace : 
ery hour, from thence, his high commands* 
winds conveyM to various lands, 
ffairs i give weighty councils birth $ . 
r the mighty rulers of the earth« 
le, our ifland^s glory and defence, 
una(5live, at the world's expencej. 
reus Craggs, who then (hould quell the rage 
i fa^lion, and reform the age? 
lid our dear-bought libeities maintain ? 
>ur leagues with France, and treat with Spain ? 
:k the headftrong Swede ; afluage the Czar ; 
r peace, and quench the northern war f 
c, though he the Chriftian name defies, 
IS Eugene, yet from Eugene flies, 
to Bruniwick^s equity dare truftj 
; him valiant, and concludes him jud : 
; his fame in early youth acquired, 
ban'd hoiEls before his fword retired, 
rhiie his influicnce to the poles extends, 
tJj€ day begins, or where it eiid&^ 

Z 4. '^■^'t 



His fubjefts are his guefts ; and daily 
The condefcenfion of their royal hoft 
While crowds fucceeding crowds on 
A raviih'd multitude^ admiring (land 
.Hi» manly wit and fenfe, with candoi 
His fpeech with every elegance refin^ 
His winning afpefl, his becoming ea 
Peculiar graces all, confpire to pleafe 
And render him to every heart appro 
The king refpcfted, and the man bek 
Nor is his force of genius lefs admi 
When moft from crowds or public a 
The learned arts, by turns, admittan 
■ At once unbend and exereife his mm 
The fecret fprings of Nature, long o 
And to the wife by flow degrees rcvej 
(Delightful fearch \) his piercing the 
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Soon as the rifmg fun ihoots o^er the ftream» 
And gilds the palace with a niddy beam. 
You to the healthful chace attend the king. 
And hear the foreft with the huntfmen ring : 
While in the dufty town we rule tlie ftate. 
And from Gazettes determine England's fate. 
Our groundlefs hopes and groundlefs feai's prevail^ 
As artful brokers comment on the mail. 
Deafned with news, with politics oppreft, 
I wi(h the wind ne'er vary'd from the weiL 
Secure, on George's councils I rely, 
Give up ray cares, and Britain's foes defy. 
What though cabals are form'd, and impious leagues f 
Though Rome fills Europe with her dark intrigues^ 
His vigilance, on every date intent, 
Defeats, their plots, and over-rules th' event. 
But whither do my vain endeavours tend f 
Or how (hall I my ra(h attempt defend f 
Divided in my choice, from praife to prai/c 
I rove, bev/ilder'd in the pleafmg maze« 
One virtue mark'd, another I puvfue. 
While yet another rifes to my view. 
^ Unequal to the talk, too late I find 
•^The growing theme unfinifh'd left behind*. 
Thus, the deluded bee, in hopes to drain 
At once the thymy treafure of tlie plain, 
Wide ranging on her little pinions toils. 
And (kirns o'er hundred flowers for one (he fj^oil^ t 
When, foon o'erburden'd with the f ragtanx vitv^x.-* 
Homcwurd Ac £ies, and fiags beacax\i \xf:x ^w^"^ 
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TO LORD CARTERET. 
Departing from Dublin. 1726. 

BE H O L Dy Britannia wave» her iag on kigh. 
And calls forth breezes from theweftem flcy. 
And beckons to her fon, and fmootbs the tide. 
That does Hibcmia from her cWth divide. 4< 

Go> Carteret, go ; and, with thee, go along 
The nation^ Ueffing, and the poet's fong i 
Loud acclamationa, with melodious lays. 
The klndeft wifliesy and fincereft praife. t 

Go, Carteret, go ; and bear my joys away ! 
$0 fpcaks the Mufe, that fain would bid thee ftay » 
So fpoke the virgin to the youth unkind, 
Who gave his vows, and canvafs, to the wind^ n 
And promisM to return ^ but never more 
Did he return to the ThrcVcian fhore. 

Go, Carteret, go : alas, a tedious while 
Haft thou been^ abfent from tliy mother-ifle $ li 

A flow-pacM train of months to thee and thine, 
A flight of moments to a heart like mine. 
That feels perfeftions, and refigns vrith paia ' 

Enjoyments I may never know again. ao 

O, while mine eye purfues the fading fails. 
Smooth roH, ye waves, and fteady breathe, ye gales, 
And urge with gentle fpeed to Albion*s ftrand 
A houihold fair, amidft the faired land, 24 

In every decency of life polite, 
A freight of viitues, wafting from my (ight i 
.. An<l 
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And now farcwel, O early in renown, 

Ulufbious, yfung, in labours for the crown, 2« 

Juft, and benign, and vigilant, in power. 

And elegant to grace the vacant hour. 

Relaxing fweet ! Nor are we- born to wear- 

The brow ftill bent, and give up^life to care : 32 

And thou, mild glory, beaming round bis fame, 

Francifca, thou, his firft, his lateltflame; 

Parent of bloom I Inpleafmg arts refin*d! 

Farewel thy hand, and voice, in mufic joinM 5 36 

Thy courttfy, as foothing as thy fong, • 

And fmiles foft-gleaming on the courtly throng ; 

And thou, Chariffa, haftening to thy prime. 

And Carolina, chiding tardy Time, 40 

Who every tender wifli of mine divide. 

For whom I ftcung the lyre, once laid afide. 

Receive, and bear in mind, my fond farewell,. 

Thrive on in life' and, thriving on, excell ! 44. 

Accept this- token, Carteret, of good-will. 
The voice of nature, undebas'd by fkill, 
Thefc parting numbers, cadencM^by my grief, 
For thy lovM fake, and for my own relief, 4S 

If aught, alas, thy abfencc may relieve. 
Now I am left, perhaps, through life to grieve : 
Yet would I hope, yet hope I know not why, 
(But hopes and wiOies in one balance li^ 52 

Thou may 'ft revifit, with thy wonted fmiles, 
leiTia, ifland fet around with ides t 
May the fame heart, that bids thee now adieu, . 
Siilutc thy^ails, and hail thee into view ! ^6 
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Tie ^icwt-Ick 5«: 

Tiers, f«I cc "»oe. 

Arc ili li .liae ie ;5et- 

II. 
T^f^rrr^f^ 
Vt'r.r. f<:^~'J ^5^^, 

B^:, waen in rs3js 

The ycirh appears. 

She mttu hlii; wiih & frowa. 

III. 

Fi:I! of: the maid 
This prank had play'd, 

•TilJ angr\- Strr phon fwore. 
And, what Is ftrange. 
Though loth to change, 

Would never ktVli mQ\^» 
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SONG. 

I. 

XT 7 H Y wc love, and why we hate, 
^^ Is not granted us to know ; 
Random chance, or wilful fate. 
Guides the ihaft from Cupid's bow* 

11. 
If on me Zelinda frown, 

Madnefs *tis in me to grieve : 
Since her will is not her own. 

Why fliouid I uneafy live i 

III. 
If I for Zelinda die. 

Deaf to poor Mizella's cries, 
Ada not me the reafon why : 

Seek the riddle in the ikies. 

To SIGNORA CUZZONI. 
May 25, 1724- 

LITTLE Syren of the ftage. 
Charmer of an idle age. 
Empty warbler, breathing lyre. 
Wanton gale of fond defire. 
Bane of every manly art, 
Svrcet enfeebler^of the heart! 
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'O, too pleaiing in thy ftraiDy 

Hence, to (buthemtclimet Again ^ 

Tuneful mifcbief, vocal fpell. 

To this ifland bid farfewell^ 

Xeav^ u« 39 we ougM to be, 

Xeave the JKiitoBS Foogh and free» i 

To the Memory of the late 

EARL OF HALIFAX. 

•June 50, 1718. 

"fTT* E E P I iiG o'er thy facred nm, 

^ ^ Ever fhall the M ufes raourn j 
Sadly fhall their numbers flow, 
£ver elegant in- woe. 

Thoufands, nobly born, fhall die, 
Thoufands in oblivion lie, 
Names, which leave no trace behind^ 
Xike the clouds before the wind. 
When the dufky fhadows pafe, 
Lightly fleeting o'er^the-graf^* 

But, O Halifax, thy name 
Shall through ages rife in fame : 
Sweet remembrance Ihalt thou find. 
Sweet in every noble mind* 
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To the H O N O U R A B L E 

MISS CARTERET. 

"Q L O O M of beauty, early flower 

^ Of the blifsful bridal bower. 

Thou, thy parents pride and care, 

Taireft offspring of the fair, 4. 

Lovely pledge of mutual love. 

Angel feeraing from above. 

Was it not thou day by day 

Doft thy very ftx betray, g 

Female more and more appear. 

Female, more than angel dear, 

How to fpeak thy face and mien, 

(Soon too dangerous to be feen) 12 

How fhall I, X)r fliall the Mufe, 

Language 6f rcfemblance chufe? 

Language' like thy mien and face. 

Full of fwcctnefs, full of grace ! 16 

By the next returning fprtng. 
When again the linnets ifing, 
When again the lambkins ^\nj, 
•Pretty fportlingi full of May, 10 

When the mesdows next are fcen. 
Sweet enamel ! white and green. 
And the year in frefh attire. 
Welcomes every gay defire, 24 

Blooming on Shxlt thou appeat 
.More inviting than -the y«ar. 
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Fairer fight than orchard fhows. 
Which befide a river blows : 
Yet, another fpring I fee. 
And a brighter bloom in thee : 
And another round of time. 
Circling, (till improves thy prime i 
And, beneath the venial ikies. 
Yet a verdure more fhall rife. 
Ere thy beauties, kindling flow. 
In each finifhM feature glow. 
Ere, in fmiles and in difdain. 
Thou exert thy maiden reign, 
Ablblute to fave, or kill. 
Fond beholders, at thy will. 

Then the taper-moulded wafte 
With a fpan of ribbon bracM, 
And the fwell of either breaft. 
And the wide high-vaulted cheft. 
And the neck fo white and round. 
Little neck with brilliants bound. 
And the ftore of charms which fliine 
Above, in lineaments divine. 
Crowded in a narrow fpace 
To complete the defperate face, 
Thefe alluring powers, and more. 
Shall enamourM youths adore ; 
Thefe, and more, in courtly lays. 
Many an aking heart fliall praife. 

Happy tWvce, 2itv^ xJcvtvct. "a^^^vn^ 



Who, in couitihip "greatly fped. 

Wins the damfel to his bed. 

Bears the virgin-prize aw5ay. 

Counting life one nuptial day t €o 

For the dark-brown duflc of hair, 

Shadowing .thick thy forehead faiiv 

Down the veiny temples growing> 

O^r the ftoping (houlders flowing,. ' I4 

And the finoothly pencil'd brow. 

Mild to him in every vow» 

And the fringed lid below^ • 

fhin as thiniieft bloflfoms blow, 6$ 

And the harely-lucid «ye, » 

Whence heart-winning glances flyi 

And that cheek of healthy o^erfpread 

With foft-blend€d white and red, jt 

And the witching fmiles which break 

^ound thofe lips, which fweetly fpeak^ 

And thy gcntlenefs of mind. 

Gentle from a gentle kind, jS 

Thefe endowments, heavenly dower I 

Brought him in the .promised hour. 

Shall for ever bind him to thee, 

Shall rentffT him ftill to woo thee, 9^ 
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On the Death of Ae Right Honourable 
WILLIAM EARL COWPER. 1723. 

STROPHE I. 

•TT 7 AKE the Britifh harp again, 
^^ To a fad melodious ftrain j 
Wake the harp, whofe every ibing. 
When Halifax reiignM his breathy 4> 

Accused inexorable death ; 
For I, once more, muft in afRi£iion fing, 
One fong of ibrrow more beftow. 
The burden of a heart o'ercharg'd with woe : S 

Yet, O my foul, if aught may bring relief. 
Full many, grieving, fliall applaud thy grief. 
The pious verfe, that Cowper does deplore. 
Whom all the boafted powers of verfe cannot reftorc. 

ANTISTROPHE I. 

Not to her, his fondeft care. 

Not to his lovM offspring fair, 

Nor his country ever dear. 

From her, from them, from Britain torn t li 

With her, with them, does Britain mourn : 

His name, from every eye, calls forth a tear 5 

And, intermingling, fighs with praife. 

Ail good men mftv vVvt ivMvcvber of kis days w 
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Had been to him twice told, and twice again, 

In that feal'd book, where all things which pertain 

To mortal man, whatever things befall, 

Are from eternity confirmed, beyond recall i 2, 

E P O D E I. 

Where every lofs, and every gain. 

Where every grief, and every joy. 

Every pleafure, evei-y pain. 

Each bitter, 'and each fweet alloy, al 

To us uncertain though they flow. 

Are pK-ordain'd, and fix'd, above. 

Too \/retched ftate, did man foreknow 

Thefe ills, which man cannot remove ! 33 

Vain is wifdom for preventing 

What the wifeft live lamenting, 

STROPHE IL 

Hither fent, who knows the day 
When he fhall be callM away ? 
Various is the term aflign'd : 

An hour, a day, fome months, or years, 3S 

The breathing foul on earth appears : 
But, through the fwift fucceflion of mankind, 
Swarm after fwarm ! a bufy race. 
The ftpength of cities, or of courts the grace, 41 

Or who in camps delight, or who abide 
DifFus'd o'er lands, or float on oceans wide. 
Of them, though many here long- lingering dwell, 
VVnd fee their children's children, yet, how few excel ! 46 
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}ltre we cQnve, and hence we go^ 
Shadows pafTing to and fro^ 
Seen a while, forgotten foon .: 

But thou, to fair di(lin6lion born, ^ 

Thou^ Cowper, beawy .in the morn 
Of life, ftiil brightening to^the pitch of noon, ' 
Scarce verging to the ftecp decliwe. 
Hence fumrtion^'d while thy virtues radiant ^ine, 54 
Tltou fingled out the fbfteding of fame, 
.Secure of praife> nor left iccuf'<t from blame, ;.- 
Shalt be reraember'd with a fond applaud. 
So long as Britons own the famie indulgent lawv 5! 

E P O D E II. 

United in one public wejil. 

Rejoicing in one freedom, all, 

•Cowper's hand apply'd the (eal«> 

And level'd tlie partition-wall^ 6* 

The chofen feeds of great events. 

Are thinly fown, and (lowly rife : 

And Time the haiveft-fcythe prefents^ 

In feafon, to the good and wife : €^ 

Hymning to the harp my ftory^ 

Fain would I record his glory. 

STROPHE in, 
Poimng forth, with heavy heart, 
Trviih imkavcn'd, V^^* ^^ ^^* ^ 



Uke the haliowM Bard of yore, 

Who chaunted in authentic rhymes 

The wortliies of the good old times, 

Eie living vice in verfe was varnifli'd o*er, 74^ 

Ant^^ vii lue died without a fong. 

Support of friendlefs rights to powerful wronjg;: 

A check, behold him in the judgment-ieat! 

Twice, there, approv'd, in righteoulhefs complcat : 

In jull awards, how gracious! tempering law 

With mercy, and reproving with a winning awe. 

ANTISTROPHE HI. 

Hear him fpeaki ng, and you hear 

K^afon tuneful to the ear ! i% 

Lips with rhymy language fweet,t 

Dil\illingon the hearer's mind 

The balm of wi£d6m, fpeech refilled, 

Celeftial gifts ! — Oh, when the nobles meet> . 86 

Wlien nexr, thou fea-furrounded -land. 

Thy nobles meet at Brunfwick's high command. 

In vain they (liall the charmer's voice defire I 

In vain thofe lips of eloquence require ! 9Q 

That mild conviction, which the foul affafls 

By foft alarms, and with a gentle force i^rcvails I 

E P O D E III, 
To fuch perfuafion, willing, yields 
The liberal mind, in freedom traiu'd, 94 

Freedom, which, in cfimfonM fi«ld»j 
|JJ[ Jxard/ tojJ our faXhers gain'^* 
A a 3 
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Inherlttince of long defcent! 

The facrcd pledge, Co deariy priz'd 9S 

By that blefsM fpirit we lament : 

Orief-eafing lays, by g^ef devis'd. 

Plaintive numbers, gently flowing. 

Sooth the forrows to him owing ! 101 

STROPHE IV. 

Early on his growing heir. 

Stamp what time may not impair. 

As he grows, that coming years, 

Or youthful pleafures, or the vain 106 

Gigantic phantom of the brain 

Ambition, breeding monftrous hopes and fc:u*s, 

Or worthier cares, to youth unknown, 

Ennobling manhood, flower of life full-hlown, 110 

May never wear the bofora-iirage faint ; 

O, let him prove what words but weakly paint, 

The lively lovely Itmbhnce of his fire, 

A model to his ion ! that ages may admire I 114 

A N T I S T R O P H E IV. 
Every virtue, every grace, 
Sti-11 renewing in the race. 
Once thy father's pleafing hope, 

Thy widow'd mother's comfort now, iiS 

No fuller blifs does heaven allow. 
While we behold yon wide-fpread azure cope, 
With burning ftar* thick- lufter'd o'er, 
Thau to enjoy, 9xA to dfcfet\t^ ^^<i\t tii 
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Of treafurM fame, by blamelefs deeds acquirM, 

By all unenvied, and by^all defir'd^ 

Free-gift of men, the tribute of good-will ! 

Rich in this patrimony fair, incrcafe it ftill. iz6 

E P O D E IV. 

The fullnefs of content remains 

Above the yet unSathomM ikies. 

Where, triumphant, gladnefs reigns, 

Where wiihes ceafe, and pleafures rife 130 

Beyond all wifh 5 where bitter teai-» 

For dying friends are never fhed j 

Where, fighing, none defire pai's'd years 

Recaird, or wi(h the future fled, 1 34. 

Mournful meafures, O, relieve me. ! 

Sweet remembrance I ceafe to grieve me. 

S T R O P H E V. 

He the robe of juftice wore 

Sully'd not, as heretofore, 138 

When the magiftrate was fought 
With yearly gifts. Of what avail 
Are guilty hoards ? for life is frail ; 
And we are judg'd where favour is not bought. 141 
By him forewam'd, thou frantic iile. 
How did the thirft of gold thy fons beguile I 
Beneath the fpecious ruin thoufands groaned, 
By him, alas, forewarned, by him bemoan'd. 146 
Where (hall his like, on earth, be found ? oh, when 
Shall I, once more^ behold tlie moft belov'd of men ! 
Aa4 ANTl. 
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ANTISTROPH£ V. 

Wimung aipe£t ! wtimiiig mind ! 
Scvl asd bodr aptly jotn"!! ! ^ 

Searcaing thought, engaging wit, 
£iia!>icd to inftmft, <rplaifi!^ 
Unidng clignicy widi caie» 
B'f nature form'^d for ereiy pvrpoie fit* 
Ecdming rzcf Hence t—O, why- 
Is iiich pcrfsctioc horn, and bom to die^ 
Or <io luch rare endovnaents ftill furvivt. 
As plants, lemovM to milder regions thrive^ 
In oce eternal fpriog? and we bewail 
The parting Uui, new-born to life that cannot iai 

E P O D E V. 

Where facred friendihip, flighted love» 
Parental joys, unmix'd with care. 
Through perpetual time improve ? 
Cr do tne ucathicis blciTed (hare 
Sublimer nip:urcs, unrevealM, 
Beyond out weak conception pure > 
But, while thole glories lie conceai'd. 
The righteous count the promile lure. 
Trials to the laft enduring, 
To the laft their hope lecurin^. 



f O THE HIGRT HONOtTRABLE 

ILLIAM PULTENEY, ESQUIRE. 
May I, 1727. 

I. 
JITHQ, much di(ljnguiili*(Jy yet is bl«f»'d ? 
"^ Who, dignified above the reft, 
Does, ftill> unenvied live? 
fot to the man who^ wealth abounds,, 4 

or to th& man whofe fame refounds^ 
Does heaven fuch favour give, 
to the noble-born, nor to the ftrong^ 
to the gay, the. beautiful, or young,. t 

II, 
Vhom then,-fecure of happinefs, 
oes every eye beholding blefs, 
And every tongue commend ? 
im,.Pulteney, who, pofleffing ftorc,.. mk 

i not folicitous of more. 
Who, to manic ind a friend,, 
envies, nor is envied by, the grent^ 
te in. courts, polite ia his retreat : id!*' 

Ill, 
fhofe unambitious, a6iivefoul, 
ttends the welfare of the whole. 
When public ftorms arife, 

nd, in the calm, a thoufand way«^ t«t. 

iverfifies his nights and days,. 
Self J elegantly wi/c j 

4- ^\\>X^ 
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IBTailg jamot «■» ■■■m, Ac %fctlb»e fiml i 
JLni r-imnifc waa. £aBn.''i mizth, impcoYc th( 
IV. 

Jjuai, ftcTuns in, la prslj: z^s.£, 

fafimiT ocrs ; -Ae rtir^-s^ Muie fliail fare 
Ea pxduns xiasjr, li-f -«{r h£s: from the gra 
V. 

C« riKtr .: : ir rc-.tj-ir ; 
Yir, -t± -Jis ru^-iniiuiiig fong, 
Ti< it-Ji .!_-.* X- i bj Lbe throng, 
frza, SiT,jrz'i i^^unn- cow: 
TL' tit-.t-ni z^\ i< li zrr:r« p^iii away, 
Cj-irkii'i Jf*i.r:, lie j^r^iscfa day. 
VI. 
WLk: Lkvrs iLiI! o'er ihe Ode prcfide ? 
la v^c \«c*^ld art pniumc to guide 

The chario:-^9rhe«Is of praile. 
When Fancy, driving, ranges free, 
Frtfti lowers iclnfting, like the bee. 
And regularly ftrjys. 
While Nature does, diuUIning aids of (kill^ 
The mind with xVvou^t> ^ftfc ^t\^^Ti;>dSG^ 



O D t S. 3^3 

VII. 
he Thcban hymns divine 
id Olympian vi6lors (hine 
ernal blaze, 

ig meafures, ever ittvr, 52 

Li'acks of fame purfue, 
hrotigh the glorious maze 
Js his heroes to renown, 
in vcrfe a never-fading crown, 3^ 

Iargaret PuLTENEY, Daughtcf of 
L PuLTENEY, Efq; in the Narfcry. 
April 27, 1727, 

LY damfel, fweetly fmiiing, 

rarefling, none beguiling, 

luty, fairly blowing, 

m to Naturae owing, 4 

hat new thing admiring, 

bis and that enquiring, 

e by degrees attaining, 

y fome virtue gaining, % 

hence, when I leave chiming, 

loets, fondly rhyming, 

ow, perhaps, in fpelling,) 

er beauties dwelling, iz- 

fe each killing feature 

el, charming, creature, 

.new complying, willing^ 

id averfe from lulling. "i^ 
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To Mifc Charlotte Pulteney„ 
iu her Mother's Arms*^ 

MA.Y f , X7H» 

^ TM E LY bloflbna, infant faii:^ 

'■' Fdndling of a happy pair, 
Bvery mqrny and every nighty 
Their foUchoua- delight^ 
Sleeping, wakings ftill at eafe^ 
Plea/ing, without fkill to plcafc,: 
Little goflTip, blithe and hale,. 
Tattling many a broken tale, 
Singing many a tunelefs foiig, 
Lavifh o£ a heedleft. tongue,. 
Simple maiden, void of art, 
^ Babbling out the very hearty i 

Yet abandoned to thy will, 
Yet imagining no Ul,. • 

Yet too innocent to bluih-. 

Like the linnet in the buOi^ i 

To the mor}\ci:-linnct'8 note 
ModuUng her (lender throat,, 
Chirping forth thy petty joya,. 
Wanton in the change of toys,» V 

Like the linnet green, in May,. 
Flitting to each bloomy fpi*ay,» 
Wearied then, w^ ^^v\ ^£irAv 
* Like tlie \u\n^ m tJ^b -ft*-^ , "^ 
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This tKy prefent happy lot, 

This, in time, will be forgot t 

Other pleafures*, other cares, 

Ever-bufy time prepares ; al 

And thou /halt in thy daughter fee. 

This picture, once, refemblcd thee. 



TO THE UGHT HONOURABLE 

lOBERT WALPOLE, ESQUIRE, 

June 15, 1724- 

t7 O T A R Y to publick zeal, 
^ Minifter of England's weal. 
Have you leifure fw a ibiig^ 

Tripping lightly o'er the tongu*, 4 

?wift and I'weet in every meaiure. 
Tell me, Walpole, have you leifure i 
Nothing lofty will I fmg. 

Nothing of the favourite king^ 8 

Something, rather, iung with cafe, 
dimply elegant to pleafe. 

Fairy Virgin, Britifti Miife, 
Some unhear'd-of ftory chufes i:^ 

Chufe the glory of the fwaiii. 
Gifted with a magic ftrain. 
Swaging grief of every kind. 
Healing, with a vei*ie, the mind « 
To him came a man of power. 
To hanj in a chcerMs hoar \ 
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Wlten the fWsin, bj Dmids tanght» 
Sooo dtTinM his trklbiiie tiioiight» 
SocNi the maple harp he ftmng^ 
ScoTLf with iihrnr-accenty Auig. 

♦« Stecrer of a mighty realniy 
" Piloty waking o*cr the helm, 
** Blefiing of thy oative foil, 
** Weary of a thanklefs toil, 
«« Caft repining thought behind, 
"•* GiTC thy trouble to Ae wind. 
« Mortal, deftinM to excel, 
** Bear the blame of doing well, 
** Like the worthies great of old, 
«* In the lift of fame enroird. 
«* What, though titles thou decline ? 
** Still the more thy virtues fhine. 
«* Envy, tvith her ferpent eye, 
** Marks each praife that foars on high. 
** To thy lot retign thy will : 
** Every good is mix'd with ill. 
** See, the white unblemiOi'd roic 
" On a thorny bramble blows : 
** Sec, the torrent pouring rain 
" Does the limpid fountain ftain : 
** See, the giver of the day 
** Urgeth on, through clouds, his way: 
** Nothing is, entirely, blcfs'd ; 
*« Envy does thy worth atteft. 

** Pleafmg v\{\ow^» ^x. command, 
** Anfwer to xvl^ vo\c^v^^Va\\^\ 
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«« Quick, the blifsful fccne prepare, 

«< Sooth the patriot^s heavy- care : 

** Vifioiis, cheering to the fight, 

** Give him eameft of delight. 52 

" Wife dirpofer of affairs, 

«* View the end of all thy cares ! 

•* Forward caft thy ravi/hM eyes, 

" See the gladdening harveft rife : 56 

" Lo, the people reap thy pain I 

•* Thine the labor, theirs the gain. 

" Yonder turn, awile, thqy view, 

" Turn thee to yon fpreading yew, 60 

*« Once the gloomy tree of fate, 

" Once the plighted virgin's hate : 

** Now, no longer, does it grow, 

'* Parent of the warring bow : ^4. 

** See, beneath the guiltlefs (hade, 

** Peafants (hape the plow and fpade, 

♦* Refcued, ever, from the fear 

" Of the whiftling fliaft and fpear. 

<* Lo, where plenty comes, with peace 1 

** Hear the breath of murmur ceafe : 

** See, at laft, unclouded days ; 

<• Hear, at laft, unenvied praife* y% 

«« Nothing (hall thy foul molcft; 

** Labour is the price of reft. 

" Mortal, deftin'4 to excel, 
" Blcfs the toii^ doing well I" 76 
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SUPPLICATION FOR Mf»s CARTE 

IN THB SmaLL-P0X» 

Dublin, July ^i, 1715, 

Tj O W E R o'er every power fupi*cme» 
. -^ Thou the poet's hallowM theme. 

From thy meixy-fcat on high. 

Hear my numbers, heai* my cry. 

Breather of all vital bi:eath, 
r .Arbiter of life and death. 

Oh, prefcrve this Innocence, 

Yet unconfcious of offence. 

Yet in life and viitue growing, 

.Yet no debt to Nature owing. 
Thou, who giv'ft angelic grace 

To the blooming virgin face, 

Let the fell difeafc not blight 

What thou mad'ft for man's delight : 

O'er her features let it pafs 

Like the breeze o'er fpringing graft. 

Gentle as refreftiing fhowers 

Sprinkled over opening flowers* 
'' "^O, let years alone diminish 

Beauties thou waft pleas'd to finiilw 
To the pious parents give 

That the dailing fair may live t 

Turn to bleflings aJJ their care. 

Save their f ondneC^ ^xottv ^t^^^^. 
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Mitigate the lurking p^in» 

Lodged within her tender veins j 

Soften evei-y thro4> of angurfh, 

Suffer not her ftrength to languifh 5 aS 

Take her to thy cafeful keeping. 

And prevent the mother's weeping* 

TO MtSS GEORGIAN A, 

YOUNGEST IXAUGHTER TO 

LORD CARTERET. 
August 10, 17x5. 

LITTLE charm of placid mien. 
Miniature of beauty's queen. 
Numbering years, a fcanty Nine, 
Stealing hearts without defign, 4. 

Young inveigler, fond in wiles. 
Prone to mirth, profule in fmiles. 
Yet a novice in difdain, 

Pleiiiure giving without pain, 8 

Still carefling, ftlll carefsM, 
Thou, and all thy lovers blels'd. 
Never tciz'd, and never teixing, 
<), for ever pleas'd and pleafing! 12 

Hither, Britifh Mul'e of mine, 
HUher all the Grecian Nine, 
With the loVely Graces three, 
And your profpisM nurfeling fee : 16 
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. Figure on ^r waxen mind 

Images of life refinMj 
^ .Make it, as a garden^yy 

Every bud of thought difplay. 

Till, improvtiig year by year. 

The whole culture (hall appear. 

Voice, and fpeech, and action,, rifiog) 

All ta human fcnfe furprizing. 

Is the filken web fo thin 

As the texture of her (kin ? 
• Can the lily and the rofe 

Such unfully'd hue difclofe' 

Are the violets fo blue 

As her veins exposed to view? 

Do the ftars, in wintery flcy, 
t Twinkle brighter than her eye ? 

Has the morning lark a throat 

Sounding fweeter than her. note ? 

Who e'er knew the like before thee? 

They who knew the Nymph that here thee. 

From thy paftime and thy toys. 
From thy harniiefs cares and joys, .' 

' Give me now a moments tin^e : 

When thou (halt attain thy prime, 
..And thy bofom feel defire. 

Love the.likenefs of thy fire, 
'One ordain'd, through life, to prove 

Still tliy glory, ftill thy love. 

Like thy Sifter, 2iwA, Avkfc thee, 
jXet thy n\inui' diL3^>3t^\fcx%\i^ *, 



nee of the fair who bore thee, 

he pattern i^ before thee. 4k 

the Liffy meets the main, 

r difter hear'd my ftrain : 

he hiffy to the Thames, 

*1 echoes fing their fi)Emies» -ex 

ig to the willing ear 

1 cadence fweet to liear, 

I as gently breathing" gales 

c ocean and the vales, '^^ 

the vefTel calmly glides- 

e. level glaffy tides, - ' 

the fummer iflowers are fpringing, « -A 

le new-fledg'd birds are finging. 



\AUS AND. SHORT POEMS 

MPANY OF BAD DANCERS tO GOOb MUSIC. 

ill the motion with the mufic ftiits ? '* f 
Orpheus fiddled, and fo danc'<i the bfutes. 

EPIGRAM.,; 
IGE came to the crown without (Iriking a.blpw : 
S quoth the Pretender* would I'COu)4 do ip ! 

ER to the QiT^stioN, What IsTiioudHT? 

hermit's folace in his cell, 
le fife that warms the poet's brain, 
r's hciven, or his hell, 
man's fport, <he wife man^s ^;xm, 

B b 4 '^^ 
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•TO MR. ADDISON ON CAT< 

'Tp HE mind to virtue^s by vcrfc fubdu'dy 

'*' And the true poet is a pi:ri>lic good ; 
CHiis Britain feels^«while> by yourJines infpir'di 
ber free-bom Tons to glorious thoughts are fir'd* 
In Rome had you efpons'd the vanquilhM cankt 
InflamM her fenateand upheld heriawa, 
.Your manly fcenes had .liberty reftor*d| 
And given the juft fuccefs to Cato^s fword* 
0>r Caefar*s arms your genius hadprevaird. 
And the Mufe triumphed where the patriot faurd* 



ON WIT AND WISDOI 

A 7 R A G M E N T. 

T N icarch of wifdom far from wit I fIy-4 
'*' Wk is a harlot beauteous to the eye. 
In whofe bewitching arms our early time 
We wafte, anfi vigour of our youthful prime i 
But when refle6(ion comes with riper yeaisj 
And manhood with a thoughtful brow appears, 
We caft the miftrefs off to take a wife, 
Andv wed to wifdom, lead aliappy life« 
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)llowing Epitaph on the Mbirument of 
ICiniwomaQ was writtea at the Requeft of 
iulband*. 

H I N tlie BurialrVault near this- Marble, lieth- 
•ody of Penelope, youngell Daughter (and 
ir with her Silter Eliza.beth) to Robert. 
.IPS of Newtoa-Regis, in the Co\4nty of War- 
, Efquire. She died in her Six and Thirtieth. 
t on tlie 25th Day of January, 1726.. 

Let this Inscription, 
(Appealing yet to teftimonies manifold)' 
Recall to every furviving witnefs. 
And, for enfemple, record to poilerity, 4. 
Her endowments, 
bether owing to the indulgency of nature,. ., 
Or to the afllduous leflbns of education, 
>r to the filent admonitions of refie6tion. 8. 

Tq her parents, hufband, cliildren. 
In no care, no duty, no affeilion, 

Was (lie. wanting. 
Receiving, deferving, winning,. la 

From thera refpe6lively, ', 

Equal endearments. 
Of countenance and of difpofition,. 

Opeji^ chearful, modcfti • •,^t6 

JB b 3 ^S. 
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Of behaviour, humble, courteous, eafy ; 
Of fpeech^ affable, free, difcrect j 
Ip cAvilities, pun£lual, fincer^, and elegant;. 
Projde to offices of kindnef? and good, will ; 20 
To enmity a ftranger; 
Forward, eameft, impatient. 
To fuccour the diftrefs'd. 
To comfort the affli6led,j ^ 

Solicitous for th^ poor. 
And rich in ftore of alms : : 
Whereby (he became 
The delight, the love, the bleifing, of all. »8 

In her houfhojid ikxunihed. 
Chearfuln/sfs, due order, thrift, and plenty. 
In the clofet retired. 
In the temple public. 1% 

Morning and evening did (he worship ; 
By inftru6lion, by example, 
SieAulous to nurture her children in godlinefs; 

So prevalent her loye to them» 36 

Vifited with that fore difeafe. 
Which too often kills or blites. 
The mother's fondeft hopes. 
That (regardlefs of felf-preferyation) 4® 
In pionfly watching over their lives 
She, catching the infe^ion, loft her own. 
Triumphing, through refignation, 
Overficknefs, pain, anguifh, agony, 4f 
And (encompafftA VmV^r^t^ •asAUttientations) 
Expiring \tv V\* fcr»<i\xt 5**^ \;xvi^^^ 
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To the Memory, ever dear and precious, of his mofl: 
a^fe^lionate, moft beloved, and moft deferving Wife^ 
is this Monument raifcd by Hekrv Vernon, 
of Hilton, in the County of Stafford, Efquire : to 
him fhe bore five Son's and two Daughters, all fur- 
viving, fave Elizabeth ; who dying, in her fecond 
Year, of the Small-Pox, fome few-Days before, 
refteth by her Mother. 



THE FABLE OF THULE, 
UNFINISHED. 

FAR northward as the Dane extends his fway^ 
Where the fun glances but a floping ray, , 
Beneath the (liarpeft rigour of the ikies, 
Difdainfui Thule's wintery ifland lies. 4# 

Unhappy maid ! thy tale, forgotten long, .*• 

S4iall virgins learn from my infh*u£kive ibng^ 
And every youth, who lingers in defpair. 
By thy example warn the cruel fair. S 

In Cyprus, facrcd to the queen of love, 
(.Where ftands her temple, and her myrtle grove,) 
Was Thule born, uncertain how : 'tis faid 
Once Venus won Adonis to her bed, t» 

And pregnant grew, the birth to chance afllgnM 
>n. woods, and fofterM -by the feather'd kind. 
With flowers fome ftrew the helplcfe or^Wxv \Qk^^"cv\» 
With downy mofa ibme fpretd tht cw'jtl %\^>iVi^> '^^ 
B b 4. ' ^^"^^"^ 
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Some ripen' d fruits, fome fragrant honey, briBg;. 
Ami Tome fetch wafer from the running fpring 5 
While 6thers warble from the houghs, to cheer 
Their infant-charge, and tune her tender ear. %o 

5>o«n as the fun forfakes the evening ikies. 
And hid in (hades the gloomy foi*eft lies. 
The nightingales their tuneful vigils keep^^ 
And hill her, with their gentler drains, to ileep. 34 

This the prevailing rumour : as fhe grew. 
No dubious tokens fpoke the rumour true. 
Ill every forming feature might be feen 
Some bright Tcfemblance of tTie Cyprian queen : 4t 
Nor was it hard the hunter youth to trace, 
] n all her early paflion of the chace : 
And when, on fpringing flowers reclined, ihe fung, 
7 he birds upon the bending branches hung, 3» 

While, warbling, fhe exprcfs'd their various ftraijft*, 
And, at a diftance, ch'arm'd the liftening fwains t 
So fweet her voice refounding through the wood, 
They thought the Nymph fome Syren from the flood* 

Half human thus by lineage, half divine, 
1*1 forefts did the lonely beauty fhine. 
Like woodland flowers, which j>aintthe defert glades. 
And wafte their fweets in unfrequented fliades. 4ft 
No human face ftie faw, and rarely feen 
By human face : a folitaiy queen 
She rurd, and rang'd, her fliady empire round. 
No horn the filent huntrefs bears ; no hound, 44 

With noify cry, d\ftxiii\i%\«xfe\«?Kcew^iijce^ 
Swift, a« tUc boundvug ^a^t ^^HJvw^^Xssx'^Wifcs 
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And, bend whene'er fhe will her ebon bow, 

A fpcedy death an*cfts the flying foe. 4 J 

The bow the hunting goddefs firft fupply'd*, 

And ivory quiver €rofs her Shoulders ty'd. 

Th' imperious queen of heaven, with jealous eyes. 
Beholds the bloonaing virgin from the flcies, 51- 

At once admires, and dreadis her growmg. charms, 
And fees the god already in her arms : 
In vain, (he finds, her bitter tongue reproves 
His broken vows, and his cFandeftine loves : 5^ 

Jove dill continues ^ail : and all in vain 
I>ocs Thule in obfcureft fttades remain. 
While Maja's fon, the thunderer*s winged fpy. 
Informs him where the lurking beauties lie. 6» 

What fttre expedient then (hall Juno find,,. 
To calm lier fears, and eafe her boding mind I 
Delays to jealous minds a torment prove i 
And Thule ripens every day for love. 64 

She mounts her car, and (hakes the filken reins ; 
The harnefs'd peacocks fpread their painted trains, 
And linooth their glofly necks againft the fun 1 
The wheels along the level azure run. 61 

Eaftward the goddefs guides her gaudy team, 
And pcifefts, as (he rides, her forming fcheme*. 
The various orbs now pafs'd, adown the fteep 
Of heaven the chariot whirls, and plunges deep 7a 
In fleecy clouds, which o^er the mid -land main 
Hang pois'd in air, to blefs the ifles with rain t 
And here the panting birds repoCe a viViVV^ v 
}ior fo their queen I (he gains the Cy^t\ask\Si«> T^ 
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By fpeedy zephyrs borne in thickned air : 
Unfeen (he feeks, unfeen iUe finds, the fair. 

Now o'er the mountain tops tlie rifing fun 
Shot p\irplc rays : now Thule had begun Jd« 

Her morning chace, and printed in the dews 
Her fleeting fleps. The goddefs now purfues, 
Nov^ over- takes her in the fiill career^ 
And flings a javelin at the flying deer. 8f 

Amaz'd, the virgin huntrefs turns her eyesf . 
When Juno, (now Diana in difguife,) 
Let no vain terrors difcompofe thy mind 5 
My fecond vifit, like my firft, is kind. %t 

Thy ivory quiver, and thy ebon bow. 
Did not I give ?— Here fudden blufhes glow 
On Thule's cheeks : her bufy eyes furvey 
The drefs, the crefccnt ; and her doubts give way. 91" 

I own thee, goddels bright, the nymph replies, 
Goddefs, I own thee, and thy favours 'prize : 
Goddefs of woods, and lawns, and level plainS| 
Frefti in my mind thine image ilill remains. 56 

Then j.uno, beauteous ranger of the grove,. 
My darling care, fair object of my love, 
Mither I come, urg'd by no trivial fears, 
T.i) guard thy bloom, and warn thy tender years, w* 
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THE FIRST OLYMPIONIQUE OF PINDAR 

To H I £ R o of S Y R AC u s Ey . viftoxious in the 
Horse-Race. 

A R O U M EN r. 

THE Poet praifes Hiero for his juftice, his wifdonij 
and his (kill in miiilc. . He likewife celebrates the 
horfe that won the race, and the place where the 
Olympick Games were performed. . From the pjact 
(namely Peloppnnefus) he takes an occafion of di- 
grefiing to the known fable of Tantalus and Pclops 3 
whence, returning to Hiero, he fets fortli the felicit) 
of the Olympian Vigors. Then he concludes, b) 
praying to the gods to preferve the glory and dignit) 
of Hiero, admonishing him to moderation of mimlj 
in his high ilation j and, lailly, glories in his owi: 
excellency in compolltions of this kind. 

S T R O P H E I. Meafures 18. . 

T^ AC H element to water yields j* 
'*--' And gold, like blazing fire by night, , 
Amidft the ftores of wealth that builds - 
The mind aloft, is eminently bn^Yit** . 
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But if, my foul, with fond defire 5 

To Gag of games thou doft afplre, . ' 

As thou by day canft not defcry. 

Through all the I^uid wade of fky» 

One burnifh'd ftar, that like the fun does glow. 

And cherifli every thing below> xa 

So, roy fweet foul, no toil divine. 

In ibng, does hike th* Olympian (hanet 

Hence do the mighty poets raife 

A hymn, of every tongue the praifc^ 

The fon of Saturn to rcfound, 15 

When far, from every land, they come 

To. vifit Hiero's regal dome. 

Where peace, where plenty, is for ever founds 

ANTISTROPHE I. MeaiWes i8- 
Lord of Sicilia's fleecy plains. 

He governs, righteous in his power, 99 

And, all excelling while he reigns. 
From every lovely virtue crops the flower t 
In mufic, bloifom of delight, 
Divinely fkilPd, he cheers the night. 
As we are wont, when friends defign 15 

To feaft and wanton o'er their wine : 
But from the wall the Doriaa harp take down. 
If Pifa, city of renown. 
And if the fleet vi^orious fleed. 
The boaft of his unrivard breed, %o 

Heart-pleafing raptures did \t1f9ire, 
And warm thy btc^i^ W\tVv l^txt^ ^t^v 
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When late, on Alphcus' cronded ihore, 
' Forth -fpringing qiiick, each ncnre he ftraiaM^ 
The warning of the fpur difdainM, 35 

And fwift to vi6lory his mafter bore. 

£ P O D £ I. Meafures 16. 
The lovM Syracufian, the prince of the courfe. 
The king, who^lelighu in the ipeed of the horfe i 
Great his glory, great his fame, . 
Throughout the land where Lydian Pelops came 40 
To plant his men, a chofen race, 
A land the ocean docs embrace, 
Pelops, whom Neptune, niler of the main^ 
Was known to love, when into life again. 
From the reviving cauldron warm, 45 

Clotho produced -him whole, his flioulder-hlade. 
And its firm brawn, of ihining ivory made 1 
But truth, unvamiftiM, oft neglefled lies. 
When fabled tales, invented to fnrprize, 
In miracles mighty, have power to charm, $% 

Where fi^liomi, happily combined, 
Deceive and captivate the mifid-t 

STROPHE '11. Meafures i8, 
. Thus Poefy, harmonious fpcU, . 

The iburce of pleafures ever new, 
With dignity, does wonders tell; Si 

And we, amaz'd, believe each wonder troe^ 
Pay, after day, brings tyith to ligh|» 
Vnvtii'd, and oMMufeft to fi|r]ht^ 
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Biit> of the hlefsM, thofe Ijps which na^p 
Foul d«C(U aloud> (hall fnSer blame. 
.Thee, fon of Ta^Ulus, my faithful ibi^g 
Shall vindicate from CYcry wrong. 
The glories of thy hosufe rcftore, 
And baffle fal(hoods told before : 
Now, in his turn, thy fire prepared 
A banquet^ when the gods appeared 
At Sipylus, his fweet abode, 
* 'To grace the due proportion'd feaft : 
There, firft, the trident-bearing fcaft^s 
There, firft, the trident-bearing gueft 
'^Beheld thy lovely form j and now, he glow'd ; 

ANT I STROPHE II. Meafures iS 
And now, his foui fubdued by lov«| 
Thee iq his golden car he bore 
Swift to the lofty towers of Jove, 
Whofe nanje^the nations all around adorei 

ft Thus Ganymede was caught on high. 
To ferve the power who rules the ,iky. 
When thou no longer didft appear. 
And thofe, v^ho fought^ a pledge fo dear. 
Without thee to thy widow'd mother came, 
•Some cnvioirs neighbour, to defame 
Thy father's feaft, a rumour fpread. 
The rumour through the country fled. 
That thou, to heighten the repaft. 
Waft into feething v/uUt-^-aA,- 

, i^ierct bubb\ir\g o'et x\ie t^^\t\^ ?v^. 
Thy I'lrnhs wvtliout com:^^tt\^^ cviN^^> 
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*!rhy fodden fleih in mefles ferv'd, 
_ To gorge the gods, aiid a voracious iire 3 

£ P O D E 11. Meafuret 16. 
But, in thought ever pure> fliall 1 deem it amifs. 
Vile gluttons to call the partakers of blils i ^d 

Let me then refrain, and dread : 
A curfe hangs over the blafpliemer^s head* 
If they, who fupervife and ward 
The heavens, did ever ihew regard 
To mortal man this Tantalus might'boaft» 95 

Of mortal men that he was honourM moft : 
But he, not able to digeft 

: The glut, the furfeit, , of immortal joy^ 
One heinous forfeit all his blifs deftroys : 
For over him the godhead hung, in air, 10c 

A ponderous ftone, a dreadful poife.of care ! 
From his head to remove it, with terror opprefs'd, 

I. {n vain he tries, and feeks in fain 
One chearful moment* to. regain : 

STROPHE III. Meafures iS. 
A life of woe, beyond > relief, lOf 

His portion now ; ordain*d btfove 
To torments of a three-fold grief. 
Til is fourth was added to comp^eat bis ftore^ 
Since, high.prefuming in his foul. 
He ne6lar and anibrofia ftole, XK 

To give to men 5 by which he knew 
iriiat, taking, he inunortal grew.i 

1 
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But be not man deceivM : the gods reveal 
What moft we labour to conceal : 
For this the powers, who deathlefs reign, iij 

To earth teat down his fon again, | 

To dwell with men, a ihort-liv*d rac^ 
- Whofe fudden'fitte come on apace« 
tlis flowery age in all its pride. 
When, o^erJM^ chin, a blackening (hade i:o 

Of down was caft, a vow he made. 
Peep in his foul, to win the j>rofer*d bride. 

ANTISTROPHE IIL Meaiui^ i8, 

Hlppodamia, boafted name. 

From her great fire the Pifan prond* 

Alone, by night, the lover came i:} 

BeGde the hoary fea, "and callM aloud 

On him who fways the triple fpear. 

And fills with din the deafened ear^ 

When, at his feet, the god arofe: 

Then Pelops, eager to difclofe xio 

His mighty care, " O Neptune, if thy mind 

<< Intlove did «ver pleafure find, 
'^^ Let not Oenomaiis prevail, 

** And let this brazen javelin fail { 

** Oh ! bear me hence, on wheels of fpeed, 135 

*' To E^'s, to the glorious meed ; 

** To vi£lory oh ! whirl me, ftrait : 
^* Since, after ten, and other three, 
" Bold fuitcr* Ua.\ti, ^el ftill we fee, 
•* From year to Ycar» x3i\t^wwi\<^\fio:^'QaS\W^ 140 
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E P O D E III. Meafures 16. 
** Of his daughter. No perilous toil can excite 
** The daftard in heart, who defpairs of his might. 
*« S'mct we all are born to die, 
*' Who, overcaft, would in oblivion lie, 
** In unreputed age tlccay, T45 

** And mer*nly fquander life away, 
•« Cut off from every praife ? Then let me dare 
*^ This conflict, in ihe dufty lifts, to (hare 5 
** And profper thou my glowing wheels." 
Thu-s Pelops fpokc ; nor was his fervent prayer 1 50 
Pour'd forth in fruitlefs words, to waft in air : 
The deity his whole ambition grants ; 
Nor fliining car, nor courfers, now he wants : 
In the golden bright chariot new vigour he feels, . 
Exulting in the horfes' feet, 15^ 

Unwearied ever, ever fleet : 

STROPHE IV. Meafures \t. 

Oenomaiis, he triumphs o'er 
Thy prowefs, and, to (hare his bed, 
Claims the bright maid ; who to himt>ora 
Six princely fons, to manly virtuet bre«l. l6# 

Now, folcmniz'd with fteaming bloo4» 
And pious rites, near Alpheus' flood 
Intbmb'd, he deeps, where th' altar flanJh» ' 
That draws the vows -of diftant lands- s 
And round his tomb the circling racers ftrM t tii 
Au4 round the wheeling chariots dsW«» 
C c 



\^ 
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In thy fam'd counes, Pclops, rift 

Th' Olympian glories to the flcies, 

And fhine afar : therie we behoM 

The ftrctch of manhood, ftrenuotis, bofil, 171 

Jn fore fatigues, and there the ftrife 

Of winged .feet. Thrice happy he. 

Who overcomes ! for he fcall fee 

Unclouded days, and tajfte the fweets of life, 

ANT I STROPHE fV. MeafurmS. 
Thy boon, Oviftoi-y! thy prize. 17 

The good that, in a day obtain'd, 
From day to day freih joy fupplies. 
Is the fupreme of blifs to man ordained : 
But let me now the rider raife, 

And crown him with -ffiolian lays, 1% 

The viftor's due : and I confide. 
Though every welcome gueft were tryM, 
Not one, in all the concourfe, would be found 
For faireft knowledge more renowned, 
Nor yet a mafter more to twine, 18 

In lafting hymns, each wreathing line. 
The guardian god, who watchful guides 
Thy fortunes, Hiero, prefides 
O'er all thy cares with anxious power ; 
And loon, if he does not deny i^ 

Ills needful aid, my hopes run high 
To fing more ]^\ea?\u^*\xv\.\\t yj^ful hour, 
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THE SECOND OLYMPIONIQUi 

To T H E R o N of Agr ig entu My vidtonoui 
in the Chariot-^Racs. 

ARGUMENT. 

He praifes Theron king of Agrigentum, on accounts 
the vi£lory obtained in the Olympic Games, with 

' chariot and four horfes ; likewife for his juftice, h 
hofpitality, his fortitude, andtheilluftrioufnefsofb 
anccftors; whofe adventures are occailonatiytneii 
tioned : then he interweaves digrefCons to Semeli 
Ino, Pcleus, Achilleg, and others, smd defcribes ti 

•^ future ftate of the righteous and of the wicket 
Laftly, he concludes with extolling his own ikill i 
panegyrick, and the benevolence and liberality o 
Theron. 

STROPHE I. Meafuresi6. 
OOVEREIGN hymns, whofe numbers fway 
^^ The founding harp, what god, what hero, fay, 
What man, fhall we refound ? 
Is not Pifa Jove's delight ? 

And did not Hercules, with conqueft crowuM* i 
To him ordain 

Th' Olympiad for an army flain. 
Thank-offering of the war ? 
And muft we not, in Theron's right. 
Exert our voice, «Livd t^tW a>ax.i&itv<g^> w 

Theron, whofe v vSVonow^ x.?k: 
Four couriers NvVu\, «L^eiTv^^wi^% 
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, To ftranger-guefts indulgent hoft, 
Qf Agrigentum the fupport and boaft. 
Cities born to rule and grace, 1 5 

Fair bloflbm of his ancient race, 

ANTISTROPHE I. Meafures i5. 
Worthies fore perplexed in thought, 
Till, wandering far, they found, what long they fought, 
A facred feat, faft by 

Where the ftream does rapid run, 10 

And reign'd, of Sicily the guardian eye. 
When happy days, 

And wealth, and favour, flow'd, and praifc, 
JThat in-born worth inflames. 

Saturnian Jove, O ! Rhea's fon, 25 

Who o'er Olympus doft prcfide, 
And the pitch of lofty games. 
And Alphcus, of rivers the pride, 
JBLejoicing in my fongs, do thou 
Incline thine ear, propitious to my vow, 30 

Blefling, with a bounteous hand. 
The rich hereditary land 

E P O D E I. Meafures ie>. 
Through their late lineage down. No power can anions 

paft. 
Whether deeds of right or wrong". 
As things not done recall, 35 

Not even Time, the father^ who products ^U \ 
yet call Oblivion, waiting long, 

Cc3 . , ,0-ij5a«t 
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Gathering (Jrength 

Thcoiigh the length 

Of prosperous timcs^. forbid tho(e deeds to kft: 

buch force has iWect-j^ealing joy 

The fettering finart of evils to dfeftroy, 

STROPHE U. Meafurcs i6. 
When felicity is feiit 

Down by the will fupreme with full. content : 
Thy daughters, Cadmus, they 
Greatly wretched here below, 
Blefs'd evermore, this mighty truth difplay. 
No weight of grief, 

But, whelra'd in pleafures, finds relief. 
Sunk in the fwect abyfs.. 
Thou, Semele, with hair a-flow^ 
Thou by thunder doom'd to die, 
Mingling with tlie gods in blifs». 
Art happy, for ever, on high : 
Thee Pallas does for ever love. 
Thee chiefly Jupiter, who rules above;. 
Thee thy fon holds ever dear. 
Thy fon with the ivy-wreath'd fpear. 

ANTISTROPHE II. Meafures !«• 
Beauteous Ino, we are told. 
With the fea-daughters dwells of Nereus old. 
And has, by lot, obtained 
JLafting life, beneath the deep, 
A life withm no bownd^ of time reftrain^d. 
The hour of deatV\> 
The day whew wc xt^^iv w«\Kt^'0»^ 
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Tbat'offspring of the fun, . 

Which bids us from -our labours- fleepi.. 

In vain do mortals feek to know> 

Or who de(Hn'd is to run 

A lifei unintangled with woe $ . 70 

Eor none, are able to difclofe 

The feafons-of. th^ unceftam ebbs and'fk»wt 

Now of. pleafuFes, now^of p^insy 

Which hidden fate to men ordains :. 

E P a D E . II. Meafures 10. 
Thus Providence, that to thy anceftry, long-fam^d,v 
Bortions -oi^t a pleafing (hare 
Of heaven-fprung- happinefsy 
Does, ceaiing. in another tttrn of timeto-blefs,. 
Diftribute fome reverie" of >care,~ 

As from years- 86* 

Paft appears, . 

Since the predeftin*d fon,. at Pytha «am*d,', 
Did Laius, blindly meeting, kill, 
And the oracle, of. old pconounc-d, fulfil : 

ST R O R H E III.. Meafures 16.^ 
Bell Erinnys, quick. to view 8^5. 

The deed,- his warlike fons ill. battle flew,, 
Bach by the other's rage : . 
But to Polynices flain 
Survived Therlkndcr, , glory of*, hh age, , 
For feats of war, 9^- 

And youthful contefts^ honour'd far,., 
The fcion, kept alive 
Ta rojfe th* Adrailian ho\ifc ag^^i. v 



39* A. PRItlFS'SPOEMS. 

From whence ifinefidamus^ heir 

Does his fpreading root derive^ 95 

To branch out a progeny fair ; 

Whoi (pringing foremoft in the chace 

Of fame, demands we ihould his triumph grace^ 

Tuning lyres to vocal lays. 

Sweet union of melodious praife ;: soo 

AN TI STROPHE III. Meafurcs 16. 
For not only has he borne 

Tb* Olympian prize, but, ^th his brother, worn 
The garland of renown. 
At Pytho and at Ifthmus $ where, 
Vi^loriousi both, they. iharM th! allotted crQwn, 105 
Joint-honour, won 
lii twelve impetuous courfes, run 
With four unwearied fteeds. 
To vanquifhjn the ftrifefevere. 

Does all anxiety deftroy : no 

And to this, if. wealth fucceeds. 
With virtues enamelM, the joy 
Xuxuriant grows 5 fuch affluence 
Docs gloriou.s opportunities difpenfe. 
Giving depth of thought to find Hf 

Purfuits which pleafe a noble mind, 

E P O D E III. Meafures 10. 
Refulgent ftar ! to man the pureft beam of light I 
The poffcfibr of this ftore. 
Far-future things d\fcetYC\tv^, Vwsw^ 
Obdurate wretc\\e%, oivce ^te^.^'sT^^ Vi \TKKl^^vi^s.^'»^ 
O^nfignM, too \atc tW\t ^^\xi^ ^«^\w^ > > 
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For below 
"Mre they go,. 

Sits one in judgment, who pronounces right 
On crimes in- this wide realm of Jove j 115 

"Whofe dire decree no power can e'er remove x 
STROPHE IV. Meafuresi6. 

But the good, alike by night. 

Alike by day, the fun's unclouded light 

Beholding, ever blefs'd, 

Live an unlaborious life, x 3a 

Nor anxious interrupt their hallow*d reft 

With fpade and plow, 

The earth to vex, or with tlie prow 

The briny fea, to eat 

The bread of care in endlefs ftrife. 1 35 

The dread divinities among 

The few unaccuftom'd to wrong. 

Who never broke the vow they fwore, 

A tcarlefs age enjoy for ever-more ; 

While the. wicked hence diepart 1^1 

To torments which appall the heart: 

ANTISTROPHE IV. Meafures 16. 
.But the fouls who greatly dare. 
Thrice try*d in either ftate, to perfcvere 
From all injuftice pure. 

Journeying onward in the way J45 

Of Jupiter, in virtue, ftill fecure,, 
Along his road 
Arrive at Satum^s- lais'd abode \\ 
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£i»uxic the ifUoid of tic £Mcift~d; w^tce gij x{t 

£i%h: gvlaadk •■ nay &k Wow s 

The esns dars crctjocn Aorae* ^ontasciMS jaeUf 
Aikd, is rvoT ^TmrMt* faa-nB, i^ 

XJK bwyin^ ^ciid s iees to gkim r 

£POD£ IV. McafnRs EO. 
Fur boia^ 1 hr ligtiwcwi Uadaauntli*ft sward } 
VTbo, coeqcaly nkfs Lis iat 

TliT car-ibft, Rhn, v^ abore tlie reft doth fiunc, 
H^^ '^roi^'^t ihx: mnaao-godid^ great s 

Tbei snDT.^ 

DaM Ptjrss sni does Cxdscs ficd regard j rf5 

Arri, i^mQ^b Il% aother's wiosing prayer 
T^ JzTc, Achilles dwells inunortal there : 

STROPHE V. Mcafiire$i6. 
He who Uedor did dearoy. 
The pillar finii, the whole ibpport^ of Troj-, 
Ani Cy csTxs gave to die, 170 

Axsd Aisroia's ^thiop foo. 
My arm beneath yet many darts have I^ 
AW fwift of flight. 
Within my quirer, founding tight 
To every flulfuV ear •• j;^ 

3mu of the miilut»dc, xav ob*^ 
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Difcems the myftery unexplainM. 

He tranfccndent does- appear 

In knowledge^ from Nature who gained - 

His ftore : but. the dull-letter'd croud, tti 

In cen Aire vehement, in nonfenf^ loud. 

Clamour idly, wanting fkill, 

iike crows, in- vain, provoking ftill 

ANTI&TROPHE V. Meafurca x^. 
The <:eleftial bird of Jove : 

But, to the mark addrefs thy bow, norrove^ 18; 

My foul I . and whom do I 
Single out with fond defire,. 
At him to let illuibrious arrows- fly ? 
My fix-d intent, 

My arm, on Agrigentura bent, . x^^ 

A folemn oatli J plight,^ 
SinGere as honeft nnnds require. 
That through an bundled circling years» 
With recorded worthies bright, 
No rivaling city appears 19^ 

To boaft a man more frank to impart 
Kiiid offices to friends with open heart, . 
Or,, with hand amidft his ftore,, 
Delighting to diftribute more 

EPODE V. Meafurcs lOi 
Than Thecon : yet foul calumny, injurious blame> 
Did the men of rancour raife 20C 

Ag^ft his fair cenown, 
Defamers who by evil aALons ftrove to dx^nnv 
JiJs good, and to conceal hU {raife. ^ 
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Can the fand, 205 

On the ftrand, 

Be numbered o'er ? Thfeii, true to Thcron^s fame» . 

His favours (howering down delight 

On thoufands who is able to recite ? 



THR FIRST ODE OF ANACREON: 

ON HIS LUTE. 

'Tp HE line of Atreus will I fing ; 

-■' To Cadmus will I tune the ftring : 
But, as from ftring to ftring I move,. 
My lute will only found of Love. 4 

The chords I change through every fcrew, 
And model the whole lute anew. 
Once more, in fong, my voice I raife. 
And, Hercules, thy toils I'praife : S 

My lute does ftill my voice deny. 
And in the tones of love reply. 

Ye heroes then, at once farewel : 
Loves only echo from my ftiell. rx 

THE SECOND ODE. 
ON WOMEN. 

NAT U R E the bull witli horns fupplies. 
The horfe with hoofs ftie fortifies. 
The fleeting foot on hares beftows. 
On lions teeth, two dreadful r«ws ! 4 

1" Jt Gwiito 
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Grants fi(h to fwlm, and birds to fly^ 
.And on their Ikill bids men rely. 
WomcH alone defencelefs live. 

To women what does Nature give ? : S 

Beauty flie gives inftead of darts, 
.£eauty, inftead of (hields, imparts; 

Nor can the fword, nor fire, oppofe 

The fair, viftorious where ihe goes. 11 

THE T H I R«D O D E. 
ON LOVE. 

,^^N E midnight when the bear did ftand 
"'^^ A-level with Bootes' hand. 
And, with their labour fore opprefs'd> 
ThcTacc of men were laid to reft, . 4 

Then, to my doors, at unawares, 
Came Love, and tried to force the bars. 

Who thus aflails my doors, I cryM ? 
Who breaks my 'flumbers ? Love reply M, Z 

Open: a childalone is liere! 
A little child ! —you .need not "fear: 
* Here through the moonlefs night I ftray. 
And, drench'd in rain, have loft my way. t% 

Then mov*d .to pity by .his.pllghjt. 
Too much in hafte my. lamp I light, 
And open : when a ichild I fee;, 
A little child, he feemM to m^; 16 

V(ho bore a quiver^ and a bow \ 
jlml wings did to hit (houldeT» fttQ'W^ 
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Within the earth I bid him ftandy 
Then chafe and cherifh either hand 
^ Between my palms, and wring, with care. 
The trickling water from his hair. 

Now come, faid he, no longer chiU, 
We Ml bend this bow, and try our ikill. 
And prove the ftring, how far its power 
Remains unilacken^d by the ihower. 

He bends his bow, and culls his quiver, 
And pierces, like a breeie, my liver ; 
Then leaping, IsHighing, as he fled. 
Rejoice with me, my hoft, be faid: 
My bow is found in every .part. 
And you fhall rue^it at your heart. 

AN HYMN. TO VENU 
From the G r E'Ek of S a p p h o^ 



O 



I. 

VE N*U S, beauty of the ikies. 
To whom a thoufand temples rife, 
Gayly falfc in gentle fmiles. 
Full of love-perplexing wiles, 
O, goddefs ! from my heart remove 
The wafting cares and pains of love, 

II. 
If ever thou haft kindly heard 
A fong in foft dAVrcfe v^efer'd. 
Propitious to my t.vLtvt^\x\Nov., 
O, gentle gcddefe\ 'Ytt;.. m^ x.^^'^ 
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Dcfccnd, thou bright, Immortal gueft, 

.in all thy radiant xhanhsccnfefs'd. i» 

III. 
Thou once didft leave almighty Jove, 
•And all the golden roofs above : 
The car thy wanton fparrows drew^ 
•Hovering in air they lightly flew; x^ 

As'to- my bower they wing'd their way, 
Ifaw 6ieir quivering pinions play, 

IV. 
ThC'birds difmifs'd (while you remain) 
Bore back their empty car again : %% 

Then you, with looks divinely mild. 
In every heavenly feature fmird, 
Amd aflcM, what new complaints I made^ 
And why I call'd you to -my aid ? 04 

V. 
What frenzy in my bofom rag'd. 
And by what care to be affuag'd ? 
What gentle youth I would allure, 
Whom in my artful toils fecure ? iZ 

Who does thy tender heart fubduc. 
Tell me, my Sappho, tell me vidio ? 

VI. 
Though now he fhuns thy longing arm«. 
He foon fhall court thy flighted charms i 3* 

Though now thy offerings he defpife. 
He foon to thee (hall facrifice $ 
Though now he freeze, he foon (hall burnt 
And be thy vidlim in his turn,' ^ 
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VII. 

iiCclcftial vifitanty once more 

Thy needful prefence I implore I 

In pity come and cafe my grief. 

Bring my diftemper'd foul relief : 4 

Favour thy fuppliant^s hidden fire^ 
;And give me ail my heart defires. 

A FRAGMENT OF SAPP«0. 

I. 

,22 L £ S S *'D as the immortal gods is he, 
^^ The youth "who fondly fits by thee, 
And hears and fees thee all the while 
Softly fpcak, and fweetly fmile, 

II. 
'Twas this depriv'd my foul of reft. 
And rais'd fuch tumults in my bread-; 
For while I gaz'd, in tranfport tofs'd. 
My breath was gone, my voice was loft, 

IIL 
My bofom glow'd ; ^the fubtle flame 
JRan quickly through all my vital frame ^ 
O'er my dim eyes a darknefs hung. 
My ears with hollow murmurs rung. 

In dewy damps my limbs were chiird. 
My blood with gentle horrors thriird.| 
My feeble pu\fc ioig,o\ Vq ^\^>j > 
a fainted, fuulK^ ^x^^ ^^^ ^ ^^^^ • 
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